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The pattern on 
the floor is Gold- 
Seal Congoleum 
Art-Rug 534. 
The 9x12 ft. size 
costs only $18.00 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK 


REMOVE SEAL WITH 
DAMP CLOTH 














For Some Room ed on, | p 
. 
in Every Home— 
What a charming room !—rich in atmos- mop and they are spotless—fresh as new. 6 x 9 ft.$9.00 The pattern illus- 13¢%3 ft. $ .60 
en 3 ‘ Ma? hs See . 
phere yet so homelike in detail. Quaint And they cling to the floor as though o 2% & Ae eee 3 ad &. 10 
- : S : ; 3.5 only 1 sma 
balcony, intimate fireplace, gay cretonnes they were a part of it—never turn up 9 x 10M ft. 15,75 Muss are made in 3 x 4)¢ft. 1.95 
; 4 4 ae other patterns o 
—and a Congoleum Rug to set it all off! at the corners or edges. 9 x12 ft. 18.00 harmonize with it. 3 x6 ft. 2.50 


a 4 . Owing to freight rates, prices in the South and west of the 
No matter w hether itS a room 1n a COZY Ask vour dealer to show vou these ississippi are higher than those quoted. 


apartment, city home, cottage or farm rugs for you must see them to fully Be that the Gold-Seal Guarantee 


sure 


house, there’s an appropriate Gold-Sea appreciate them. You will be delighted is on the rug you buy. It means exactly 


Congoleum Rug for it. There are designs with them and amazed at the low prices. what it says—‘“‘Satisfaction Guaranteed 
for every room rich, elaborate, Oriental or Your Money Back.” 

motifs for living rooms: dainty, floral effects - i a 

; ; > 1 rite our rest office for free copy of our interesting, 
for bedr Ooms: and neat conventional pat O ec illustrated folder showing faithful color reproductions of 


(GNGOLEUM 
_Art-RuGS 


terns for bathrooms and kitchens. 
These attractive rugs require SO little 
woman who does her 


care a boon to the 


own work! A light going-over with a damp 








all the beautiful patterns. 
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(ut of the wheat field 
in cometh strength ! 


4 ~ in the yellow and blue package i 


opped « 
cream, than your mout Ss fairiy watering for the t 


distinctive whole wheat Wheatena flavor 















- Delicious and satisfying! And how nourishing, tox 
oe GntheDining Car cause it contains the whole of the wheat kernel —the vit 
y Vs life JIVING element. the wholesome bran, and evet 
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FIRST THING IN THE MORNING SINCE 1879 
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Valenciennes lace and radium silk 


HIS delicate pink 

] 1 

gown, of radium silk and 
lace, was 
in Ivory Flakes on the recom- 
mendation of its ownet’s gtand 
mother, who had been using Ivory 


p for delicate things ever since 


Ts test a soap by actually washing a delicate silk or wool 


garment is to run a serious risk. 


We believe, therefore, that you will gladly welcome this simple, 
but conclusive, test of a soap’s safety, which can be made without 
endangering anything you own. 


Here is the test: 
Ask yourself: “Would I be willing to use the soap on my 


face?” 


See how quickly and easily your answer clears up all your 
doubts! It is at once evident that if a soap is too harsh for 
your delicate skin, it must be too strong for delicate textiles. 


When you apply this test to Ivory Flakes, your mind leaps at 
once to an inevitable conclusion—of course Ivory Flakes must be 
safe, because it is the flaked form of the same Ivory Soap which has 
cleansed and protected lovely complexions for more than 44 
years, 


Use this simple method 


To wash fine things with Ivory Flakes is .as simple as it is safe 






RY soar FLAK 
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A teaspoonful, instantly dissolved in a quart of hot water and 
diluted until lukewarm, gives an overflowing bowlful of gentle, 
yet thorough, swift-working, cleansing suds. A few moments of 
dipping and squeezing, and your blouse or sweater or sheer silk 
stockings are daintily clean again. 


Though Ivory Flakes possesses a margin of safety beyond 
other soaps, it is so inexpensive that you can use it economically 
for all the other things in your home that deserve careful 
laundering, and for dishwashing as a protection for your hands. 


We should like to have the pleasure of sending you a free 
sample of Ivory Flakes, and a copy of our illustrated booklet, 
“The Care of Lovely Garments.” The note in the right-hand 


corner of this page will tell you how to send for them. 


Ivory Flakes is for sale in grocery and 
department stores everywhere—in both 
10 cent and 25 cent packages. 


PROCTER & GAMBLE 


SS 
¢ 





Makes dainty clothes last longer 





WASHED 19 TIMES 


“The color didn’t fade a single 
bit,” says the letter that accom 
panied the nightgown, “and the 
lace was not harmed either. I 
washed the nightgown 18 times 
after that and each washing was 
so successful that I feel I can not 
praise Ivory Flakes too highly.” 


night 


Ww ashed 


Garment and owner's letter on file 
at the Procter & Gamble office. 


Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 
















IVORY 

“ow, y FLAKES 

FREE —This package and booklet 
A sample package of Ivory Flakes and 
the beautiful illustrated booklet, “The 
Care of Lovely Garments,” will be 
mailed to you without charge, if you 
will send your name and address to sel rt 
Section LF, Dept. of Home Eco 
nomics, The Procter & Gamble Co., 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


December, 1: 


Let your answer to this question 
protect your delicate garments 
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IT S LIKE 4 FAIRY CLOISTER, 


UT of the crisp and billow- 
ing drift that up to this 
moment had seemed only 


corn, Fay Franklin's tear 


eves beheld wit i 


suulders of a man emerging 
With a flash of white teeth out 
a lean, dark face the amazing 


uulder. ‘Thank you—so much,” said tl 


parition, “for coming into my pop 





wot! oO ¢ - . 
W-w-what?” [/lustrations by Henry ‘Raleigh 


w-what?’’ stammered Fay Franklin 
lite precipitously, as she struggled to he 


the terror in her mind and the strength 


er knees collapsed at one and thi i nstant and sent that ust what I am?” questioned the pal 
r scuttling down again on her hastily 1 rovised packing even as he questioned it his white shoul me 
seat with a perfectly palpable gasp of relief Oh-h! before Fay Franklin's eyes into the wl 
iid . Oh, why yes ot course Wh ou re t the vond hin while t he whole haz\ irontag 
pp Corn Man, aren't you? suddenly into an absolute kaleidoscope of « Y 
Once again out of the lean, dark face that confronted het babbling children with sticky, outstretched 
sensed an almost dazzling flash of white teeth Oh, gingham mothers, sombrero-hatted father lit 


BY A SINGLE 1 SH OF MOONLIGHT THE WHOLE SILVER-GRAY SCENE 


WwW 


OK 


iR 
RiLI L 


yparition cast a single challenging smile at ) = . . — . — 
across his half-averted ‘white-flannel By ELEANOR HALLOWELL ABBOT 


oyleer LVieht—Shinine Nicht 
waa tele — eA zure—Jet—and (ohrysolite” 





rattling, 


bumping, 
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horns tooting, 
firecrackers 
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Fay Ft 
t | anger, hustling out 
iver tl 
wider 
het 


to shoulder with the st 


ngling the « ) 


ash drawer, stretching on ¢ 


Wider 


motley 


t 


i¢ billowing counte! and she 


el startled eves to the scene before 
SAUDY-COLORED asa picture post card, beaded and 
J kerchiefed and striped and plaided in all the colors of the 
Indians loomed suddenly at 


thei 


nbow " re 


up of Ss minol 
\ 


black heads the 


| " 
above SICeCK 


ft 


ly congruously 


Clank y | 
lver-spurt 

hrough the 

sh idow ol 


hed forth 


| 
e deci 


rh het 


4 


it-fille 1 poy throu iked  VGT 


re twinge if 


i pair 
nh amazing ce 


] 


Man 


nt tourist who besought him 


it izance Pop Corn 


\ 


sharply around 


wung 
irom the arrow: 
most strenuously at that particular moment, and stooped in- 
stead to recover the fallen pac kage spe ulatively, as he re- 
turned it to the flustered little figure at his side, his frowning 
| flushed face to the almost dibly 


+} t 


nce swept from her 


ic 


mcre 


serene oonti 


» } f ] t 
| nct Vourst i ou Nall 
1 


] } 


laughed out quite unexpectedly 
a silver bruise to-night 


puzzled the girl 


at least make 


\ ‘silver 
I 


) 


only 
bruise’? 


instantaneous reab- 


ntricaci 
Mar 4 
forehead <a 
inxiety. “Why 
7 ioned 


le quest 


tion tor 
tervened 


so rushir 
tame oush 
stron 


ot new emergencies 


clamoring cus 


at het 
t} 





vi bottle, 
iture vellum page and intricately illuminate 
So she read: 


to pass that the Nativity of tl 
t glory of the full moon shall so co 

e night shall all the dross of the wor! 

f So that even the sin which thou sinnet 

with the bells of Foolishness rather than with tl 
ntent And th irs, even though thou weepes 
And thy heart, even though 


murmured the Pop Corn Mar 
iy Franklin. Avidh touched tl 
to the vellum page Ha 
suddenly drooping eyelashes she glance 
I might have known you weren 
gular Pop Corn Man,” she reproached him. 

so much,’’ murmured the Pop Corn Ma 


she 
iand-tooled binding, pointed 
iskance from under 
companion | 
i¢ the re 

ou O ich, 
leaned across tl 


iD ASTI IR ind I as he spoke he 
counter to heap his billowing produce into new moun 
ind drifts. A familiar face in the crowd diverted his att 
in inst i precipitous influx of new customers 1 
he wheel of :utomobile all but graze 
imp tipped over, a small bi 
- yet through it all, persistently and wit 
cept up the curiously soft but incisive 
ment with the little partner at his side 
Pop Corn Man, you know,” he confide 
Perplexedly for a moment | 
unsatisfied customer 


int 
i lurching 
booth 1 | 


sott 


] 
reyvulal 
ynl one eve. 


irgue with an aboi 
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ie salt. “Incidentally, also a game leg,’’ he resumed 
nost at once, more as a question of the verities apparently 
in as a matter for mere personal congratulation. 
In extravagant contrition he sprang halfway across the 
unter to rectify a mistake in change. ‘Oh, a perfectly 
ly fellow,” he flashed back over his shoulder. ‘‘Was my 
lerly in France. Had to go to the station just now—to 
et his girl from the North . 
With a totally unexpected gesture of helplessness he 
ing ba k suddenly to the cash drawer Out of the blur 
shadows, out of the wavering flare of the gasoline 


h, a dozen new pairs of hands reached out vociferously 


11 
(Ince again from the kaleidoscopic chaos the gleaming 
le flashed back at his little partner ‘Shipbuilding, you 
is my regular job he confided almost apologeticall, 
s this making change for lollipops that pl s such havoc 
the intellect 
Shipbuilding?” stammered Fay Franklin. ‘‘L-lollipops? 
Increasingly vague, increasingly unreal, unaccented now 
inl’ flash of «¢ ‘ Ol og] mt I teet] none iT re il il nost as 
Lha ( 
ght Suc iy t t gives to 1 business 


ink you so much for being in the crowd at all tonight! 
ve been watching you all the evening! Among all the airy, 
ry muslins and fragile sort of sweet-pea colors, like a 
rdinal bird you were, flitting in and out of the picture. By 
ve, though, that flit you made under the nose of that big 
iring car—that was a narrow squeak! What in the world 
ssessed you? And once surely | thought you were lost 
1u looked so sort of scared And all alone!”’ 

I was lost,”’ flared Fay Franklin. “I got lost on purpose. I 
nted to be alone. That silly, giggling crowd I was with 
ecrackers, balloons—-on Christmas!’’ she crescendoed. 


The Ladies HOME 


“But I could have stood even 
that, I suppose,”’ she rallied val- 
iantly, “if only the band hadn't 
started playing Holy Night, Silent 
Night. They didn’t play it very 
well, did they?” she paused for a 
single appealing instant to in- 
quire 

‘Thank heaven for that!" mur 
mured the Pop Corn Man. “If 
they’d played it well I judge it 
would have routed you utterl 


For one reason Or another Fay 


Franklin saw fit to ignore the 


JOURNAL 





thrust. ‘‘I saw this booth,”’ she 
explained painstakingly “% 
thought it was empty. I just slipped in for a minut ist 
one tiny, little minute until—until ’ Desperately s 
reached up once more to brush the tears from her eyes | 
I guess I was homesick,”’ she admitted 

© One ight infer,’’ murmured the Pop Corn M 

; is first ( : e So 

And las ed the g 

Oh, dea oh, dear —oh, dea depre é Pop ¢ 

Man. 


Even as .e deprecated it the whole fickle holiday crowd 


that besieged and besought them a 
like a surging wave toa faker’s booth 


t the moment swept-en 
beyond, where tWo very 


wise poodle dogs and two exceedingly foolish blind men, 


aided by a trick ladder and a few 
hard to ease themselves and each 
Christmas cheer and refreshment. 


stale jokes, were trving 
other to some sort of 
Like two embarrassed 


singers stripped suddenly of their accompaniment, the girl 
and the man stood staring quite blankly at each other for at 


least the first instant of the almost 


incredible silence 


considered the information 
tainly not at all geographical 


what in the world would I do with you? Where do you 


live, | mean? What 


( he eks 


at 


‘Why, how funny it seems,” 
stammered the girl, ‘‘and how 


how awfully all alone! Why, 
when all that racket was going on 


it didn't seem at all as though we 





didn’t know cach other. But 
now “ ” 
| ) Hower 1 
: 
f 
i ina 
+} 
{ ‘ kK 
re ( ym tal 
ed vert 
Wi ~ k] { ~ t | i 
Pop ¢ \I g 
Hang it ! It is Hang 
l told vou—a 
; | ; } 
\"} 
Faster and faster the Pop Corn Man plied the fan while he 


‘Very charming-—of course, 
admitted at last. ‘‘ But scarcely biographical—and cer 


If you should faint, I mean, 


Che girl lifted her troubled eves to his. ‘‘Oh, yes—why, 
course,”’ she rallied with the faintest influx of pink to her 
‘Why, I’m Mrs. Rauleen Moore's new tutor.” 


itinued on Page 114 










































































VERY CHARMING, BUT SCARCELY BIOGRAPHICAL, IF YO SHOULD |! 
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IT WAS THE FIRST 
WORD HERESY 
AGAINST THE STATE 
MARRIAGE, AS 
SUCH, THAT I HAD 
EVER HEARD IN 
CONNERSVILLI 





OF 








Ot 

























Si 









best dressed. She had 
eye for style, and she lik 


to sew She knew by 





. IS a barren question 
“Tf you had your life to 
live over again would 













stinct a becomin 
eraceful line S 
plain things herself, | 
little touches of hemstit: 
ing or embroidery, an or 

il button ora teasing t 


tint 


you live it in the same 






























4 
>” j 
way and I never knew he we 
but one person, a man of 


seventy, active minded, 













vital and independent o 
+} ‘ oO le for } } 

; . 1 
ne mark that who 
answered it with ‘ Yes 
Most of us make the bro- 
mide’s answer: ‘Not if | 
could know what experi- 
ence has taught me.’”’ And 
most of us are profoundly 
right. 

As for me, I don’t know 
what I| shall answer when I 
grow old. Now, while I am 
still moderately young and 
on the very threshold of 
voluntarily making my life 
over into something quite 
different from what it has 
ever been, | am not at all 
sure that | would choose to 
change an iota of the past. 
Perhaps it is because I still 
have the time to change 
that I dare to say this. 

I've known the life of a 
peaceful, green-treed little 
town: I've baked choco- 
late cake for church sales, 











Even her kitcher 


checked gingha 





















cross-stitched smartly 
unique patterns. I, being 
the only child, naturally ¢ 
the full benefit of her tast: 
and deftness. Nor was s| 
satisfied with just doing 
for me; she taught me why, 
gave me lessons in color 
harmony, and scolded | 
with all the unmalicious 
vehemence of her impatient 
temper when I was stup 
and unresponsive. Oh, 1 
mother—what fun y 
were, and how glorious 
superior to all other 
mothers! 





























































UR nearest neighb 

were the Micklehat 
and Alice Mickleham w 
my best friend, a chubb 
funny little Brownie ert 
ture. Wetraveled backa 
forth from school toget! 
and shared the same cde 
ilso the buttercups 
caramels with which M 
Mickleham, Alice's fathe 
supplied her from the car 
counter in his 





















































danced in an organdie frock 
of my own making at 
parties, dawdled amiably 
down the street to the post 
office On summer evenings 
with the other girls, with- 
out a care or a responsibil- 
ity And I've been on my 
own in a big, hurrying city, 
without a job and without 
money, washing my under 

wear furtively in the bath- ’ : a ‘hen’ f lation \gain and agait 
room of a grubby rooming 72 . ’ lost all the small profit 

: : his store in wild venti 

but when Alice and I we 
b ith about thirteen one 
his balloons landed safel 


gro 
was a morose man, Witte 
by the ide Lot acquirin 
told wealth through si 


house, hurrying past bak- 
eries because the smell of 
hot bread was a torment to 
my empty stomach, and all 





my dreams at night were oil lands, doubling, t 
of food, lavish, delicious, bling, millioning \ 
unattain ible food And overnight 
| é | id work, mechani il work that | ite ind \ e rust ne over to my house, ind | 
tle I cid YrOWINY work that | | ( \t 1 | , { h Ww rh cre 1 } > | ne, | thie 
| mea ‘ Succes witt \ | ‘ » ‘ evel rie I 

aeaie orldly Goods ie 

Vi ind other ien have liked e and vd t a { ) Vl tw | taved po \\ 
ie yne of them honestly, ome of them because the a c t 0 ‘ Dig { where we lo | 
were nothing but collector ot emotion ind want i l nd we lll e to ha i lot of se 

» collect mune . , two-horse il g Vo crvil too he hat 

And ill the ( t} ing ire thre ided through ind ‘Ay Sop] | | kK KE R R ta | lo but pop l we ve got t < 
through with ignorance, and dreams, and laughter, . Mi mother listened, her black eyes snapy 
and tears, and despair, and ecstasy, and absurdity, * ane “ wae evan tg Me said impatient 
ind effort that fails, and effort that achieves. And }] aes o . 5 ry, you'll have more fun! Tonly wish aa ',' 
it's all had color and flavor—not always a pleasant [Hustrations by H.’f. Mowat it was she wished she did not say, but something 
color, not always a pleasant flavor, but never dull, her voice arrested me, pierced through to me | 
never common, never uninteresting she perhaps rebel against my father’s inertia, 

I was christened Effie—no, not Euphemia; just Effie. My wistaria and wild clematis, and at midsummer starred with casy-going ways, his small laxities? Looking back, I kn 
father’s name was Kossuth Moore—my grandfather was a white moonflowers. My mother planted a hedge of flower- she must have, but she said nothing, and gave no sign t! 
great reader of history, needless to say, and particularly ing quince, massed her lilacs and syringas, carpeted over the I can remember, save this one unfinished sentence. I[ kn 


interested in all lands that struggled for freedom. 1 believe bare earth beneath them with lilies of the valley and blue she never nagged at him. 
it was a question whether he should name his son Kosciusko — violets in a way that would not have shamed a professional 
or Garibaldi, but my grandmother protested that such landscape architect. She divided her vegetables from her : \lice was not consoled. During the few days t! 


names were ungainly and un-Christian. So they compro flowers by a high hedge of rosy perennial pea, and was much intervened between their sudden accession of wealth 





mised on Kossuth. Kossuth Moore, a fine combination of laughed at through the town for this piece of affectation their leaving Connersvilk ind they were very few, for 
Hungary and Erin; but of either influence my father showed — Little she cared. She would laugh with anyone, whether the Mickleham desired to enjoy his money at once and 
° little He was a placid, stout, easy man, and he kept an mirth was directed against her or not. out of the unenterprising burg where he had registere: 
inadequate hardware shop, a gloomy, dingy, untidy place “All right, all right,” | heard her good-naturedly tell our many failures—Alice wept continuously, and her mot 
that kept us going and nothing more, for it was well known neighbor, Mrs. Mickleham, who had been very jecose on the was not much better ‘Diamond rings!" she exclain 
that Kossy Moore was a giver of large and easy credit subject. “But you don’t mix up your cabbages and roses in “Ile wants to buy me diamond rings,” she complair 
the soup, I notice; so why do it in the garden?” “Look at my hands; they'll look fine w 
\ Y MOTHER wasa saint and a lady and a devil, thank In the wintertime we had a pyramidal plant i diamond rings.” 
1 heaven; a piece of quicksilver, energetic with her brain tand of fancy wire in the sunniest window, ;3 She held out a pair of large, b 
ind her hands and her tongue, a housekeeper whose window and rose geranium, calla lilies, begonias and f knuckled, hard-working hands in anger 
panes were clear as air, whose silver and brass scintillated, impatieng flourished there, while hanging bas- dismay 
whose ironing was a work of art Her bread was never kets and bracketed pots of oxalis and Wander- Fi ‘And we've got to have servants,” she w 
burnt or heavy poorly cooked dish never disgraced het ng Jew were suspended above it. My mother bn on. “lle says we're going to have lots of s¢ 
table Her garden flourished alike with flows ind vege had the first pelargonium in town, and the first a nts. What'll lsay to ’em, and how’'ll I 
tablk Otaheite orange in a green tub, and I remember dl we ’em? I'd lots rather do my own work, 


She adored beauty, and she ide it, in order and clean] her triumph as callers demanded to see these l always have. Oh my land, I’ve a great 1 


ness and arrangement. as well he could. We lived in a two novelties, admiring and envying. And =* Be to leave him 


plain, two-story wooden house, the type of ugly box that inother tribute to my mother’s enterprise, << = —— But she did not leave him. Unhappy, 
was built by thousands along about 1870, 1880, 1890, in all) while I can lay no claim to being the pretti- [ = dazzled, dreading the luxurious future bel 
the small towns of the ‘‘ Middle Sout! It had a one-story est little girl in town, I was certainly the =<— SS) as them, Alice and her mother were swept av 
porch acro the front, and that porch was garlanded in st exquisitely washed and brushed, and the — By : by the autocratic will of Mr. Mickleh 
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ven as they wept and protested, and Connersville knew 
hem no more, save by an occasional newspaper paragraph 
n the metropolitan financial pages. For Mr. Mickleham did 
ot overestimate his powers, and it was not so very long be- 
ore he was president of a great oil company and overlord of 
irious subsidiary ones. Connersville did not envy. Mostly 
considered the Mickleham fortune a sort of joke. 

fo me it was a tragedy. I had lost my best friend, my 
mnstant playmate. Phe pe yple who took the Mickleham 
suse were Germans, elderly, without children, neighborly 
d kind enough, but with nothing to offer to a child of my 
ars Their garden rivaled my mother’s; that was ther 
osest contact with us. 

\lice wrote me a letter now and then, and I replied, but 


ere was no power of expression in either of us to « tinue 
intimacy of interest and affection, and after a year o1 
o het letters stopped coming, and I rather forgot her, for 


vas growing up, and that strange process, with its new wis 
mms and ignorances, its assumptions and sensitiveness, it 
i e of little joll 


} ] j 
( | n | 


reams and its expectations, dulled 


own Alice 1 remembered her 





ng teen, Was, in my Ow! I | tt g 

ngs torevel Chere were other girl friends ind, I reo\y 
was becoming aware, rather pleasantly, of the boy hey 
iked me. The fact was obvious and highly thrilling. 


\ Y MOTHER at this time was more companionable to 
1 me. She was more patient; she controlled her temper 
more in her dealings with me. Perhaps she had a prescience 
of what was to come. I feel sure that often, very often we 
ire guided by something infinitely beyond anything we can 
know. She made a point of talking to me, telling me about 
er own girlhood, and how much she had wanted to be a 
trained nurse, and how her parents had opposed it. 
“They were very old-fashioned,” she said, ‘‘but I never 
uld see why a girl shouldn't be able to earn her own living 
ome Way besides teaching school or taking boarders.”’ 
\ll this was preamble to her plan. Didn't I want to ente: 
he extra business course that had lately been started at 
he high school? If I did she’d pay for it out of the litth 
nheritance that these same 
old-fashioned parents of 
hers had left to her. 
‘I don’t believe you 
ther will think much of 
she said, sparkling with 
ughter and the thought 
yjoling him, ‘“‘but I'll 
ig him round. I'll tell 
you can help with his 
oks end out the bills 
hit He hates doing 
And then if anything 
uld happen to him and 
you've got a profession 
i wouldn't have to just 
irried and be taken 
re tf 
She sniffed at the idea, 
| | looked at her in in- 
se surprise It was the 
word of heresy against 





state Ol marriage, as 


h, that I had ever heard 
Connersville Ot course 
re were SOT E ol 
ther’s callers that 
p } erly that t 
t ‘ 
L <« " \ hi 
] 
I Y ( | 
4 “> 1) 
Ilspir ste were pit l, 
rich old Miss Emmett, 
had the biggest house 


town and led what I can 
e now was a delightful, 
ll-organized life. 
My mother must have 
my surprise, for she 
stened to explain: “Oh, 
don’t mean that you 
n't get married, my 
r—probably you will 
t in case you shouldn't 
vuld be nice to have l 
of earning a good liv 
Your father won't 
ve you a fortune, you 
w.” 


WAS not very keen on 
the scheme; the business 
se had been regarded 
something too much of 
nnovation tor our town, 
my mother insisted 
Well, do it to please me if 
1 won't do it to ple ist 
rself,”’ she cried it last, 
| that settled it. 
Exactly as my mother 
| foreseen, my father set 
e new scheme down as 
msense and pooh-poohed I LEARNED THE SMELI 
vigorously; but she AND THE FEEL OF THI 
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brushed him aside, and in the course of time | 
became, at seventeen, possessor of the ability ids 
to take dictation—not too fast—with a fan { 
degree of accuracy and turn out a well-typed 
letter. I didn’t score on the bookkeeping it 
all heavily, but I got the rudiments of it 

And that summer, while she was bending 


over a bed of cherished gladioli, my dear, flash- 


Ing, energets mother died, dropped ther 
among the flowers, and was gone, easily and 
painlessly, in a moment 
‘*She’s had a bad heart for vears,”’ said o 
old docto She never would belie 
when | told her 
1 wonder about that to Oh, | won 
There | no use going into the story « i 
grief th desolates, that ages, that tears and 
stabs Even now I can never be reconciled t 
gong All very well if she had been old and fee ble, Ww 
rich and hap] \ life, well liv d, behind het But she v 
g nly thirty-eight nd she had neve 
\ é he certain bodies ot o 
I stood beside my mother’s grave and felt that g 


ind all light had gone from me forever, at seventeen. It w 
Time heals, and memory hallows, anid 
youth is resilient. But there is not one day since my mother’s 
death that I have not thought of her—with longing, with 
gratitude. Sometimes in the hard spots it was thinking of 
her that helped me through. 

She left me the little bit of money she had—about fiv: 
hundred dollars. I have her one pretty personal belonging, 
an amethyst brooch. And I will always have something of 
her fire, her spirit, her love of beauty. 

Well, there we were, my father and I, not very well a 
quainted with each other, not very sympathetic. I tried to 
keep his house as my mother had done, but it was dreary 
and ineffective labor He, poor soul, was no longer mack 
comfortable in every least way. I never could seem to ré 
member that he wanted his sugar put in his coffee before the 


not so ol course. 





OF ACRID, UNAIRED SHEETS, THE TASTE OF FOOD COOt 
HARDEST MATTRESS IN THE WORLD, l 





cream, or that his toast must be buttered 
evenly, thinly, and out to the very edge. And 
he required the upper sheet of his bed to extend 


it least twelve inches beyond the other covers. 


Phese and innumerable other small things. 
So he did what most men who have been 
happily married and much spoiled do; he mar- 
1 again eight mont! fter my mother’s 
eat] It wa i natural thing for hi to do, 
| ed not have done it so soon or have 
been s rupt about telling 
2) orning at breakfa 1e said, not lool 
o | 9 ig to gt | ext 
Wi ne 0 Mi B x 
\I Bl vidow wl I 
| en lil ¢ { y ) ( ug! 
é ther, perhaps too g¢ 1, but t 
; » flash ng oO have he 
( place ng her thing other 
ri her ylace bn 19 he 
| OOK \ \ then I g g t 
take t ri ther left me and go to New York an 
earn my own living. She'll be glad enough to be rid of me. 


Phat was rank injustice; Mrs. Bloxsom would have been 
kind and patient with me and would have liked a young 
thing about the house; all women her age long for a grown- 
up daughter. But | chose to metamorphose her into the 
cruel stepmother of fiction, and nothing she could say or do 
could alter that obsession. And she was, for all her gentle- 
ness and humility, a tiresome, stupid little woman, always 
epeating herself when she talked and utterly without humor. 
But she could cook, and was prepared to be a doormat to my 
father; that was all he wanted. 

My father opposed me—a little. 

He was rather glad that I was going, in his heart, and | 
cnew it. But he did not want me to take that five hundred 
lollars, and he reminded me that I was under age, and that 
he could, if he chose to assert his authority, deny it to me 

“You and your new wife 
can be prepared for a very 
unpleasant time if you do 
that,”’ I said hotly. 

Horrid and impertinent 
of me, but I was very 


Ss 


oung, very unhappy, and 
tim nclined to b 
g tl eel erh 
wi | i not il 
the ‘ 
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( the oney ove ) 
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I copied manuscripts for her, special articles, 
she called them, on odd little art subjects 

wax miniatures, straw boxes, intaglios, sam- 
plers, cup plates, Chinese snuff bottles. She told 
me she was an authority on all the byways 
of collecting, and she collected half my wages 


for herself with ease. So it might have been 
true, 

I tried to do all sorts of things but the 
stores were laying off clerks instead of hiring 


trial of each convinced me that 
| would starve to death as a chocolate dipper 
or a machine worker underweat I 
tried to be thrifty with my five hundred dollars, 
but the prices of everything that 
decent living appalled me, and I knew nothing 
it that time of the philanthropically managed 
clubs where working girls lived 


them, and on 
1 : ’ 
on ladi Ss 


had to do with 


My existence became a suc 


cession of grubby furnished-room houses, furtive bathtub 
laundry and meals in cheap restaurants. | learned the smell 
f acrid, unaired sheets, the taste of food cooked in rancid 
crease and the feel of the bumpiest, hardest mattress in the 
world And I learned hung ind shabbin 


Bi! do you know, I didn’t mind—not very much, that 
is; though occasionally the mean discomfort of it all would 
set my spirit on edge and cloud me with painful depression. 
But these moods did not last. There was so much to see, so 
much to hear. For the first time I began to read, to riot and 
revel in books. For the first time, because I was so solitary P 
so alone, | began to make,a life of my own with these en- 
chanted companions. I read without rime or reason, caught 
by a title here or by a reference there. 1 read as a starving 
man eats. A queer mixture | concocted—Wells’ Tono- 
Bungay and Mr. Polly; George Borrow, all of him, over and 
over again; I even squandered some of my rapidly diminish- 
ing capital in buying The Bible in Spain, and Lavengro and 
Romany Rye. Lafcadio Hearn’s Two Years in the French 
West Indies; Tolstoy’s What Then Shall We Do?; Kropot- 
kin’s wonderful Memoirs of a Revolutionist; Pepys’ Di- 
ary; Carlyle’s Heroes and Hero-Worship; and from that 
naturally to Jane Carlyle’s Letters, which made me hate the 
selfish, whining Thomas. Edmund Gosse’s Father and Son 
came next, I think, that beautiful book with a style so dis 
tinguished that it impressed my immature and badly drilled 
mind; and I read the Life of Joseph Jefferson, and Benven- 
uto Cellini’s braggart Autobiography, and couldn't tell 
which one I enjoyed the mor Che earlier plays of Shaw 
found me also, but I didn’t like them. In Connersville 
patois, he was too much of a ‘“‘smart-Aleck.’’ But I discov- 
ered Charles Lamb, and loved him and felt akin to him 
Up until now I had 

read little 
pleasant gruel— k 

P. Roe, Edna Lyall, 
The Duchess, and 
Quida, paper backs 


SO Save 


stuffed away on the 
high shelf of my 
mother’s closet. The 
town library was 
moribund; but I had 
found Dickens and 
Thackeray there I 
preferred the lat 
ter and scott, and 
iriousl\ enough a 


full set of William 


I who ries 
one tt 
yt 
| I W ( 
7 ond | ho 
t {te ( 
' ( } t i 
if COMIC. 
ind an ever chang 
ny pageant and 
pectac le on t he 
treets and in th 
shop windows, al 


ways colorful, always 
dramatic The push- 
cart market, the for- 
churches, the 
quarter, 
Village, 


beginning its 


cign 
Chinese 
(greenwich 
ostenta 
\quarium, proud old 
Gramercy Park 

was nowhere | 
for toad 


ind for to see 


t he re 
did not go‘ 


A FIRST LI did 
4 not make any 
friends | thought 
ot my old chum, 
Alice Micklel i! 
ind aft ooking up 
hae ale | 
one book, | went 
to find fe but the 
ght of the house, five 
tori gray 
ton daunted rit 
It reminded me of YOU'D BE BEAUTIFUL IF 
Mir \Micckleham’s HE DO N CARI 
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hard face and the things he had said about Con- 
nersville people when he was ready to leave. 
He'd think, and so might Alice, that 1 wanted 
them to do something for me, help me, let me 
stay with them perhaps. My pride rebelled. | 
turned away. | wouldn’t goto see Alice Mickle- 
ham until I could stand squarely on my own 
feet, and leave no least suspicion that I needed 
assistance. 

It was not so long after this, though, that | 
found a friend, a real one, who has stayed my 
friend ever since. In one of the branch libraries 
| frequented there was a girl of my own age, 
Louise Pennock, a shabby, brown-haired, cart 
less kind of girl, with round spectacles ove 
shortsighted eyes, and a voice with soft inflec- 
tions. She helped me choose books. We talked 
We liked each other. I found that she was an orphan, but 
a wiser girl than I, for she had used her small heritage for 
special training in the thing she loved. She lived in a sky 


light room in a boarding house, and she invited me there 
and made me a cup of tea on her surreptitious ga tove 
She sat on the bed, and I on the only chair, and we told each 
other all about ourselves. There was something dear and 


fumbling about her kindnesses, and part of me responded to 
her readily. Another part, which longed for pretty clothes 
and gay parties and luxury, such as | knew must be the lot 
of the well-groomed, slender young things I saw on Fifth 
Avenue, was not touched by Louise at all, for she was con- 
tent to wear one plain frock and hat the year round, and 
she didn’t know how to dance. 


TILL, she had read everything in the world, and she had 
ideas, forward-looking ones. It was Louise who took me 
to my first suffrage meeting. I spent my time looking at the 
chic French ballroom where it was held rather than in listen- 
ing to the speeches, though I did like the way Mrs. Catt was 
dressed, and I envied Alice Carpenter her fur scarf. But the 
decorations of that ballroom, and its entrance, through a 
marble corridor of palms and flowers, held me spellbound. 
It was in one of the huge private residences of Fifth Ave 
nue, and its lavish beauty, its space, its proportion, its 
art, touched something in my spirit and awoke for the first 
time an unsuspected faculty of discrimination. 

‘‘There’s just a little too much gilt, too many scrolls,” | 
whispered to Louise. 

She gave me a reproachful glance. I had made her lose 
the thread of the argument she was following so intently. 
When the meeting was over and we were outside again she 
scolded me, as much as her gentleness would let her scold 
anyone. 
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“‘T don’t believe you heard a word of it,"’ she said. ‘‘ Don 
you realize, Efhe, that these women, these gifted, wonderf 
women, are working at all this for little obscure girls like y 
and me?”’ 

“Oh, pooh!” I answered, giggling. ‘‘ What's a vote goin 
to do for us? They do it because they like to be dressed u 
and hear themselves talk. All the same, I was glad to see t! 
inside of a house like that. Those chairs! And that table tl 


speakers sat by! I wonder what sort of wood it was.”’ 


“Well, the next time please don’t whisper to me wh 
Alice Carpenter is speaking, even if you do like the fur: 
ture,”’ said Louise unforgivingly 


[' WAS just about this time that I had more serious thin 
te 


» think about. The money I| had brought with me w 
gone, every penny of it. My last job, the one with the roug: 
old art connoisseur, had ended very much to my disadvar 


tage. My clothes were all wearing out, and with early wint 


| needed warm things, a coat, shoes. I was cold, near 


ragge: I'ry as | would, I seemed to be unable to find anvthit 
that would give me enough to live on in the barest wa. l 
vain | put name down at typewriter agencies; row 
rows of girls nore competent than I, were ahead of 
Chere seemed to be just two things left to me—one was to ¢ 


back to Connersville and eat 
enter domestic service. 
overcrowded. 

I suppose, at this point in my story, a rich tempter should 
have come along and offered me the luxury and ease of what 
is called in cheap parlance ‘‘a life of shame."’ But it was not 
my season for rich tempters—or poor ones. The hurrying 
poorly dressed young clerks and salesmen who had brushed 
by me on the stairs of my various lodging houses sometimes 
spoke to me, talked a little, but they were as lonely and as 
forlorn as I, and as decent. And the other thing, the leering 
old wretch who comes up beside the wistful poor beauty 
gazing longingly into the jeweler’s window, and urges her t 
let him purchase for her strings of pearls and limousines 
lives nowhere, | am convinced, except in the tank drama an 
the movies. If New York is his habitat, | never met him; | 
never even saw him from afar. 

I didn’t want to go out as a servant, but I did want to eat 
three meals a day, and be warm, and have clothes that wer 
not disintegrating into tatters. It was at this interesting 
moment that the manager of one of the typewriter agencies 
where I had left my name for me. 

“*You can try this,’’ she told me ungraciously. 
a perfect crank. I've him twenty 
kept one longer than three days. 


humble pie; the other was t 
There, at least, the market was not 


sent 
**The man's 


sent girls, and he hasn't 


“And he pays ibove the aver ige too I don't suppost it 
any use—your going; but there’s his name and address.” 
“Blaine Hol 
brooke, 23 West 31st 
Street.”’ I might as 


well try the ogre be 
fore I presented my 
self as candidate for 
the black unifor: 
and white apron. It 
was an odd place fc 
an ogre to locate, 
a fine new offic 
building, concrete 
tiled 
grilled 
On 


gee 
ene 
xd 


and and iro 


Oo. a® i 


the sixth floc 
I found his 
ialr, OF whatever st 
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ce n 


——eoe— « 


even 
| 


table, 


ore Varnis 


an open bo 


shelf with magazin 
on it And in tl 
inner office 1 ol 
served Blaine He 
brooke. 


PIRST I hear 

him. “Shut tl 
door behind you 
he called out, ‘‘a: 


come on in. 

1 did as direct 
and there he wa 
i stooped, tall, < 


man, with a chew 
unlit cigar in | 
mouth and an expr 
sion of complete al 
superior reserve 
“The agency s 
» | said. 
‘“‘Another one 
He looked me ovi 


Can you spell c 


Nie 


nide?’’ 
‘C-y-a-n-i-d-e,” 
oftered. 
‘Equilibrium.”’ 
‘E-q-u-i-l-i-b-1 
u-m,”’ 
ISE IS HOPELESS, BECAUSE (Continued or 
AN ENORMOUS ASSET” Page 43 
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Huddle 
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ecembe 


; ring 
King; 
n to believe 
it one that tells of a Christmas Eve 


When the king was lost in a hunt at night, 


hen lightnings scribbled the heavens with light, 


\nd a sudden tempest, riding the gale, 


ished his face with a sleety flail. 


II 


zing through darkness and stormy roar, 
it last toa hut Ss low door 


Peter, t charcoal burner, stood, 


ting nis latch at of the wood 


eter, with nine of his sooty men, 
reathiess from homing over the fen 


+s 
lolding a burning brand in air, 


He saw the tired king standing there 


elter?” he cried to the king’s request 


i, my man, I'd t for guest 


MOOK 

wolf, if the beast had lost his den 
in a night like this. Go in with the men.” 
u first,” bowed the courtly Ch arlemagne, 

nd to honor the host he bowed again 
!” yelled Peter. “When I say things 

said to stay, like the words of king 

yu hed his guest through the wit dy door 


nd bolted it fast against the roar 


Now Charlemagne and the colliers black 


} 


luddled inside in a hungry pack 


“Sirrah,” he blustered, “you dar 


“Whom serve you, 
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With a slash of his knife, swart Peter took 
The savory boar from the chimney hook 
And, bringing the honey for each to spread, 
de snatched from the ashes the coarse black 
bread 
jat!” he cried to the king, and passed 
TI loaf P 


I pray you, serve me last, 
Said Charlemagne with his kingly grace 
Again dark rage on th llier’s face 
u speak 
When Peter commands?” A stinging 
He smartly laid on the royal cheek 
A! d gave to the royal beard a tweak 
The king smiled inly, for he understood 
Here was a power to be turned to good 
sirrah?”’ the collier said, 


Spreading the king a goatskin bed 


“I serve the queen,” smiled Charlemagne 
q g 


d, collier, she would be most fain 
Io give you more than thanks for thi 
She might hold out her hand to kiss! 


“Away with pelt Z 


I have no gold 
“Good deed pays itself! 


But I'd go far to see the queen; 


Cr ied Peter 


You shall ride my donkey to her demesne, 
And I will follow on happy legs 
And take her a gift of wild-duck egg 
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C footlights and Spothehts 


When Booth Burned the (Sostumes of Lincolns Assassin 


By OTIS SKINNER 


Only a few years ago, Harry Hawk, who played in 
Our American Cousin, and was on the | 
heater speaking the lines of Asa Trenchard the 

ment that President Lincoln was shot, came to my 


house at Bryn Mawr for lunch He told us of the 
, , 1] : , 


stage at 


tr } nd of the f that not only we the 


- of the | os 
for forty-eight 1] 
Washington \ cry went out for the 
whole profession. John Wilkes Booth was not in the 


ict 
ira Keene company placed und 


arrest of the 


bill at the time, but he was in and out of the theater, 
and it was said that many of the actors knew of his 
It was not believed, Hawk said, that they were 
in sympathy with it politically, or meant to further it; 
but that this, being a daring plot, naturally appealed to 


plan. 


the theatrical temperament. 


It was not until 1873 that Edwin Booth located the 
trunk containing his brother’s wardrobe, and it was 
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HEN after a lapse of ten 
years I came once more 
into the support of Ed 
| win Booth, he was a dif 
ferent man. It was more 
the shell of the great ac 
tor that the public be- 
held now, symmetrical 
with the echo of youthful in 


crowing faintet His 








still, but 
pirations imper 
onations had been gone over so many 
times that he had almost forgotten the 
days when he hurled himself into them, 
uncurbed, hot blooded, with 
aflame He had wearied of his life of 
turbulence; a 
| id been 11S, aii id 
bitterness of 
Death had earl 
il love, M 


spirit 
success bevond measure 
known the 
{ bankrupte 
taken hi 


ly in, 


e re ir} 1 te ipro 
ewspaper vituperation oO ie stage | had forwarded, at his request, by McKec 
ti ssionally l ( inada 

| time ago. He told me the 

[Through all his reverses he never lost his hold on the ideal disposal of John Wilkes Booth’s stage clothes, and I have 
With such gentleness as his, it was singular that his greatest put the story here in his own words: 
effects should have been made in parts of sinister character ‘*Mr. Booth, you will remember,” 
{ io, Macbeth and Shylock of rooms off the 

his hours of 


Rankin, the actor 


ibusive articles written abot it avi 
ood things.” died only a short 


ing 


then engaged prof Garrie Davidson 
the penalty I've 


paid y tory of the 


he said, ‘‘had a suite 
Stage where most of his time was spent be 

On leaving his 
ht t v ‘clock, he gave me 


\fte the 


tween business and acting 


( NE glimy { r ¢ pirit ven ifter room, but of ul I couldn't s \ cad tans 

Booth n old , ] stormy, sleet was beating on the windowpanes, and strang¢ 
i general errand b it Boot eater 1 th was sounds came from every part of the big empty theater. | 
for his call; the three hours 


from midnight had been the longest I ever knew 


and made hi 


fond of thi | mri vid I ind mpl l hit was glad when the time Came 


‘Il climbed the stairs to his apartment 
tr ] 


ror cottee ove 1 spirit 


mp in his library Phi 
his bedroom. He was lying 

leep Mr Booth had one 
1 and irritated if suddenly 
1 tl st article at 


| opened the door 


ly ] 
aire al 


nrow the neare 


oused hi 


smoker ind all the moval 
his boots 


[ 
told 
i 


beside the bed even 
en I shook him gently and 


sat up in a daze ane 


me; but it was only 


hours, but sO we»re 1] thie tor in 


lash. For nute or two he sat sort of studying the br 
} | fetched the coffee | had made 
“After drinking two cups of it he asked: ‘Still snowing 


Ve 


clothes. vet thoughtful 


é 
S, SII 


into his coat ‘WI 


‘I hel 


ICK | had 
led the wa cross t black stage and down to the furna 
room. The fireman had banked his fires and had gone hon 
for the night when the performance was over, but now th 
drafts in the old-fashioned heater were roaring again. | 
lighted a gas jet, but it didn’t do much good. Over near th 
furnace there was a large trunk tied with ropes. 

‘‘He told me to get an ax. I cut the cords, and knocked 
off the top of the rickety old box. There lay the costumes of 
John Wilkes Booth, all musty and smelling of camphor 
There was no tray in the trunk; the dresses were just 

packed up solid, and on top of the pil 
were some swords and wigs. These h 
stared at for a moment or two, ther 
laid aside and commenced taking out 
the costumes. The first was a Loui 
XVI coat of steel-blue broadclot! 
Claude Melnotte coat, I thought, but | 
held my tongue. He turned it about 
at arm’s length as if he saw Wilkes 
figure in it and remembered when it wa 
worn last. Then he handed it to m« 
‘Put it in there,’ he said, pointing to the 
heater; ‘it belonged to my brother 


: A Louts X/ TI ( oat in Flam 


= NED the furnace door. "Twas 
inything so hans 
1 looked back at him; he wassti 
is a statue, waiting. There was no hel 
for it; | shoved it in It settled dow! 
on the blaze 1 sort of hiss, a bit of 
the | caught, and tl 
coat wasin \ satin waistcoat, 
breeches and several pair 


coat He didn't 


the se, me rel 


shame to destroy 


SOTTIC 


with 
ice at the sleeve 
pair ol knee 
of tights followed the 
spend much time over 


( nine 

















> 1g2 


he b 
ice 
wing 
» M 
urna 
hom 
ow thi 
iin. | 
ear th 


nocked 
mes Ol 
nphor 
re just 
he pil 
hese he 
», then 
ng out 
Loui 
dclot! 
, but | 
about 
Wilkes 
Lit Was 
to me 
x to the 
ther 


Lann 


[was 
» hance 
Vassti 
no hel 
1 dow: 
i bit of 
nd tl 
[coat, 
il pair 
didn't 


mere] 
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CLINNINE. 


By 





AMELITA GALLI-CURCI 


TALES 


% 
RN ARS IR 


EIHANCE has played n ean part in 1 " . f 





musical career—chance and a wise choice of i 
parents some have ( lle t self discipline t 
ind ceaseless work, those twi ruisms 


aki aie 
= 





































7 
es my type of voice, the coloratura; at ; 
; 
; others have explained my career with the : 
a . . ¢ 
ither overwhelming terms of magnetism, charm or person- ; 
° . . . > 
lity. But I rather like to think of it as a winning game | » 9 
played by a pudgy, inscrutable little god, a quite hideous 4 } 
ind wholly kindly deity, sitting cross-legged and gambling te 
on my ability to make good, called Chance. ; 
lrained to be a pianist, my voice, that inborn-and-not-to- H 
be-acquired gift, for which I am humbly grateful each day § 
oe . . A ; . ‘ 
if my life, was discovered —by chance. After touring through 7 : 
Spain, Egypt, the smaller Italian cities and spending several } 
seasons in South America, I was brought to the attention of 
\Maestro Campanini of the Chicago Opera Association by the 
hance interest of a friend. And that turn of chance brought a 
e the great joy of my American career. 
| can boast of none ol the supe rstitions that rule the live S, 
least according to the musical historians, of many mus 
ins. | carry no amulets or charms, nor do I pick up 
iils, as did the great Campanini. I have no fear of ladders 
black cats, and have no faith in fortune tellers. I do not 
throw a knife into a soft board three times just before a 
mcert or operat perlormance to determine the outcome 
{ the event, as a famous coloratura predecessor of mine is 
| to have done I believe the theory was that if the black ; 
the knife str ick nto the board two times out ol the three 
4 
ess W issure As I s none { hese fe shes ¢ i 3 © 
‘ e or thougl But ’ ileum shat of | ' 
f chance. « e—some | , om i 
( i¢ ne (sa C ure &, 4 is 
Perhaps somewhere there is a mute, glorious Galli-( BY ; 4 
nd a counter, in some tactory or office or home, or ever ‘ 4 
" | " 1] = F « 
ng, as I did, the It in provinces, who might well be = 5 : 
‘ 1 . = b& 
ice but for chance | é 
. 7 t 
| 18 1 ae Ne "y ” 
) , P ; : : - *] , , ’ r y - ] ; . 
Began Singing When One Year Old | 
er 
TET I cannot say that I was a wholly inactive pawn in the Pe | 
< ' iy 1 i s i prt : Po] 
hands of fate | forced my musical nclinations upon the tf 
tention of my parents when I was one vear old by singing net J 
; £06 ‘ 1] , , Peewee - ” 
inner ot little lullabies a 1 airs nad neard my motnet + -acteee mae Pe 
One song went, I remember, something like this 
} , 
{ ti, 
ee 
ed Sct R 'B; ‘ F ‘ } ) y ) : 
» practice | hbeheve ion Ove { t | he ¥ 
isical child I know that Joseph Lhevinne, the pianist | é P 
th the untrippable fingers, once told me that as a boy his te : , - 
ihe . i le r é 
ther would shut him up in a room with the piano and then 1 | ( give 
le awav his shoes and hide them until Jose ph h id finished It was the wisest way with a vital, healthy | : 
his daily practicing And of all overspirited child with whom it was far from instinctive 1 \fter each final curtain I wo rush | if 
the artists of whom I have evet sit still. However, I have no doubt at all that if this sort of with yv brothers, who were | 
1eard or known cannot reca persuasion had failed this wise mother of mine would have 
| lly had failed th i th f | 
one that has not admitted child- resorted to sterner methods; methods probably more harsl 7 ‘ 
ish rebellion against the routine even than taking away my shoes ] QAVING ad ] ra Do Nad / 
nd drudgery ot practicing It At the ige of five I pr ictice lone hour ever’ la : 1 the 
is great tort ne. however, s | grew older, three nt I received \ liy lg SAFI 
. have a very dear good _ medal at the Royal Conservatory of Milan when I w J 
mother—what did I say in the teen vears old After that my daily practice w bit Iw ‘ 
opening paragraph about the necessity like my daily walk or my breakfast trills and cadenzas, w 
[wo memories rusl ill gestures where I felt dr tion was required ; 
forward from my child Phese romptu operas ol Cs vay ( { 
+ mand whe wl aiel ak al ™ ; 
a2 backw O ; * 
“J r | ol ecs 
: a er col ( | 
~ .. A git ” \ we g | 
> hg, ‘ f liar skies « filled w ( f 
, +. . ms irthplace, Mila ! x { ‘ t< | 
P comparable bluse ge | \ us 
Wf he lds 
~ a7 . ’ on }? \ 
ep 
Col v ( \ 
Pp 
Her ] ‘ 
\I t ‘ 
{ { { r " 
HOM! oO 
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The Gimmicks 


Verses and Drawings 
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Lhe Gimmick Santy (laus 


Introducing the Gayest Folk You Ever Knew 


Nk ae Who Live on Roofs and Chimneys Too 2 





ake ae —-*.* ‘ re 
ye 
\e 
4 ; 
E GRANNY |! CH 64 “a | 
; Sas 
F AH I gavest folk that ever {i ~~ 








| f f =~ 

} ’ ! ° z & 
So small the y are—real teenty Ne ' , j \ Dick-o-Bin, too, with a kite kind 

wee! 1 Lh * of sail, 
\s tall as sparrows look to ts Wd oe : And the Sparrow a-holding tight 

be; ¥Y eX a to the tail. “ 
\nd my, their name is odd and Va The Mayor, and Chibby, and 

queer! O-KLINK-KO-KINK THE MAYOR OUR PANZIC CHIBBY O-Kliak-Ko-Kink, 

’ ‘Ic “9 -KL - - >A} ; } IB . ~~ : e . 

It's GIMMICKS—when it’s ‘ Who saws off icicles, chinkerty- 

spoken clear; chink vas 
\nd, oh, they are the funniest folk! am Just lots of dear, sweet, little folk ; 
They pop right out just like a joke Who love to dance and sing and joke. ; 


When you see them peeping out, 
Never jump around and shout, 
Just laugh gently, ““‘Ho! Ho! Ho 
Cross your fingers on your toe, 
\nd then say “‘Howdy!”’ very spry, 
So’st no one will feel scared and shy 
\nd mebby run away and cry. 


And my, the dearest, quaintest, best 
P’r’aps he’s better than all the rest 
Is Santy Claus, with the jolliest ear, 
Wigglety-wag, like a listening deer i iy 
He lives on a roof, the highest of all, 
Crowded with chimneys, short and tall, 
And, oh, the Christmas trees sparkling 

the re, 
A-swishing their arms in the frosty air 
And clear on a chimney’s snowy tip-top, 


aT) 


’ 


' 


Most any roof they love to go 
And build a house and barn or so, 








\nd make their grass and flowers grow. His kinky old reindeer kick up and hop, 
Your roof has them, too, I know | \-crunching the reindeery moss that grows 


Roofs that get real kind of old 
Have all the houses they can hold, 
(simmick houses quaint and dear, 


And, oh, the Gimmicks—they loved so to 


| hey like it the best all crispy and froze 
limb 


( 





With jolly doors and humpy tops \nd take little peeks in at Christmastinx 
\nd chimneys just like lollipops That Santy just had to build hima w 
\ village mebby by a wall Fearfully thick and twice over as tall 
Or round a chimney huge and tall; \round and around that high roof-edg« 
Or p’r’aps a Gimmick settles down He built his wall with not one ledge 
\wav above the Gimmick town | fo help your fingers and toes dig in, 
On some lonely window ledge, | ) And then Santy grinned the jolliest 
With Gimmick fences round the edge, And he planted trees right onto the toy 
\nd just his Gimmick pig and horse, Christmas trees, in the frostiest 
\nd everything all vines and moss Bristle-ly trees, so icy ar hick 
\nd, oh, they have the grandest stairs! } | You couldn't poke v teenty s 
y-zaggerty-zag most everywheres, | ee And so for illions Ss Ss et 
p gutter pipes and vines and things! L Nor {f those G s | g e4 
\nd roads of shiny stuff that clings \ Rie 
Light to the steepest, slipp’riest walls, u Well, once ( ( S S 
With railings on so’st no one falls 4 When Gi be wert 
\nd, oh, the loveliest paths you'll find ; And snow . led i eg 
\ nd the chimneys windy-ker-wir | ( gatl 
lug right t of slate and bricks P 
I I ooking ¢ k \ 
( k wo o s 
\ t K e i 
{ low S (ei 
” a eee _ = } 
g—and so does g 
\ ' ‘ | = | ‘ 
| i ying iT et 
\ l, 1, the gay ind ¢ ldy | dges ( r ‘ '- ' 
ICKS ¢ ll them “Gap-o-Widge With I that { Cie ( esent t ry 
| 


; 
| 
simmicks have unusual names, 


i 
n't that odd And my and my . Pegg, Wegg, and Negg nd (,0-Tee B ‘ \ ( te ttle let 
When the snow comes drifting by, \ of as And Coopy-Dot, who runs a mill * \ Wu] id tuck it in his 


lhe Gimmicks dig and skate and slick Y °F ( = 2 We'd sa t p’r’aps toc 
. . / = +1 " 7 1 
\nd get their sleighs out for a rice en 4 They sound like any made-up games r = \or Could Grar have some fishhook 
af ip lhere’s Gabby-o-Co, and his dog, e— Pe) please, . 
Why, when vou really get to know " 4 , \ rabbit pup; his name is (¢ hog \ z - Instead of str ngs ol lovely beads? 
Hlow they live and where they go, pe _— And all the Gimmicks everywhere . g And could our Dick-o-Bin get skates, 
What they eat, and dance and play, | Po a7 Just love our Panzig living there, af The kind that cut huge figure eight 
You just go calling every day. >'s Because our Panzig always knows And Panzig wants a vellow spade, 
g g ‘ ’ g | 
vd é Hiow every single flower grows = ) With painted bugs that wouldn't f 
ilwavs known t he Gimmicks well “Sa _& \ | Crotche tv, W th Skenr i 1 Ske “y \ 1 ( itchert ld e tl 
page —>> ; - 
(hese Gimmick stories I shall tell \ ster hen that le ar eck | of 
\re ill about a lot | know ICE CREAMPERY binnm nd Nir \ I 1 Spinny Ker Who \ 1 rie t ' } 
Wt live on root tops where | go | 





COOPY-DOT CROTCHERTY CHOG AN GABBY-O-CO CK-O-BI} 
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AD] 
] 
t he t 
national boundaries \ \ 
ost tragicall willin I ict 
hands of the small, highly professionalized politicians, cor 
tenting ourselves with criticism—often causti ft. - 
informed—but without feelt our own vt immediate 


responsibility for helping to solve our difficult Occasion- 


lly, however, there come great crises when a nation ought 


in its might and enf It would seem 


to rise orce its potcies. 
that this is one of the: Che very civilization in which we 
live, the continued exist of out Ter k No 
onder one of the ere | Ch 1, ki 
{ China did P ] | : 
rl \ é 
a In hree ge ( itio ‘ will be 1a | ( 
vreat ™ ice-lov n (orient w DO s the eart! 
If we really care as much for peace as our pa nate 
triotism cared for w we ) re thanca r «lis 
I] ike ind | | ( 


est n (a } 
Q | t i finer 
Justice | H. Clarke, | heS ( { ' 
Ith Vv 1 < ld seTtic t { i l 


the world 


What are we 


If it were possible ti oll all the . n af the Taited 


states, 1s there in ( 


| | S 
: ' +] 
ed l e rules of the gam 
i \ led world of our full of eans to ends 
eans pl cal, means economic, means spiritual. We are 
< | vare of il! itable energies in Nature that we 
ire only be yinning to t ip in the I ra les ot electricity ind 
radio, but perhaps not so aware of the illimitable energies 
of the spirit—energies that can enlist those physical and 


economic forces to their services and set them all aflame with 
the higher energy of a determined The rules of 
the game are two: Intelligence and combined action. 

Che talk of peace is in the air, and at the same time the 
rumble of war, like far-off thunder, in the Balkans, in Greece, 


purpos¢ ° 


Curke n China, along the Russo-Polish and German 
french boundaries ind the trouble with distant thunder- 
: s is that they don’t stay distant. They have a way of 

lling up, even against the wind, urged by some upper cut 
rents which we can neither feel nor control Sut the talk 


of peace 1s in the air. Sometimes it seems as if 


t were only talk, a futile, helpless thing that 

iv be beaten down into silence at any moment 
vhen that rolling thunder gets under way \ 
great change, a moral reversal of the whole 


world method does not come about by wish or 
words alone, but must have its spiritual yearn- 
ing backed by the use of all the iterial 

ins that march side by side with it, body 
1 spirit always coérdinated in all human and 


more n 


wal 
law 
\s 
said, ‘‘ Ye can’t be indepindint with- 
to | And mort 


Phe law and th ichinery of law must be of 


We talk of the ‘“outlawry of war,’ but 
yutlawed unless law exists and the 
lequate machinery. 


made operative by i 


Mr. Dooley 


 indepindint of.’ 
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omen and the 


World (court 


By 
ALICE AMES WINTER n 





Cartoon by Wf. Enright pe 


1 t 

no 

y . . ° of \ 

more than one people. War is international and the n me 
chinery for obviating war must be international. Ameri es 


cannot play the part of the ostrich sticking his head in thi \ 
sand and pretending that whatever he fears and dislikes do 
not exist. All the war-breeding elements are now active in t! 
world—international hatreds, ambitions, greeds, misunder 
standings, ancient wrongs and new revolutionary ideas—ar I 
they are begetting the storms that may sweep the world 
any moment, engulfing our shrinking protests, unless 
the actual meet them afar off, meet the 
internationally. 

War is like a forest fire. Some unknown wayfarer leaves 
half-extinguished camp fire or throws down a cigarette. | 
days a little smoldering blaze creeps vetim 
almost hidden. No one is aware of it. Then comes a wind 
and in a few hours a blazing hell possesses the forest, a1 
balls of fire like thunderbolts leap over vast distance 
property, beauty, life go out in agony, and only black ug] 


| 
take steps to 


about, son 


ness and despair remain. So small quarrels and hatre 
smolder among nations, with occasional little flames of ug 
cts, perhaps in remote places in the world. Then some 1 
itric tragedy falls on these international | Is like a te 
pest, ind suddenly the nations are ablaze and the bolts k 


land and water e the world of prosperity, bea 
life, hope. When the tragedy comes it is too late to stop tl! 
fire. We've got to deal with those minor antagonisms at th« 
very The only anti lotes to hatre 
1 misunderstandings are justice and the will to fair pl 


ana misune 


to consun 


sources as far as possible 


International Neichbors 


e societies in the United State 
British Emp 
And pe 





Ben ang ig arts, five pea 
twelve in Germany, thirty-eight in the 
fifty-nine in other countries, Major Miles tells us 
societies are only tiny ebullitions of that groaning and ve 
ing world behind. Not 


armed fist will stop war, but the whole push and urge of c« 


resolutions or reasoning, 





tralized backing not only the methods but the institut 
of justice on a world scale 
ro r 
I \\ | 
’ i a , 
ir P It 
‘ yuld 1 ‘ | IR ts 1 Me 
a Oe ee ‘ ' fe fo 
\ ) salen of law Sere 
Of all pe le we should be the first to insist ut 
formul g ol ternational law on higher and higher ¢ 
for the more and more secure establishment of the agen 
f international law; and when international differences 


of law is, of policies 

we should adopt the conferen 
method of talking over our difficulties, one with anoth: 
after the fashion which the International Conference « 
Armament Limitation so finely exemplified. 

“By consent,’’ says Oppenheim, “every possible differenc« 
whether legal or political, can be settled by arbitration 
Will the masses consent? It is up to the masses to mal 
their will manifest to diplom i 


No irgument 1 more 


fall within the realn 
vast economic plans do not 


not course 


its ind politic 1ans 


than that which binds f 


us 


It is not true there are not 


ever to an outgrown past 
thingsin the world. I 
the 


volution is a continual movement int 
unknown, and as far as international relations are co! 
cerned it is easy to trace an onward sweep. \ 
began by being isolated families, with ever 
family the every other. Famili 
were welded into tribes, and the hand of evet 
neighbors. 


enemy ol 


Tribes | 
‘I he se Wi 


tribe was against its 
came feudal or semifeudal groups. 
cemented into nations. Nations became et 
pires, imperial in size and structure even thoug 
and of these o 
But even now 

Inte 
national relations in a constructive sense sig! 

in onward step. We began with internation 
security of travel and trade, with internatio 
postal facilities. And then came those flashur 


governing nts 
I itest 


deve lopme nt 


ce mocratic in 
own 


1e gre 


new 


s among t 


i 
world manifests 








en 
the 


nce 
on 
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The C first (ohristmas 


Beginning a New Sertes of Observations on the New Testament 


=aeml\VO years ago I wrote a book called Human 
’ Nature in the Bible, wl ich appe ired in twelve 
consecutive numbers of THE LApigs’ Homi 
JOURNAI Taking the Authorized Version of 
the ¢ Id Testament as a masterpiece of litera 
re, my object was to consider it as a revelation of 





iman nature, in the sublimity, baseness, wisdom, folly, 


urage, cowardice, tragedy, comedy, normalcy and whim 
ilitvy that have ever been characteristic of men and women 
ynsideree arat portior f the Old Testa 
ions of poet ind pros nad certain charac 
tl 1 lowly li tril ‘ent ot 
th high and lowly life as striking representatives of hu 


anity. I could add nothing to the scholarly commentaries 
m the text of the Old Testament, not having the necessary 
knowledge and not being primarily interested in that point 
of view. But it was my hope that those who saw what | 
wrote would be led to a closer, more frequent and more 
intelligent reading of the literature from Genesis to Malachi. 

Now I have set for myself a more difficult and more im- 
portant task. My purpose is to write on the books of the 
New Testament in the same manner in which I treated those 


Epiror's NOTE Throughout this series, at Doctor Phelps’ request 
will follow the style of the Authorized Version in not capitalizing 
nouns relative to Jesus 


By WILLIAM LYON PHELPs 


I/ustration by Sigismund de Ivanowski 


of the Old Testament But in addition to interpreting the 
char icters of the men ind women who fill its chapters to 
nting out thn I ) paral literar beaut ol { 
passages oO imenting the dramatic portions « 
narrative, there is presented in the New Testament a uniqu 


i i i it i 
Personality, who is mentioned on practically every page of 
the Gospels, Ac ts, Le tters, and Apocalypse, and whose ap- 
pearance on earth is the most significant fact in the_htstory 
of the universe. 

In the presence of the Light of the World all other lights 
are dim, and it is impossible to consider the New Testament 
merely asa literary work. It is assuredly the literary master- 
piece of all time, as superior to Shakspere, Homer, Goethe, 
Dante, Tolstoy, as they are superior to the commonplace; 
but it is essentially a spiritual book, and cannot be under- 
stood at all unless there is in the reader’s heart and mind 
some spiritual capacity. When Browning's The Ring and 


he Book was published contemporary review said 
that it was the most precious and profound spiritual 
treasure that had appeared since Shakspere; that no 
literary faculty, however acute or discerning, could form 


a proper estimate of it without spiritual ability. What 
is true of Browning's poem is supremely true of the New 
Testament. I shall therefore attempt to set forth and 
emphasize what I believe to be the essence of Christianity as 


taught by its Founder, for I believe in him as the Divine 

Revelati is the Teacher who knew more about humanit 
in any poet yvelist, scientist, philosopher or dramatist 

I belie, that he is the one hope of mankind, and that his 


way of life is not only the wisest, but the only way that can 
bring nobility and happiness to the individual and security 
and peace to the world. And I am as certain of his ultimate 
triumph on earth as I am that I shall not be here to see it 

I do not know who wrote all the books in the New Testa- 
ment; I do not know, nor does anyone else, in what order 
they were written; I do not know whether the Fourth Gos- 
pel was originally written in Aramaic or in Greek, or whether 
its author had a copy of Mark’s Gospel in front of him as he 
wrote; I do not know what passages, if any, are ‘‘corrupt.”’ 


(Continued on Page 159) 
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DEMANDING EVIDENCE, SHE 
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ANSWERED SOFTLY, 
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WHY, NO,’’ MARTHA SAID, AND 


RANDMA SAVAGE had _ pleaded 
with Dan Oliphant not to marry 
Lena McMillan. She hadn't liked 
her picture, and more than that, the 
old lady didn’t believe any New 
York girl would make him a good 

She wanted Dan, her favorite 


Wile a ‘ I 
(sa Pr ie grandson, to marry Martha Shelby. 


———— i; 








Wan had gon quite contrary to rea indmother’ 


wishes in more than his marriage He had sunk all 
his money in suburban buildi le which she be 
lieved would never sell. H on and ambition got 
} j le f } 1 \ nc ‘ é 
Mr. 7 

Waelit ( | 

| ut \ | } ‘ () p 
Phe vere Mr \I 2) 1) ‘ 
nother | I \\ HH beat l br 
there was old Mr. Shell ban | his daug!l 
Martha Then came (st ite en ig ind touched the tip 
of her white-gloved finger to the brick cheel 

Paint ! 


And from that moment Dan's wife fixed her hatred of the 
town and its people in her heart for all time. She never tried 
to overcome her dislike, espe ially for Martha Shelby and 
Grandma Savage. Dan spent that first year trying to in- 
terest friends in his property and in winning Lena to love 
his own city. Hopeless, it seemed —both tasks 

Then a son was born to Dan and Lena, and when Dan in 
his }OV rushed to tell Martha She Iby, his own mother had to 


end Harlan to bring him home 
] 


Y//1 

ee Il 1) bv a colored hou emaid who drow ty said 
Pi ‘Yes'm, she still up,” in response to his inquiry, Hat 
lan had only to step into the Shelbys’ marble-floored “front 
hall”’ to dispel his slight doubts 
Martha’s callers; his brother was unquestionably one of them 

The heavy doors leading from the hall into the drawing 
room sheltering Mr. Shelb Corot were closed, but Dan 


concerning the identity of 


voice was audible and, although his words were indistinguish 
able, he was evidently in high spirits and holding forth upon 


some subject that required a great deal of emphatic expound 


ing Harlan stepped forward to open the doors and go in, 
but halted abruptly, for at tl oment Martha made het 
appea nce at t} other ¢ ime) e |} | She ¢ e trom the 
rear ol t houst 1 « é ova rt hereon 
vgleamed i ong delicate naper and china a silver cotteepot 
of unusuall mple dimension 

Her serious but untroubled look was upon the tray; then 
he glanced up, saw Harlan, and in surprise uttered a vague 
sound of exclamatior Ile went quickly toward her: but 


HER SURPRISE WAS GENUINE; “WHY SHOULD I HATI 


The Ndlander 


By BooTH TARKINGTON 


}] ry » Been BL Ose 
THustrations Ay Frank Street 


Lofnes he roarked 3 | 1odded to tl , j 
You ¢ » bed now, | 
\ t k you 1 | i | f ea 
iit ( I 
e over be I was afraid u H 
B Martha interrupted him at or You ne 
aid Chet nothing the matter 
| only thought their coming here disturbing you at this 
, Be 


“But wouldn't your father 

At that Martha laughed. ‘‘The chandelier in there fell 
down one night last winter, and if didn’t wake him up! At 
least I do run the house when he’s Asleep. Don’t look so 
tragic ge 

“But I’m afraid they 

“It’s nothing at all, Harlan. I’d gone upstairs, but not 
to bed, when the bell rang; and when Emma told me Dan 
and Fred Oliphant were here, | came down and brought them 
in and lit the fire for them. They were rather damp.” 

“But why didn’t you i 

“Send them home? Because Dan wanted to tell 
about the baby 

‘(Sood heavens!” 

‘Not at all!’’ she said; and as his expression still remained 


‘It doesn’t disturb me,” she said. ‘It isn’t very late 


? 


gloomy, she laughed. ‘‘Won’t you open the door for me: 
| made coffee for them because I thought it 


might do them good 
Fred 

Harlan uttered an exclamation of reproach ad 
dressed to himself: “Idiot! To let you stand 
there holding that heavy tray!’’ He would have 
taken it from he r, but she objected 

“No; you might spill something. Just open 
the door for me.” 

He obeved, then followed her into the drawing 
Before him, in a 
damask-covered armchair, was seated his second 
cousin, Mr. Frederic Oliphant, a young gentle 


man of considerable pretensions to elegance, es 


especially your cousin 


room and closed the door. 


pecially when he had spent an evening at the club 


YOU BECAUSE MRS 





In fact, since the installation of this club, whi 
well-to-do of the town had not recognized a 


necessary bit of comfort until recently, Fred | 


formed the habit of arriving home every even 
with such a complete set of eighteenth-cent 
manners that there was no little uneasiness alx 
him in his branch of the Oliphant family 

\t present he was leaning forward in his chai 
hand politely cupped about his ear to give an 


pearance of more profound attention to what D 
was saying The latter stood at the other er 
e! 1] , 
} 
N 
Ti 
If we f n 
UT here Fred ig up to take the tr from Ma 
Dormit mel ladeed necmit me!” he heared. ‘It 
not be said of an Oliphant that he allowed a lad to pert 


menial 

‘"No, no!”’ She laughed, and, evading his assistance, 
the tray upon a table. ‘Do sit down, Fred.” 

“Since it is you who command it!” he said gallantly, at 
returned to his chair, but on the way perceived the gloo: 
Harlan and bowed to him. ‘‘ My dear sir!” he said. ‘Tl 
is an honor as unexpected as it is gracious; an honor m 
only to our host« Ss, but to se 

“Sit down!’ Harlan said brusquely 


“Since it is vou who command it!” the other return 


with the happy air of a man who delivers an entirely 
Dit of repart 
Chen he bowed again and complied 
Dan came forward from his place before the fire. ‘ W1 
Harlan!” he exclaimed. ‘I thought you went to spend t 
evening with grandma.” 
‘I did,”’ Harlan returned, and added poi 
1 edly ‘*Several hours ago.” 
‘But it isn’t late, is it? 
““No,”’ Martha said quickly, “it isn’t. Wor 


you both please sit down and let me give y 


some coffee?” 

Really Harlan began, but she check 
him and had her way, though Dan did not 
down. Instead he returned to the fireplace w 
“What I was tryin 
explain to Fred when you came in,” he said 
was something I don't think he understood 
ill, but I believe you would, Martha.”’ 

“IT beg you, | beg vou,” the courtierly Fredet 
interposed, ‘Il wasnever gifted, yet I understo 


the coffee she rave him 











ICU 


ou 


und 
enol 
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ou perfectly. You said ‘If we lose that, we lose everything.’ 
| think you must have been speaking of champagne.” build on it rig! 
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“How splendid!”’ she cried. ‘‘And they'll 


it aways 


“No, no,”” Dan said, and for a moment appeared to be “No; not right away,’ he admitted. ‘‘ That is, 


lightly annoyed; then he brightened. I told you several not much of al 


10use, SO to speak. It was bought 


imes | meant our work for the new generation. The minute by aman that wantstoownasmall picnic ground 


man gets to be a father he belongs to the old generation, of his own, be« 


nd the only use he is, it’s to plan for the new one. From at first he’s or 
en on that’s what his whole life ought to be—just buildin’ — thers But he 
the world for hisson. Now vou take this boy o’ min "houses goin’ uy 
‘Excuse me,’’ his cousin interrupted earnestly. ‘“‘ You'r ‘Pardon me, 
rring now to the one who was born late this afternoon?’’ other houses ar 
I mean 1 boy,’’ Dan replied, and his face glowed wit] “The hous 
triumphant word. “I have on! Did: you know it?’’ prompt] lr} 
It been mentioned, | believe, during the event to se 
deric answered. ‘‘Excuse me, pray.” Your ‘you 
When he grows ut LD wen radiant] e's gt ing t 
thing bett because of the the « gene! I or | 
got to do to mal that Phat vha e're p ip he'll 
e world ‘ | never knew what | wa or unt toda Dan's ¢ 
1eW | \ s int tor ; | ket W | ought to | higl color gre 
- I | hd t nt \ i ‘ 
| | 


‘¥ ZOU surprise me,” Frederic remarked, and he replaced under your fe« 


his cup with careful accuracy upon its sauceronthearm _ big and it grows so magnificent that when I thought of what 
of his chair. ‘‘Correct me if I fail to follow you; but are you — sort of a world it’s goin’ to be for my son, I deetare 
fair to your son? If he’s the reason for the universe, he ought almost afraid to look at him: it was like lookin’ at somebo« 


to be able to grasp a few simple truths. You say Martha is that’s born to 


the only person who could understand; but have you even He spoke with such honest fervor and with such belief 


tried to make him understand?” in what he sa 
Dan laughed happily, in high good humor. “That boy’ll cousin said not 
understand soon enough,” he cried. ‘‘ You wait till he’s old at him. As fo 
enough for me to drive 
m out to Ornaby and 
him look it over and 
ee where his father 
ht, bled and died to 
ld it for him. You wait 
he learns to drive an 
itomobile from h 
her's and his uncle's 
n factory.” 
His uncle’s?” Fred- 


repeat | 


ed, turning to 
in. ‘‘Forgive meif I 
pass upon privat 





ne 9 ) 
Ha ~ 
iw with an ann 
that had been in e 
sing since hisentrance 
| 10 ‘H ea 
vife’s brother He 
ned toward Martha 
A » sat looking quietly at 
idiant Dan. “Di 
1 ever hear wilder nor 
se?’ he said in a low 
be ce. “I really suspec 
a littl | Dot 
go ho 


ind he and I tl 


om into it togethe 





Ve want to build a fa 
vy over on the west edg« 
Ornaby, where it won't 

terfere with the resi 


lential section.” 


8 residential se 
tion ?’’ his cousin re 
ited in a tone of gentle 
ry “Do I con pl 
1! you? It’s whe 
\'} tvs got that tool 
itl ‘No, sir!’”’ Dan ex 
iimed triumphantly 
JI WV moved the tool shed 
s very morning becaust 
terday the lot it stood 
Was sold - 
\t this Martha's quiet 
itud« altered; SI 


ined forward and 


pped her hands. “ Di 





true? Have you sold 
e lots? 

Phe first one,” he 
wered proudly. ‘Th 
first lot was sold the 
before my son was 


ty ‘ , ‘ ! 
nh. 1 I S 














ARI 





ause he’s got a large family; and 
ily goin’ to have a sort of sha 


ill build when he sees the othet 
» all around him.”’ 
said Frederic Oliphant Whicl 
( l enti ng I \ : 
go up 1) 
| ‘ } 
1} 1) 
ng son’? Fred rene \ 
\ You fe 
i ) ) 4 , 
expand \ i C t 
= his hricht « 
1] , 
Vie ( » if 
ter and la i now it ist l S 
t if you stand still a second—and it grow 


be a god. 


id that for the moment even his bibulous 
hing, but sat in an emotional silence, staring 
r Martha, an edge of tears suddenly showe: 








I Was 


Ig 


ilong her eyelids; but Harlan was not so sus 
ceptible. ‘‘ Dear me!” he said dryly. ‘‘ After that 
burst of eloquence don’t vou think we'd better 


. 
a be starting for home? At- least it would avoid 
1 an anticlimax.” 


}- , Dan had been so rapt in his moment of vision, 


} f 


1s exultant glimpse of a transcendent world 
his son’s heritage, that his brother's dry voic« 


lus 1 his he w is | ke i balloon st who un 


\I ‘H l a 
) le M I 
( ) g NI I guess I talk like but vou 
~* I . 
\1 
g Lig g - al , 2 gy tow 
t oor, | lded cheerfully with a complete unconscious- 


ness that there might be thought something a little odd about 
such a speech: ‘‘What I hope most is, I hope he'll grow up 
oO be like vO i! 4 


\ \RTHA’S color deepened as she met Harlan’s gaze tor 
1 and she turned quickly to say good night to 
leric who was bowing profoundly before her. 
leed,’’ he murmured, and followed Dan out 
into the hall. Thus, for 
a moment, Martha and 
Harlan were alone to- 
gether; and he stepped 
nearer to her. ‘‘ Mother 





wanted me to apologiz 
for him,” he said. ‘‘I do 
hope you'll tz 
“Apologize for him? 
she said incredulously. 


Why? Don’t you sup- 
a ] 





post | glad he wanted 
I unde he <« 
No.’ sh , 
| } 
He looked a 
( che 
} | yi s 
S he as \ 
st ind a 
rueiul vo 
POst so! But 
nd aske s 
Are there an 
S ices under wh 
y | could do wou 


n W 
| 
Wwhtiul sile 
} , ¢ : | 
ee We adow 
1 1 , 
to the ite I 


pm 
h ittention was ¢ y 
b external circ 
ices. ‘Excuse 
W en ( 
And, be 
OF a ied 
ral 
| | 
1) 


Wat 


a 


a 










“Don't begin till we reach your gate,’’ Fred 
said. “I’m going to leave you and Harlan 
there and go back to the club. But when I 
spoke of your speech I didn’t mean the one 
made over by the fireplace, the one all 
son's being the meaning of the 


you 


about your 





universe and gods and everything. I meant 
your last speech—not a speech exactly, but 
vi il ou Said to \I irt] 1 
“1 didn’t sa inything to her except ‘sood 
ivht 
It ” to ol ” Fred said apolo 
Call | 1 be W o but if eemed to 
ou ymethin re Didn't it seem 
» to ye Harlan 
Yes, lid,”’ Harlas wered briefly Phe 
group h ed at e Oliphants’ gate, and 
at opened it, about to pass within 
But his cousin detained hin ‘Wait a moment I mean 
ibout Dan's hoping the baby would grow up to look like 
Martha Didn't it strike ol 
|) of () N\ | ) ga 
| | a ( 
vt nel {illic ‘ 
‘Lsee,”’ young Mr. Oliphant said pensively. Phe only rea 


son it struck me as peculiar was I thought that was what the 
father usually said to the mother.”’ 

Thereupon he lifted his hat politely, bowed and walked 
away, leaving both of the brothers staring after him. 

XIV 
ke humor was misplaced, and both of them would have 
been nothing less than dismayed could they have fore- 

seen in what manner he was destined to misplace it again, 
and to what damage; for not gossip, nor scandal, nor slan- 
der’s very self can leave a trail more ruinous than may a 
merry bit of drollery, misplaced. The occasion of the catas- 
trophe was not immediate, however; it befell a month later, 
when the Oliphants made a celebration to mark the arrival 
of the baby and the completed recovery of the baby’s mother. 
Mrs. Oliphant gave a ‘family dinner.” 

She felt that something in the nature of a mild banquet 
was called for, and her interpretation of ‘the family” 
liberal one. 


was a 
except those within her household, and except 
her mother, who was still somehow “hanging on,”’ she had no 
relatives of her own; but the kinsfolk of her husband were 
numerous, and she invited them all to meet their new little 
kins in 
They were presented to personage, and then the 
, carrying him high in his arms and shouting, 


led a lively 1 ion into tl 
eda vel procession ito the 


jubilant fathe 


dining room. The baby be 


haved well, in spite of the noise | lathe! made; ind showed 
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‘. no alarm to be held so far aloft in the air, even 
when he was lifted as high as his bearer'’s 
arms could reach. 

‘Ladies and gentlemen,” Dan shouted, thus 
interpreting his offspring’s thoughts in the 
matter, ‘“‘orandparents, great-uncles, great 
aunts, Uncle Harlan, second cousins and third 
cousins, kindly sit down and eat as much as 
And please remember I invite you 
to my christening, one week from next Sun 
day, and if you want to know what's goin’ to 
be my name, why, it’s Henry for my grandpa, 
and Daniel for my papa, and Oliphant for all 
Lake 
Henry Daniel Oliphant, ladies and gentlemen, 
the son and to Ornaby Addition.” 

then the 

company sat down; the nurse took the litth 

white bundle from the protesting father’s arms, and 

Henry Daniel Oliphant was borne away amid the customary 
demonstrations and carried upstairs to his cradle. 


you Can 


ot us a good look at me, because I’m 


heir 
Chere was cheering and applause, 


lacy 


norning; Dan was sure it was neither ar usion ol 
nor a chance configuration of the baby’s features. It was 
absolutely an actual human laugh, although at first the 


astounded parent hadn't been able to believe it, because 
he’d never heard of any baby’s laughing when it was only a 
month old. But when Henry Daniel laughed not once, but 
twice, and, moreover, went on laughing for certainly as long 
as thirty-five seconds, the fact was proved and no longer to 
be doubted. ‘No, sir, I just had to believe my own eyes 
when he kept right om laughin’ up at me that way, as if he 
thought I was a mighty funny-lookin’ old thing to be his 
daddy. My, but it does seem like a miracle to have your son 
look up at you that way and laugh! I hope he'll keep doin’ it 
his whole life long too. I’m certainly goin’ to do all I can to 
keep him from ever havin’ anything happen he can’t laugh at.”’ 


E CONTINUED, becoming jovially oratorical upon his 

theme, while down at the other end of the long table, 
sitting between the baby’s grandfather and grandmother, 
Lena now and then gave him a half-veiled, quick glance that 
a chance observer might have defined as inscrutable. 

Her pretty black-and-white dress of fluffy chiffon was 
designed with a more revealing coquetry than the times 
sanctioned; so that her amiable father-in-law, though not 
himself conscious of any disapproval, withheld from expres- 
sion his thought that it was just as well that Mrs. Savage 
could not be of the company. The ruthless old lady might 
have supplemented her “lesson’’ to Lena, although it had 
produced somewhat pointedly the reverse of its intended 
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effect. The young mother was ‘‘painted’’ more dashing] 
than the bride had been, and her lips as well as her cheek 
were made so vivid that probably her friends in New Yor! 
would have found her more than ever the French doll 
a discontented French doll, they might have said. 

Yet, to her credit, if she was discontented she made a 
effort not to seem so; she chattered gayly to her mother-in 


law and Mr. Oliphant, laughed with them about Dan 
bragging of his offspring, and coquetted demurely with or 
or two elderly cousins-in-law. A young one, Mr. Freder 


Oliphant, seemed genuinely to amuse her, which was wh 
led to misfortune He laughter a iting 
. | 


ana, wishing to hear more of it. elaborated t] 


found het weet l 


in his ears, 


solemn-mannered waggeries that produced 1 
“It’'sa ore 


it thing to be the only father in the world,” | 

aid. ‘I suppose it’s even greater than being an ear! 
“Why than an earl particularly?” she asked 

club and downt 

husband as the ‘Earl 


“| IDN'T you know? At the 
days they speak of your 


Ornaby You mav not have noticed it, but he someti 
i pla " 1Ornabyv Addition Now that he 
. 'Pather of the Mew to-Oenaby.' fo 


I ma employ the 


intriguing, 1 expression?’ 

‘Most intriguing!”’ “But since my husband 

the ‘Ear!,’ am I called the ‘Countess of Ornaby’?” 
‘No, they leave you out of it; and I’m afraid you'll be 
left out of it again if the new title’s conferred on him. Ni 
one would get an idea from his orations that the Heir t 
Ornaby has a mother. A father would seem to be Henr 
Daniel's sole and total ancestry.’’ Then, as she laughed 
again, Fred added his unfortunate afterthought: ‘‘No; | 
forgot. I believe he does include a godmother as a sort ol 
secondary necessity.” 

‘Does he? We haven't talked about who's to be the god 
mother yet. We haven't selected one.” 

““*We'?’’ Fred repeated, affecting surprise. ‘‘ You seem t 
think you have something to do with it! Perhaps when thx 
father of the Heir to Ornaby gets around to it he may cor 
descend to inform you that the godmother was selected th 
very night after the heir was born.” 

“Was she?” Lena laughed. ‘‘Where? At the club?” 

““Goodness, no! Don’t you know where Dan went that 
night?” 

“Just to the club, didn’t he?” 
little surprised. ‘‘That’s all | 
afterward at least.”’ 


she agreed. 


cheerfully, 


about 


Lena said 


he ard 


mentioned 


‘‘Ah, they cover up these things from you, I sec It’s t 

g 

somebody warned you of what's going on.’ And Fred w 
inspired to add: ‘‘Haven’t you realized yet there’s an 


chantress living rig Or LO VO 
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) Did he? How funny 
The way he behaved when we got tl 
the youth continued, expanding in tl armth 
laughtet ‘We did get oratory she doesn’t ask for Lena any 
’ ] understand Lena has never returned 


ere 
sometimes 


led one,”’ 
a | eagerly responsive 
explained to the enchantress that she was the only person 

od and the meaning ll Li noticed that ladies re 1 those tl 


could understand his son's being a g 
tall. Oh. not! il means 


universe; but that wasn't all 


prote ste 


nirthful recollecti nore, she doesn't mind it. Look at her now 


the broad 
the 


mn that he was é 
inable to retain his affectation of solemnity; a sputter nodded toward where, across 
huckle escaped him. ‘I wish you'd been there to hear iwing-room, Lena was helping to set 
t the first of the charades. Sh« 


telling Martha he wanted Henry Daniel to grow up to 


LD) was so overcome by 1 


laughing an 


j 


lancing 


ke her! with a step 
No! Did he?” { h up abou f 
(he jovial Frederic failed to catch the overtone in |} 
but, happening to glance at 


too late, by i 


in green velvet table cover ovet 
Harlan, who sat opposite = art ir, announcing that this drapery 
he was surprised, brief pantomime i throne, she flung 

Harlan frowned and pointedly sl ind whirled herself 


ne Mrs. Oliphant, across 


1eT 


out 


other had 
said amiabl\ nd, to | mystification can uperfluous 
seemed 


upon the subject; } | y ‘ la i 

tinued to laugh and, turnin liphant, | tled rt) Moreove 

ly about nothing; but Dil ill evening 
the table 
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THE TOWN CRIER TRUDGED UP AND DOWN PUDDING LANE CALLING: ‘‘CHRISTMAS 
IS COMING; CHRISTMAS IS COMING; CHRISTMAS, CHRISTMAS, CHRISTMAS!”’ 
plans for surprising Santa Claus on This flight of imagination brought Santa to. “I was 
Christmas morning thinking about that little red wagon,”’ he explained. ‘ Simpl 
- It was a good thing that Santa Simon wantsa little red wagon for Christmas, you see, and it 
. - Claus was so occupied, or he surely seems like such a queer gift for him.”’ 
would have guessed that some- “Queer gifts to queer peopl , replied Mrs. Claus. ‘But 
thing unusual was going on. He eat your dinner now, Santa Claus. I don’t intend to cook my 
would have guessed it from the life away and have my children starve to death.” 
way Simple Simon sniggered every 
UDDING LANE was creaking and cracking with time he came near Santa, or by the way Judy kept asking him Boner was a reason why Mrs. Claus wanted Santa 
snow. Snow, snow, snow! It ground under the over and over what he wanted for Christmas, or by the way Claus to hurry and finish his dinner. The reason was that 
heel of Old Mother Hubbard as she went to everybody nudged everybody else whenever he appeared in all the grown-ups of Pudding Lane were coming to thi 
the butcher's to buy an especially juicy bone for public. But luckily for them, he paid no attention to all Clauses that evening to discuss the final plans for Santa 
the poor dog; it crunched under the tread of Mr. these hints, being far too engrossed in his own Christmas Claus’ surprise. 
Horner as he walked to the baker's to order Jack’s Christmas affairs to notice anything at all. Consequently Mrs. Claus had a great deal of work to do, 
pie; it squeaked under the tread of the town crier as he Indeed he was so abstracted as to call forth a comment and she wanted Santa Claus well out of the way. It was 
trudged up and down Pudding Lane calling: ‘Christmas is from that plain-spoken woman, his mother. ‘Dear me, _ witha great sigh of relief, therefore, that she saw Santa finis! 
coming; Christmas is coming; Christmas, Christmas, Christ- Santa Claus,’’ said she one day at dinner as he sat staring at his dinner and depart again for the woodshed. ‘ Well,” said 
mas!” For Christmas was coming, and although such an an the wall, “I really think that if a bear should walk in on you, she to Mr. Claus and the twins, “‘he like to never went 
nouncement was not « ictly new » the people of Pudding ou d sit there staring st the same: or indeed if fifty bears 
Lane, still it was pleasant just to hear the t n crier savy it should walk in on 
There's some t the v | ‘Christ that 
makes you feel happ ind |] 
And so, since Christmas was so close, everybody in Pud 
ling Lane was as bu is bi could b The candlesticl 
maker sat da nd night we ng | opper and brass. Th 
Clauses were up to their « in pl ind cakes; really you 
could hardly see that baker and | wife for the piles of 
dough and the mounds of cookies and the heaps of tarts in 
their kitchen. Even the children had no time for play, but 
spent all their spare moments gathering holly and mistletoe 
to deck the windows and fireplaces with. And as for little 
Santa Claus, well, of course, nobody saw him these days, for 
Christmas was his busy season; and many weeks before, he ; 
had retired to the woodshed, and emerged now only at 
mealtime and bedtime. 
But this Christmas there was something else going on in fi 
Pudding Lane, something exciting and mysterious and very lh 
important. It was a tremendous secret. It was—well, I’m f\ 
not sure I ought to tell even vou \re you good at keeping 
secrets? You won't tell a single person? Well, then, this was 
the secret: The people of Pudding Lane were going to sut 
prise Santa Claus himself; they were going to hang up his ; 
stocking and put gifts in it, just as if he were not Santa Claus \Ve 
at all, but a regular little boy like all the others n 
' WAS strange that nobody had ever thought of this be- 
fore, for Santa Claus was just a regular little boy, after g 
all, and surely all little bovs, even Santa Claus, should have | 
a Christmas stocking. But somehow nobody had thought of 
it, and although Santa Claus all these vears had been giving ( 
Christmas gifts to everybody el he never had got one him- \\ 
self He had never hung up hi stocking he had never been 
surprised on Christmas morning; he had never had any 
Christmas fun except the fun of surprising other people. The ; " 
funny part of it was, too, that he had never even thought of Ir 
such a thing. 
But this vear, although Santa Claus had not thought of ‘ 
such a thing, the rest of Pudding Lane had, and so the secret “| > ‘I WANT—WELL, I WANT A LACE PETTICOAT, KING COLE; \ 


: ; ; AY | ; 
had been hatched, and the plans were going merrily on, the pxere A LACE PETTICOAT WITH A THOUSAND RUFFLES!” 
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“Ves, he did,” replied the baker, meaning, | suppose, that 
inta Claus did like to never went, whatever that meant. 
Do you think, Nellie, that he guesses the least tiny bit 
at we're planning this Christmas surprise ?”’ 

‘‘No, he doesn’t guess a thing,”’ replied Mrs. Claus. ‘‘ He’s 
inking only of little red wagons.”’ 


7 “Won't he be surprised, though?’’ Mr. Claus grinned at 
ie prospect. 
) No little boy was ever so surprised in the whole world as 


nta Claus will be this Christmas morning,” said Mrs 
ius with conviction. ‘‘But look here, baker, this is no 
e to sit idly in the kitchen. What about Jack Horner's 
sir? And theanimal crackers. Mr. Claus, I am surprised 
t you would neglect the animal crackers like this.” 
Whereupon Mr. Claus, much ashamed of himself, departed 
the bakeshop and Mrs. Claus began to tear things up in the 
nt parlor for the company that was coming that night. 


*ANTA CLAUS and the twins and the baby were all in 

sJ bed and sound asleep that night when Mrs. Claus, attired 

her best, and Mr. Claus, attired in his best, sat awaiting 

guests. But in spite of their fine clothes, and in spite of 

that the ( lause f Iront parlor was br li intl) | ohte d 

is many as eight or ten candles; in spite of the fact that 

s was perhaps the most important event that ever was to 

| ke place in the humble home of the Clauses, the host and 
ostess at that moment were a far from lively couple. 

For as Mrs. Claus sat there stiffly she kept opening and 
osing her mouth in such tremendous yawns that it was a 
vonder she didn’t swallow herself. And as Mr. Claus stood 

ittention by the door he dozed and came to with such 
rches and pitches that it seemed as if he must fall down 


— 


was 
mple 
ind it 


“But 
k my 


Santa 
s that 
o the 
Santa 


to do, 
t was 
finish 
’ } 


sala 


1 
] 








CROSS-PATCH HELD THE CANDLI HIGH AN 


INTED A] rH STOCKING COULD IT BE \ 
BY’S FUZZY HEAD POKING UP OUT OF THE TOP 


he floor just any moment, plunged into the deepest of 
ibers. Indeed, he would have, I do believe, if Mrs. 
is between yawns hadn't called out: ‘“‘Look out there, 
Claus! Look out!’’ At which he then would look out 
4 1 his heavy, half-shut eyes, and stop lurching for the 
fest while. 
lhe truth was that the Clauses were already so terribly, 
fully, awfully sleepy that it didn’t seem at all probable 
they would get through the evening, inasmuch as the 
ng hadn't even started yet. Night life in Pudding Lane 


\ not what it might have been and late hours were 
\ emely rare. 
= Vell, there they were, Mrs. Claus one great enormous 
f n, and Mr. Claus reeling like a sleepy wooden soldier, 
} n thumpety-thump came a noise down Pudding Lane. 
LY Claus heard the thumpety-thump first and sat up 


J ghter than ever. 


Look out there, Mr. Claus, look out!’’ she warned, for 
- Claus by that time was swaying in a most terrifying 
on. Mr. Claus opened his eyes. “‘They’re coming!” 
Who's coming?’ asked ‘Mr. Claus stupidly. He was far 
wasn't he? 
Chey !"’ cried Mrs. Claus, exasperated. ‘*The company ! 
J st at that minute there came a great bang at the door 
Ir. Claus jumped a foot high. ‘‘Who in the world can 
be?" he cried. ‘‘Who are you?” he demanded fiercely. 
ho are you?” 
Mr. Claus,’ screamed his wife frantically, “will you 
1 that door or won't you? It’s the company come.”’ 
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““T WONDER,”’ PIGGY 
PEDDLER WAS MUS 
ING, “‘IF HE WOULD 
DO IT JUST THIS 
ONCE FOR THES! 
PEOPLE OF PUD 
DING LANE 








3ut Mr. Claus, determined to be a hero at whatever 
cost, continued to grow more and more heroic as the 
banging at the door went on; and striking a warlike pose 
he thundered: ‘‘Who are you, I say, coming to disturb 
good honest people at such an hour of the night ots 

“Oh,” yelled Mrs. Claus at this, ‘‘what a man!’’ She 
flung open the door for the crowd of pr ople that was there. 

Mrs. Grundy, as usual, came strutting in first, ahead 
even of Old King Cole, which was not exactly according 
to court procedure. ‘‘ Well, I must say, baker!"’ she said 
haughtily, though what she thought she must say she 
didn’t say, somehow. 

“What's this, Claus?’’ asked the butcher jovially. 
‘Did you think we were come to steal the silver?"’ 

lhe Queen of Hearts gave Mr. Claus a playful dig wit! 
her elbow. ‘Such a man as you are, baker,” she tittered, 

to joke with us like that.”’ But Mr. Claus, still blinking, 
did not in the least know what it was all about, and as he 
looked from one to the other of that vast company of his 
neighbors and friends he showed such complete bewilder- 
ment and perplexity that they all burst out layghing 


1 


all but Mrs. Claus, that is. If looks could kill, Mr. Claus 
would have been dead on the spot. For Mrs. Claus was 
i hospitable soul, ind to have her husband treat com- 
pan that wav was mort 

} she could bear 


ey SOM al 
Pm 


ong Trends 


Mp nf We > 4 phy 
| "> CAristimas . > ; , sind 
‘ 4 Whe Sa : ) SHO H V I 
~{ . Janta | 
Your s~ it Rl HIM CHUCKLI 
‘ I \ 
be 
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It was the Old Woman Who Lived in a Shoe who finally 
took pity on him, as the rest of the company just stood 
there and laughed at his funny, puzzled countenance 
“Wake up, Mr. Claus,”’ she said. 

‘Wake up and stay awake!”’ added Mrs. Claus. 

The Old Woman continued, ‘Wake up! We've com 


( 
to talk about the Christmas surprise for Santa Claus 


Don't you remember?” Then suddenly Mr. Claus did 
remember, and oh, how chagrined he was then, how ex 


travagantly he apologized for his rudeness tothe company, 

and how he upbraided himself! 

It was very late that evening when Old King Cole, ris- 
] ] 


ing heavily to his feet, called for a summing up of the 
evening's business “Mr Horner, said he to Jack 
Horner's father, “will you please to summarize the con 
clusions we have reached this night in regard to Santa 
Claus’ Christmas surprise ?”’ 
M* HORNER, jumping up, bowed low to the King, 
4 cleared his throat, looked uncertainly around him 
and began to speak. ‘| Sir I suggest Y 

“Oh, no’’—Old King Cole waved his hand—‘‘no more 
suggestions, please. Just summarize, if vou will, Mr 
H ner, Ist su marize 

Mr Horner tried ivall \ if mayest I vould 

& 

BY 


a 
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H ft BI AN TO PAINT AND HE BEGAN TO TALK THAT WAS THI BEGINNING HI WAS 
e 7 
- ; . 
WENT down to Wapatomac early ) o 
last season lo be exact, it Was not iy 
the season at all, would not be for 
: ; ~~ 
nearly two months, and none of the 
cottages, to Say nothing of the big ‘ 
hot Ss opt e Palace Cen- ‘B , ) ( | ’ I 
1iotels, was ope! Ch Palace en +1 OSEPH i sINCOLN 

te Hot sc OW open, Of course it e 

( ll tl nd there | 

; : ; 
when \ apt {ter a 
| c Llu ral y Clark Fay 
| ( hird da i cle I I ( 
I xtend ( 1 | } » | 
| ( ( Iriel 1 ( il b 1 V¢ ( I ( | Cl VcTe i¢ 
( ( I f bably be at home, get photographs of local views ind f 
id « , the summer campaign one of the Ginn shanty and its surroundings, evidently the 


P he ght invite to dine with hin Caleb can 
ike a wder whicl but that is a digression. 

Mr. Ginn hermit The summer people gave him 
that title vears ago. His shanty is about two miles from the 
town, a mile and a half from the Lodge, Wapatomac’s 
finest hotel, four miles from the Egansett Life Saving Sta- 


tion, and approximately three thousand miles from Europe 
in a direct line due east. He lives absolutely alone—as a 
hermit is supposed to do—and his hut on the beach is tiny 
d as free from the clutterings of modern improve- 
( upo! Did I sa "— f 

}? ¢ ] 
\LEB and [are old friends. In the ducking season he and 


sand weeks together. So, with 
he hope of the future, and chowder in the 
walked the beach as far as Spar Point and rapped 


pent hours and day 


more ducks in 4 


or of his domicile Externall the place looked just 
ivs had except that, for some reason or other, 
( had bee cted at the pe ik of the roof 
\I p and its successors were unanswered, so I opened 
é ind went in And immediately | became awart 
hing had happened. More than one something 
‘ h Caleb was not there, but it was not his 
istonished n His rubber boots and 
t n the corner, and there were othet 
vit ed and occupied the shanty 
Were I ould have gut ssed that the place 
had changed is, that the simple, artless, contented hermit 
1 passed ot that other and decidedly more sophisti 
1 perso ersons with taste nd cravings, had assumed 
lene trol 


work of an amateur, but not too badly dons Chere wa 


even 
a charcoal sketch of Caleb himself, in ordinary summer attir« 
I recognized his bare feet at-once. There were vases—on 
containing dead and dried goldenrod, evidently left over 
from the previous fall—upon the board mantel amid the 


tobacco tins and ancient clay pipes. 
of sheet music, crumpled and mussy. 
But perhaps the most surprising sight of all was a new and 
prettily painted table in another corner. For upon it was an 
oblong mahogany box, with several dials upon its facade, 
wires leading from it 


In a corner was a heap 


to a small stor ige battery, and other 


wires leading from that battery up the rear wall of the room 
and, obviously, out-of-doors Beside the box was a tall 
trumpet-like affair. Of course the box was recognizable at 


once as a radio outfit, and the trumpet was what radio en 
thusiasts call a ‘‘loud speaker.”’ The mystery 

of the flagpole was explained. It was not a flag 

pole, but an “‘aérial.”’ 

For nearly an hour I gazed at and examined 
and speculated concerning this transformation 
I made On the mantel, 
amid the pipes and flanked by the vases, was a 
small heap of photographs Pre- 
suming the and long 
acquaintanceship and impelled by overpowering 
curiosity, | took the libert 
Several were photographs of M1 
With them three of an ex 
ceedingly pretty I was inspecting 
them when the door opened and Caleb came in 

He was gl id to see me, said so and looked it, 
but he I referred to 


r 


other discoveries also. 


‘snapshots.”’ 
upon excuse ot a close 
of examining them 
Ginn himself 
two or 


were others, 


young woman 


also looked embarrassed 
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rHE ONE AN SHI WAS THE OTHER 
the changes in the furniture; he merely grunted 
However, he asked me to stay to dinner and | 
~ aver 
Ihe chowder was as good as ever After the 
dishwashing —with which | helped—was over, M1 
Ginn told me the story I | 1 no more 
questions, deeming it inadvisab ot until 
1 referred to the possil iit ol a session ol 
hooting in the fall tl | loos« 
| | 
| ' 
i 
. 
[ KNo And | 
cise Sa yf ‘ Q { 
t of 1? Yes. Well, tl | 
going iwa That \ t done t 2a witi inother 
disgusted outburst, ‘‘what am I a hermit for, eh? What 
made me a hermit? Didn't have to be, did |? No judge 
sentenced me to it, not as I know of | lived off here by 
myself, so’s to Aw, but what’s the use? Let me tell 


you about it 


So he did—like this: 


The trouble began last August, said Caleb, a week or so 


afore Labor Day The town was full and running over with 
; 


city folk , tne Lodge and all the rest of the hotels and board 
ing places was chockablock, and standing room at the post 
ofhce mail times was as scurce as ice cream at the poor 
house. Even down here at Spar Pint I couldn't step out of 


an observation without séeing the beach 
the 
Ire 


that door and take 
all specked up with young fellows and girls 
kind they call ‘‘flappers,”’ so they tell 
mostly cruising in couples, and giggling and 
laughing and holding hands, and generally act 
ing as if somebody had left the asylum gate open 
And the way they’d stop and hang around and 
stare, as if dime-museum 
wonder to see a man attending to his own busi 
! And the hey’d ask that 





h. 


‘twas some sort o’ 


ness questions they man 
ind the names they'd call him and the hous« 
he lives in! Say, do I look ~ Quaint "? | don't 
know what ‘tis, but I ask you, as one Christian 


to another, do I look it? 

Well, of course I was more or less used to 
this: | could used to being 
boiled, if you was tough enough to last through 
And I had the that 


you get 


satisfaction of knowing 




















pe n 
and 
eum 
yuSI 
man 
Oust 
lon 1 
stian 


d to 
cline 
ugh 
that 
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twouldn’t be for long now. A couple more weeks and the 
iotels would shut down and the questioners would shut up 
ind the only flappers on the beach would be the gulls. I was 
looking for'ard to quiet and comfort again. And then, one 
vindy, cloudy noon, as | was setting down to dinner, there 
vas a knock on the door and in walked this young Corbin, all 
ix foot two of him 

| didn’t know who he was then, of course. I’d never seen 

1) alore But there was a sort of familiar son thing about 
| 


face and when he give ne his last nam that was familiar 


Corbin? i | Corbin? WI re you any relati 

Sat | ( \l S uel Corl " 

| DIDN'T Wall 10 me to finisl “Sam wil 10 he 
I pins smiling lad told me ve ind he always callee 

h other by your first names.’ 

‘Sho! Well, wel a 1, getting up and shaking hands 
So you're Mr. Sam Corbin’s son, are you? Well, I swat 
recollect his telling me he had a little boy at hom« 

wa we I ca wa eventeen yt 9 

October when Sam Corbin, the old one, hired me for a 
fortni’t’s brant and duck shootin’. He was a big man, even 


then, Mr. Sam was— big as far as money and being talked 
ibout goes. You know him by name, of course. He is the 
Corbin that lives out West—Omaha or Minnesota or New 
Orleans or some of them cities—and is head of the Corbin 
Steel Shaft Company and the Corbin Automobile Truck 
Company and the Corbin Bank Trust and—and | don’t 
know what all. Even then he had as many dollars as Setuckit 
ilt marsh has mosquitoes, and you couldn't read the news- 
saper of a morning without seeing how he'd given a million 
o a library or sewing circle or some such, or beat two million 
out a business friend in a trade. Yes, even as long ago as 
hat, his name was what you'd call a housekeeping word all 

ver the country 
When he was down with me, though, he was as sociable 
nd everyday as an old pair of shoes. You wouldn't think he 
vas worth a cent to hear him, nor see him either, and him 
1 I had a real nice, folksy time together. We shot | don't 
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know how 


nany ducks that is, | shot ‘em and 
he shot at 'em—and evenings he'd set here in 
this very shanty and talk about his private af 
fairs just the same as if he was as no-account 
as you or I be He told me about his first wife, 
she was dead; and about his second wife, sh« 
was divorced; and about his little boy Sammi 
that he was going 
la When he left h 


{ ' 
down again the next fall, but he never done 


to make a Guck shooter out 


ol some ¢ 


ong 


And now, after all thi 
oO self had come te er ‘ Le ri oO 
hat chat 1 1O Nat one Du ec one 
ed to be th il 1 " ould oe 
on it T 1 me how Mr. Sa id Tar 
romise that while ere at Wapatoma 
e’d be sure p and say “Helk 
And after I'd asked ab his father and if he'd go ‘ 
ivain ind was ( ( ol i | met 
ibout | ‘ 
1] 
) 
| looked at hin Sich | sung out What's the troubl 4 


growing pains?’ 

He laughed out loud then—he had one of those kind-of 
laughs that make you laugh, too—and said no, ‘twWan't that. 
hen he told me. Seems that he left college and went to wat 
Over there he'd been what they call shell-shocked, kind of 
blowed apart and put together again. He thought he was 
all right and came home when the fighting was over, and 
gone to work for his dad. But he hadn't felt real fit at no 
time, and this summer the shell had begun shocking again, 
and the doctors had said he must go somewheres outdoor 
and rest and forget it. He must stay a long time. And h 
didn't know where to go and his father had thought of Wapa 
tomac. 


‘‘Go down there,”’ says Mr.Sam. ‘‘ There's more rest there 
than there is anything else—except sand—and ducks.’ 
So down he'd come and was staying at the Lodge This 


was his third day 
‘How do you like it?” 1 asked him. 





26 
He snorted. “Like it!" he says. “I hate it 
I'm going home again 
I was surprised. ‘‘\Why, what's the matter 
with it?) Wapatomac'sa nice place. Your dad 
liked it all right, I can tell you.” 
‘Mavbr Sut he didn't have to live at that 
Hel. He told me t! ena es 
OuUSsa | ol 
»~o Ney 
( ! 1 \ there 
it Lodge 
\ Lodge fe Ow 
bu c 1 ere 
Cl | va 
» see g S 
igh, I judg ng 
ed to be alk , = 
}] | | 
H'! SET arou I lite " I ner, when 
| went out in the dory to haul my lobster pots he went 
along with me. "Twas most night afore he quit to walk back 


to the Lodge. Said he’d had the nighest to a good time that 
he'd had since he left Chicago. 

“Glad to hear it,’ says 1. ‘Come again, Mr. Corbin.” 

He stopped for a minute and looked kind of funny. ‘“‘If 
you don't mind,” he says, ‘‘I] wish you wouldn't call me 
Corbin. I’m Sam Russell up at the hotel. Russell's my 
middle name, you see.” 

“Why, ves,’ savs I. ‘I can see that. But why not Cor- 
bin? That's what | can’t see.” 

He lifted one shoulder. ‘“‘The name ‘Sam Corbin’ is too 
blessed well advertised,’’ he says 

So that was it. Well, for a good-looking young man who 
wanted to be left alone, a name t 


t 


at stood tor a hundred 
million or some such matter wasn't the best kind of ‘‘ Keep 
Off the Grass” sigt Not in Wapatomac Lodge it wasn't 
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A BABY 
BABY, THOUGH 
SOMEHOW, MYS 
TERIOUSLY, THI! 
MOST WONDER 
FUL ONE THAT 
EVER WAS; AND A 


FATHER AND A 
MOTHER, THERI 
WITH HIM—II 


ONLY SHE WERE 


Is There a- Manger Flere? 


looked down 

down upon snow meadows, and 
hills brooded 
above the white-wrapped breast of 
earth, and farmsteads cuddling 
warm and safe from the winter's 
cold; down upon Christmas trees 


where dark voods 








: leaning against shed doors and doors where 
no Christmas trees waited. Letty, looking out at the moon 
from the window of Mrs. Willis’ kitchen, was thinking about 
Christmas. 

You're not quite sure about Christmas, when you're a 
charity child. That is what Letty was. She wasn’t quite 
sure, even, about herself. Of course she was sure about being 
a charity child. She had heard that often enough to be quite, 


quite sure about it. She heard it in school, and sometimes 


she heard it from the neighbors, and she heard it from Mrs 
Willis. Being a charity child meant that you were ‘on the 
state.’” The state paid your board, and you were fortunate 
to have a good home like Mrs. Willis’. It meant being given 


and being asked if 
teeth, and being sent regularly to 
being dressed warmly, if not prettil and 

of course it meant being reminded how fortunate you were 
It did not mean having somebody's arn 
got home from school, and mavbe hot cookies waiting: it 
| not mean sitting on a big somebody’s lap before bedtime 
and is around his 
you stay up ten minutes longer 

1 


a second helping when you wanted it, 
you had brushed your 
he) nday school: 


is out when you 


begging for stories, and putting your arn 


neck and coaxing him to let 


it did not mean having him finally carry you upstairs, 
pickaback, while vou screamed and shouted with laughter 
It did not mean having your mother tuck you in, and hear 


| 1] 


and Ca 


It did not mean | 


your prayers, and lean over and kiss you you things 


you remembered having a birth 
or getting hurt places made well by kisses, or 
wearing vour hair the way you liked 

Letty 1 


the front 


that you 


day cake, 


w wore hers in two tight braids, twisted up, with 
part drawn back until sometimes in the mornin 


By EpirH BARNARD DELANO 
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her forehead felt quite stretchy; she had a good deal of sym 
pathy for the cat, that time it got its whiskers singed off and 
part of its front hair, because she often felt that way too. 

On the whole there were quite a number of things that 
being a charity child did not mean. Some of them Letty 
had found out, and some of them she was still wondering 
about—secretly, because when you asked questions, after 
you were a charity child, you were told by Mrs. Willis not 
to ask them, or else you were laughed at by Theresa and 
Ernest and Paul, the other charity children who had a good 
with Mrs. Willis and were also fortunate. And one of 
the things Letty was still wondering about was Christmas 

She remembered several Christmases quite distinctly, and 
others less clearly. Those others were somehow just a part 
of everything, the way your mother is a part of 
everything, a part of yourself, even after she 
to heaven; a part that you never 
quite forget, even though you don’t quite re- 
member. But two Christmases she did re- 
member distinctly. One, when she sat up in 
bed between her father and mother and took 
the things out of her stocking; and then went 
into the dining room to see the tree, holding 
tight to her father’s hand, because she was 
rather afraid Santa Claus might still be there. 

And the other one she remembered was last 
year. Before that, her father had not come 
home from work, one day, and her mother had 
cried a great deal and held her close. And.after 
1 while somebody showed her a tiny little red 
face wrapped up in a blanket and said it was 


has gone 








GOOD ENOUGH 
t 1g ? ‘ { la I T 1 
t ind woul t answer he Ol en | I 
| took her mother away and the | 
brother too Then she was in a big place with 
lot of other children, and presently Christn 
came, and they all sang around a great big tree at 


vot oranges and dolls and new sweaters. After that she can 


to live at Mrs. Willis’; and now it was almost Christma 
again. She was sure of that, although things did seem rath 
mixed. She was sure because everybody said so, and becaus 
Mrs. Willis was over at the Strongs’, who were so rich tha 
they were going to have a turkey; Mrs. Willis was helpin 
them stuff the turkey and make pies and scrub the kitchen 
and waiting to clean up after supper and leave everythin; 
ready for Christmas. 

She was rather mixed because there wasn’t any tree an) 
where about Mrs. Willis’ place, trying to make 
wasn't doing anything at all, but that it just sort of gt 
there leaning up against a back door, and all the while yo 
knew it was chuckling to itself and secretly waiting to | 
trimmed by Santa Claus, although Theres 
said there wasn’t any Santa Claus, and th 
the one at the church was only a man dress« 
up. As if that could be true, when Letty’s ow 
mother had told her about Santa Claus, and | 
had actually come down a chimney at th 
place last year, and given out the orange 
And she was also rather mixed because thx 
had all gone to the church two nights ag 
where there had been a tree with lights a1 
things on it, and everybody got a bag of can 
and a popcorn ball. She couldn't understat 
why there should be a tree before Christm: 
though everybody said they had it then 
order to get it out of the way. 

‘‘What you gapin’ up at the moon for lil 
you never saw it before?’’ asked Theres 


be lie ve 


A REAL 
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bruptly coming to look over her shoulder. 
ery old, ten or eleven, and she knew everything; but she 
as apt to be rather sudden. 
‘l was looking at the Lady-in-the-Moon,”’ 
| was thinking about Christmas. 
“Tt ain’t a lady—it’ 

| Theresa positively. 


t} 


Yes, I know,” 


Ladv-in-the-\ 
went and sat down 
ker. 
If it ain’t Christmas 


knew everything 


Why?" asked Paul, 


RB’ CAUSE it’s the night our Lord was born,”’ 
a 


le was born in a stable 


He was bort 
\ it the « " 
OI l tene , nel 


Sure! All of ’em 


‘And the chickens too?”’ 


ier. ‘‘ Tomorrow's Christmas, 
t pork and apple sauce 

said Letty 
loon, 


Theresa’ was 








The rf 


only—only shinier, beautifuller. 
herd:, shepherds watching. 
she had watched the moon. 


Shep- 
. Well, 
And the 





She Ladies’ HOME JOURNAL 









It 


it side of th 


said Letty. Wise Men. She didn’t know much about wise 
de men, but she knew about gifts. You had them 
a man—the Man-in-the-Moon,” from the tree yourself; but those gifts the 
Wise Men took were different Gold and 
‘It ain’t Christmas yet,’’ said Ernest, who was Theresa’s frankincense and myrrh. Gold she knew 
and we're going ! ibout. | nkincense—that sounded like tin 
We're lucky, we are.”’ kling music, coming from far off, fairy musi 
and she did not look up ag oft, mvysteriou Myrrl that v f 
hat reminded her o I | hing to | oift Mrs. Will 
very quietly Mrs. W th e she had the too 
| } ed. If the d to take ) 
it’s Christma ( rt g of fi they | 
And that’s even more wond ! tooth p sted like w 
who wasn't anybod brother g 1 b } | e out 
said Theresa bal like that or the had told her was 
and the cattlk tood round brother nd a father i ther 
g 1 hor r 9 
{ 1 | | c ( =~ 
asked Paul. there, for the moonlight did not shine in on thi 
said Theresa. ‘‘But house. But she felt her way to the bureau 


‘‘] guess there wasn’t any chickens,” 
there was the Glory of the Lord, and it shone all around, and 


‘Where?’ 


kiddin’.”’ 
‘I ain’t, either,’’ said Theresa. “‘It’sthe truth. You go to 
ny place where there’s a manger, just any place at all, and 
twelve o'clock the cattle will fall on their knec« 8, same’s 
You can see 


* asked Paul; and Ernest said: 


hey did the night our Lord was born. 


o it.” 

‘l don't 
They all do,” said 

1eresa positively, 

wherever there's a 


anger, at twelve 
clock. You can see 
n do it, and maybe 
u Can see Oul Lord in 
e manger too if 


good ( nough 


not sure about that 


u re 


rt I say maybe 
What hay 


l 
r th 


‘ they tell on then 


? 


other time 
ced Ernest. ‘‘ Bet you 
't know that.” 
Everybody 


ees, that 


knows 


everybody that 

to Sunday school 
gh There Was i 
bright star up in 
sky, and the she Dp 


rds saw it, and they 
on their knees too 
, and 
, and 
found Him in the 
er and worshiped 
An 1 the Wisk Men 
imnadthe followed 
the found Hi 


| 


n the got up 
wed the star 


} 


1} ed al } 


Lrdi ALM ] Lilt 
herds and Wise Men 
re, but there wert 
ngs ‘Were His 
His mother 
she asked 


ther and 
ere too?” 
Cheresa gave her such 
look! ‘*Of course they 
ere, silly. Whoever 
eard of a baby without 
father and a mother 


ere toor 


ETTY sat still for a 
4 while, thinking;then 
e got up and went into 
other room, where it 
is dark ex ept for the 
hite moonlight on the 
or, and where she 
ild think. A baby 
real baby, though 
omehow, mysteriously, 


he most wonderful one 
it ever was: and 
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WENTY-ONE of the greatest paintings in the world will be 

reproduced in THE LApIEs’ HoME JOURNAL within the next 

fourteen months, in full color, from plates made abroad in the 
countries which hold these works of art as among their most treas- 
ured pe yssessions. 

No such story of art in color has ever been told before in magazine 
or book. Many of the paintings which the JouRNAL will give you, 
ready to mount and frame, have never been reproduced fn this coun- 
try even in colored art prints, and those that have been are sold at a 
price that would purchase many yearly subscriptions to THE LApIEs’ 
HOME JOURNAL. 

EK. V. Lucas, biographer of Edwin A. Abbey, associate editor of 
Punch and internationally famous as a writer on art, has written for 
us a series of fourteen articles that give the history of these wonderful 
paintings and their creators. 

Members of the JoURNAL editorial staff visited all the important 
galleries in Europe, accompanied by Mr. Lucas, to make the selection 
of the twenty-one masterpieces that will appear in the series. It was 
essential that only those paintings should be chosen that would lend 
themselves to most nearly perfect reproduction with our color 
printing processes. The color negatives and the color plates for each 
painting have been made abroad—in England, France, Holland, 

selgium, Italy and Spain—under the supervision of the JOURNAL staff 

and Mr. Lucas. In this way it was possible for the etchers to make 
repeated visits to the galleries where the paintings were hung, and 
correct the color proofs. Only by such great pains can you approach 
perfection in full-color reproductions. 

We shall open the new year in our January issue with the first of 
Michael Angelo’s Holy Family. This painting, which 
hangs in the Pitti Gallery, Florence, is the only canvas ever finished 
by the greatest and most versatile master of art the world has pro 
duced. On the page facing the full-color reproduction of the Holy 
Family we have the first of Mr. Lucas’ articles, and photographs of 
\lichael Angelo 


ies as the mo 


the series, 


s statuary, which has been conceded through the cen 
of all time. In Mr. Lucas’ article 


brief and vivid sketch of the great master’s long and amazir 


t superb s ilpt ire 


rFTHE paintings that we shall give you, month after month, from 
| Vlichae! Angelo to Gainsborough—including Raphael, Da Vinci 
Frans Hals, Rembrandt and a dozen others—are said to 
ave a commercial value of more than one hundred million dollars, 
but to the nations that own them they have a sentimental value that 
is incalculable. Every one of them is a national treasure, and you 
the originals only by crossing the Atlantic and traveling 
thousands of miles from country to country. In Mr. Lucas’ articles 
you will find a keen appreciation of the relative importance, in the 
field of art, of each painting and a delightful narrative of its history. 
We feel confident that, in providing you with this great gallery 
and a brilliant account of how these twenty-one masterpieces came into 
being and of their influence upon the production of beautiful things 
the world, we are giving you something that no other magazine 
anywhere has done or can do. More than a year of painstaking effort 
has gone into the preparation of this series. No possible detail on the 
editorial side or on the mechanical side—of color reproduction and 
color printing—has been neglected. It should serve as overwhelming 
testimony that at the time we have chosen to lower the subscription 
price of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL to one dollar a year we are also 
making extraordinary progress in increasing its editorial merit. 
lo provide worth and beauty of the highest standard fs the briefest 
way we know of stating the editorial policies of this publication. With 
this Christmas issue we begin a fifth decade of striving steadfastlv 
toward the \merica’s best to the best of 


may see 


single goal of giving 
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Americans. We are frequently charged with being old-fashioned, and 
we are to the extent of our reverence for the ideals that have made 
us a race of clean-bodied and clean-minded people. 

We do not follow trends and fads and abnormalities simply because 
they have caught on with the horn tooters and bell ringers who have 
elected themselves as the modern town criers. ‘‘We aim to please”’ 
is a good enough journalistic slogan, if you are only sufficiently 
“choosy’’ in the matter of selecting your audience. We believe that 
there are more good, steady men and women of high intelligence and 
innate good taste in this country than even our great circulation can 
pretend to monopolize, and for them we are reaching into every cornet 
of the earth for the best reading matter and the finest type of art work 
and illustration that it is possible to obtain. 

For a few years antedating the World War, and ever since then, 
there has been a headlong tendency to edit down to a supposedl\ 
predominating class of fluff heads and jazz fanciers. Judging from a 
great number of books and periodicals, the perpetrators of them tak: 
it for granted that all fluff heads are what they appear on the outside, 
and that anyone who enjoys a little jazz music and a moderate amount 
of jazz dancing has no other impulse, activity or interest. The fact 
of the matter is that ninety out of every hundred of the fluff heads and 
jazz fanciers—so classified by solemn and ascetic statisticlans—are 
bored to desperation with fluff and jazz. Unless this were the case, we 
couldn’t build insane asylums fast enough to hold them. No nearly 
normal mind could possibly stand the strain. 


OOD for the mind must in the long run be as varied and as whol 
| Sper in its elements as food for the body. There is not one man 
or woman in a thousand who could survive a continuous diet of cream 
puffs and bootleg cocktails, and yet that is just the sort of mental diet 
that an increasing number of prominent American entertainers and 
educators are seeking to provide. 

We shall continue on our way, however, appealing t 
normalcies that have always carried the burden of whatever progress 


Sturdy 


has been made in the march of civilization since the beginning of the 
Christian Era. We shall continue our preference for the pen produ 
f the clean writers of the day, and here is a list of those whost 

ou will find in the twelve issues of the Jor RNAL for 1924 


Edith Barnard Delano 
Edith Wharton Dr. S. Josephine Baker 
Albert Payson Terhune Clarence Budington Kelland 
Corra Harris sen Ames Williams 

Herbert Quick Hugh MacNair Kahler 
Galli-Curci George Weston 

Otis Skinner Roland Pertwee 

H. G. Wells Mrs. John King Van Rensselaer 
A.S. M. Hutchinson E. V. Lucas 

Harry Emerson Fosdick Christine Jope-Slade 
William Lyon Phelps Bernice Brown 

Joseph C. Lincoln Alice M. Williamson 

Zane Grey Freeman Tilden 

Sophie Kerr Elsie Singmaster 

Princess Cantacuzéne Jennette Lee 

Rafael Sabatini Grace S. Richmond 

Alice Ames Winter Charles A. Selden 
Margaretta Tuttle F. F. Van de Water 


Booth Tarkington 


We do not believe that any magazine has ever offered, in the course 
of a year, a greater inducement to its subscribers to continue in its 
family of readers, and to pass the word along to their friends. Not 
have we said more than half of it in the compass of this page. De 
partments and features that we haven't the space to dwell on are 
easily worth several times the new reduced subscription price of one 
dollar a year. 
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ma § wa lv have foun i what nurse — 
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ne BA wc wrote to Torkil Her letters 
ag were like herself, vivid, impulsive, 
ie é % chi otic, a rush of highly colored un- 
i PEN 

Uy | assorted thoug hts. 

He My 

Ba Fe I nie gor ibout in a state of dim 
AS batt, BY I in E t Lie l 
at ; happine She only emerges to harden 
| ens ae up when I try and speak of you. Every 
[stein tan} single day there i letter from that frog creature, 


Ripon. I know you can’t do anything, but the snag is, neither can I 
Fann tloof a he always w I can’t even gue what she 
thinkir She isn’t facing things, I know th 
She ink herself in the happin« of the old peopl She s« 
leliberately withhol g happin« fro } 
t | l le | pr } 
tl 
(oi r ré T ictt £ 
| p her Wi ‘ | M { 
} | | B I 
( | ea P l 
to 
Sie 
He wrote and told her she could buy her trousseau in 
Paris. He rarely saw Robert de Bouton, who was working 
teadily, playing tennis and golf in his free hours in order to 
keep fit. His play was under consideration; he was busy 
ona novel 
Torkil let Kane write and tell Bobbie his decision. The 


little man rushed over to see him in frantic excitement. After 
he had finished rhapsodies he came down to earth. ‘ You're 
looking old, Torkil.”’ 

‘I feel it.” 


‘““Of course,’’ said Bol bie sympathetically, ‘‘the Bolshevist 
cuss I met Mr. Cole in the reading room of the British 
Museum the other day His book comes out next month 
It's a rotten shame ou know, Reid. He showed me a letter 
from Fannie, eulogizing Tom Ripon.” 


Bobbie, already. It’s 
Ripon’s his chief cus- 


APA PIP’S little shop is failing 
pitiful to see the old chap’s face. 


tomer, but that isn’t trade Papa Pip can see his dream 
disintegrating before his eyes. And those other two dreams 
will explode with a bang. I hate to see it. Papa Pip is creep- 
ing over to my side, but it’s too late Ile came here alone 
the other day to ask me if it was really too late to stop the 
publication of Cole’s book and Miss Proctor’s audition.” 

‘He did!” 

‘*He sat there, where you are sitting, turning his hat round 
and round in his fingers and keeping on repeating: ‘It is 
happier to go on believing,’ and getting no further. We 
couldn't frank with each other; it wasn’t possible. We 
didn’t want to point to the death of his own dream; he didn't 
want that brought hom | said: ‘Do you write to Miss 
Fannie?’ and he answered evasively: ‘Well, I haven't had 
nything to write about lately You know the lcok he used 
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to wear—always as if there was something jolly just round 
the corner, and he was on the way to it. That's gone.”’ 
‘What’s Ripon’s game when all the dreams are broke n?”’ 
I think he'll go to his innocent accomplice and point out 
the necessit of saly ive He ll tell Fannie the exact state of 
iffairs; that Kane id Jud ind Pat are dependent on 
tl I | owes the financing tt | lida sh l on to 
He'll off oO ke ld peopl 
h ( ( | 
ru situation Bobbie Buttons. He , ; 
id blinking with his vivid whi ical e' I be 
li Fannie likes you; but Fate and lately Tom Ripon hav 
ilways put you in opposition to each other. The mater’s 
crazy to have Kane with her in Paris. She’s never had a 
daughter to play about with and take shopping; she'll keep 
her for years! Kane says the professor thinks they'll be on 
their way back about February. Cole told me Miss Proctor 
has been practicing seven hours a day. They came in thi 


other evening and found her in a dead faint.” 

‘It makes me red. I think Papa Pip sees Ripon’s 
game. The other evening he more or less said that when 
Ripon had broken all their dreams, he'd see that they were 
all absolutely destitute and forced to go back, dependent on 
Papa Pip doesn’t want to; he doesn’t want to lose 
s quietly hunting for a 


see 


Fannie. 
his independence. He 
** (sare old ch ip iy 


job ’ 


‘He knows that Fannie can’t afford to keep them and that 
Ripon will step forward and offer them a home. He’s no 
notion of being swept back. He knows they're only pawns 


in the game. He’s pretty shrewd, shrewder than the others, 
I think.” 

‘‘Somebody ought to shoot Ripon.” 

‘It’s almost the only thing I can do to him which won't 
help him with Fannie.” In a musing tone he went on: “Pat 
is doing wonderfully well. I went down to see him last week. 
Judy’s awfully happy too. I think Fannie feels I’m justified 
by them—in It's one of the few, very few cards 
I hold.” 

Bobbi 
Maryjori 
that lawvye 
know that rather elderly guy 
They'll suit « 
hors I’m t 
to Fannie, ’ 


“a sense. 


‘did vou see 

to 

bones; you 

who was always poking about. 
Both full of good teeth and 

you escaped . 

lorkil smiling. 


said; 
? She's 


the way,” he 
gement 


lit his pipe. “B 
Meoneypenny’s enga 
r fellow with bedpost knobs for 


engaged 
ankk 


ac h other 
hankful 


just 
SCTISt 


said 


‘l owe it 


Hi} Mi | en | 
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I TH} 
VV Msn if 
Me 
hilt | 
‘pO YOU THINK I 
CARE HOW I GET 
HER, SO LONG AS 
I GET HER? I’M 
NOT SETTING OUT 
ro Bt A FIN I 
CHARACTER 
Aah) 
' POAT 
NA if 
In those days Torkil went to see Gladys Kerr 
many times. With her, in some curious indefinabl 
way, he found mental peace. Perhaps it was in her 
impersonality, an impersonality that had nothing 
indifferent Oo! egotistical about it, but th it was tens 


with the desire to help and comfort and yet neve 


fretted and frotl ied itself ok euin ' mnjecture 
vain regret. It was like cool comforting hands laid on the 
heat of his unhappiness and dismay. 
She shared his anxiety for the old people wit] | 
inger for Ripon; the wings of her pitying tl ht seem 
h ny Ve h le l he tal ed He | ee he 
p f Sl \ 
It bri | } 1e¢ } { ) 
| ) ‘ 
» 4 ie thing It 
Do yu ) ) »>M ?? ( i 
next week 
Are you going?’ 
‘Yes i nding her a big gold basket of 
to be handed up It’s about all one can de poor 
kK: like to sit it the back,’ sh uid 
‘Bobbie heard from Kane this morning Phe won 
reach Paris until ; | month later than expected. Fannie won't 
be at home until about April, as things go. 
“You haven't had an answer?” 
He shook his head. ‘I write regularly twice a week 


‘What about Mr. Cole’s poems?”’ 
‘They're due next month. Ripon put three 
pounds into the publishers’ hands for advertising purposes 


thousand 


They've been boomed. He's pay ing lor publication, other 
wise the book wouldn’t have been out so soon.”’ 
all so old and frail,”’ he said restless] ‘On 


Bb. Y’RI 
wouldn't 


(,00d heave n! 


mind if they were younger. 
I never thought they'd turn round like they did. They used 
to loathe Ripon. Now I almost believe they'd like to sec 


him married to Fannie. It was a most sickening, incompr« 
hensible volte-face.”’ 

‘You can’t blame them,” 
human. I’m quite sure,” she added, “ 
tell Fannie the financial position.” 

‘It can’t alter things for Judy, 

‘You've paid for this expensiv¢ 
tell her that.” 

‘I’m quite powerless to stop him.” 


she said quietly; 


that Tom Ripon will 


‘they're 


Kane and Pat 
trip of Fannie’s—he'll 


‘I wish I could help you 

‘It he Ips me to come here,’ he answered 

It was good to stay for a few hours in the shabby hous¢ 
that seemed to have taken on a gentle dignity, to see th 


(Continued on Page 
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An invitation of delightful fragrance. An appeal that speaks 
to eye and appetite at the same time. An introduction that 
strikes an instant note of happiness at the outset of your feast. 


The very picture of it graces ee table. See how 
everybody responds to the fresh and | of Campbell’s 
Tomato Soup. See how thoroughly they enjoy its tempting and — - 
delicious flavor. Its first fine cheer pervades the whole dinner. 


We strain all the rich and tasty tomato goodness to a smooth 
puree. We blend it with nourishing country butter. Dainty 
seasoning adds its piquancy. A soup so refreshing and 
invigorating that it makes your appetite fairly sparkle! 

Simple directions on the label tell how quickly and easily it 
is prepared as a Cream of Tomato that will be one of your 
favorites the rest of your life! | 


21 kinds 12 cents a can 
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CAMDEN, N.J., U.S 
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emotional tenderne ss, the reverence with 
which Philip treated his wife. 

There was something timeless about her 
the eternal madonna, the transparency of 
her, the patience, the gentleness that dwelt 
in her tired blue eyes! She said to Torkil: 
‘Since I've lost my outward pettinesses and 
littlenesses Philip has deified me. I am his little saint. When 
he praises me, when he looks up to me, it’s like a knife in my 
heart. I think, if he knew! And the desire to tell him tor- 
Torkil. Dozens of times a day I long to free my- 
self by telling the truth 
broken faith and broken life seems cheap 


tures me, 


just for a second the price of Philip's 


And every time 

I resist, the happiness and peace that lie in resisting grow 

deeper and I can sink further into it—and the further I am 
| 


back in it, the more strongly my hands and my brain and 


my sympathy seem to function for other peopl tg 
They went to Miss Proctor’s audition and, as Gladys de- 
sired, they sat far back. Torkil was rather white and fierce. 


e said very litth he hall was damp and sooty with 
H | litt] he hall l | t | 
December fog It clung to the lips and filmed the eyes lik 
ble der wel 
Her name is on all the fronts of the busses and in the 


tube lifts. He must have spent hundreds and hundreds on 
advertising.”’ 

“It will only make people all the more furious,’’ Torkil 
burst out. ‘‘They don’t like being taken in.”’ 

It was bitterly cold in the great hall. The audience had 
the half-peevish look of people pulled from warm firesides. 


as HERE’S Papa Pip and little Mr. Cole,’’ Gladys pres- 

ently remarked. ‘‘Look, Torkil, right in the front. 
Papa Pip has a bunch of malmaisons. I suppose he’s going 
to hand them up.” 

“To cover a broken dream—he knows. Oh! it’s piteous; 
and that hound—there he is now; down front—climbing 
‘over the bits to Fannie,’ as he expressed it. What’s going 
to be the outcome of it all, Gladys?”’ 

She shook her head. 

‘Poor little Miss Proctor—she hasn't the faintest concep- 
tion of present-day technique. Piano playing has become 
a medium of self-expression. They'd strike 
her—some of the renderings—as indecent 
revelations. Poor little soul!” 

A blight seemed to have settled on the hall. 
Che lights shone badly; there was something 
oppressive in the hushed whisperings of the 
audience; they seemed to be fettered by an 
apathe tic boredom. Drafts touched the neck 
like little cold knives 

‘This is the hour she’s lived for, for nearly 
forty years,”’ ‘And it’s upon 
her $i 
‘ It ’s going to be stolen irom he rby Ripon,” 
contradicted Torkil. “If it had never come 
she would always have had it, growing more 
wonderful and beautiful with time, to warm 
herself by, right to the very end. Oh, it’s a 
cruel thing he’s doing.” 

Che little punchinello butler from Fannie’s 
house slid into the last seat at the far end of 
their row. His twinkles were extinguished in 
a heavy melancholy; his eyes’ brooded 
gravely As he caught sight of them his face 
cleared a little. 

He came round the bac k ot the seats and 


( slady Ss said. 


stood beside them for a minute. ‘This is a 
d day, su "he said, ‘‘a bad day 

| fraid it : 

| t R 1 pre | 

H \1 | 
| 

Prett reg ilar She believes pal lise l 

Miss Proctor, Papa Pip and M1 

(‘ol bless her heart! She a ni cent sa 
voman story writer, sil [ used to beg the 
old ister to let 'em go out in the world and 


find it wasn't all they thought. No good. He¢ 
never contemplated dying. Every father 
should contemplate dying regularly. It 
mayn't becheery, but it’s part of his business.”’ 

He went back to his seat and the gloom 
seemed to deeps n. 

‘“‘T wish she’d come and get it over,”’ said 
lorkil restlessly. 

‘“There she is,’’ said Gladys. 

There was a half-hearted clapping. It 


ounded like the impatient flutter of wings 
\I Proctor | had her white hair waved 
for the first time in her life She wore a gra 


dress with long squirrel-edged, steel-studded 


panels. To all in the hall who knew her she 
presented the startling unfamiliarity that is 
the privilege of the bride o1 the corpse. 


S IMEBODY’S asked grannie to play the 
wJ hymn,”’ said the man in front of them 
‘* Heaven'sabove,”’ said the woman, “that’s 
Emily Proctor!” 

She adjusted the music stool. What was 


ctually a bid for poise becam« 
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of a dream, but to her cold, fog-breathing audience it ap 
peared like a little self-satisfied smirk. 

‘Hates herself, doesn’t she?’’ said the man in front. 

She lifted her hands daintily, deliberately, and played the 
opening bars of Mendelssohn’s Spring Song. She played 
evenly, correctly; the music rippled softly under her fingers. 
She played very, very well, but not for one minute did she 
get over the platform the shimmer of spring sunshine or thx 
rustle of beech trees. It was as if she jerked artificial trees 
with little artificial ribbons. The audience received it al 
most as if it were an actual demonstration and not aural sug 
gestion. Their whole attitude betokened conscious inabilits 
to be taken in. Their faces seemed like bricks, building sol 
idly a wall of polite indifferenc: 

‘One can feel it!’ said Torkil below his breat} 
Che clapping rose, light, fluttering, intolerant. It was] 
grown-ups impatiently clapping a child in order that it ma 
get the thing over quickly and eagerly and set them fre: 

‘“MacDowell’s ‘sea pieces’’’ whispered Gladys. ‘‘ Hark 
at Ripon clapping. Why doesn’t he stop? It only points 
the thing out.” 

‘“‘D’you think he cares?”’ whispered Torkil fiercely. 

He looked down the now dead-looking faces to Fannie’s 
little butler. His head was sunk on his chest; the absurd 
curve of his absurd nose seemed to hang on it. 

The consciousness of failure spread and spread. She must 
know, sitting there at her piano. The color and shape faded 
from her dream. They were killing it, those fog-shrouded 
people out there, killing it with their silence that was worse 
than laughter. It seemed to spread. like damp fungus, to 
kill her music as it grew. It seemed to creep over her mind, 
chilling it, to creep over her eyes, misting them. Her old 
throat contracted horribly; her hands grew like warm velvet; 
they seemed to clog the keys. She knew she had failed. 
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“*She knows,”’ whispered Torkil to Gladys. 

“She could not help it.’””. Her voice quiy 
ered; he saw her eyes wet with tears. 

The clapping rose like a tired sigh. It 
half-lived for a moment in the fog-laden air 
People got up and went out; from ever 
corner of the hall some rose and went out 
and in their empty places they left the glaring admission o! 
failure, till the place seemed illuminated with it, reekir 
with it 

‘I don’t think I can stick it,’’ Torkil whispered. ‘It 
worse than I thought.” 

“If we go it will only be two more empty places,”’ Glad 
whispered. 

“The pity of it,”” Torkil said. ‘‘The pity of it 
fh. little butler came to them in the interval. “SI 

must know what they’re thinking,’’ he said Ever 
I can feel it. They’re thinking that she’s a conceited old foo 


They'd like not to clap, but they've had their tickets give 


them. Hopes and ambitions in old ks—they don’t ge 
| +} ; | | a cal ‘ 
helonc t , add ‘ ‘ , 1D 
eiong ) Ou ina Ou ( ( l ¢ I 
silly old dear!’’ he said 
Y , hem ld gat he cick dic oe thar Gil 
et none of them cou gauge the sick i a 


Emily Proctor’s heart, nor was it indicated in her mien. Al 
her life she had worshiped in her simple, harmless vanity 
at the shrine of her dream, always she had been able to turn 
from real life to it. It had been a soft and secret refuge from 
reality. It had stood between her and that contemplation of 
the future that is so terrible for the helpless, untrained, 
unprovided-for female. Now, with terrified eyes, she saw 
old age across the powdered débris of her broken dream 
Down the long road of life, revealed to her sick, stumbling 
mind, glimpsed the message of the pitiless, inexorable years 
There was nothing in them, nothing but a crawling journey 
down an empty road that led nowhere. 

‘Papa Pip; now Miss Proctor,’’ Torkil murmured. ‘‘ The 
sacrifice of the innocent to establish an unjust reign.” 

Miss Proctor rose and bowed. The concert was over Che 
lights, the fog, the boredom had de epe ned Phe seats reserved 
for the musical critics were empty long ago 
Each empty seat seemed a recorded judg 
ment. They rose up silently to mock the 
little bowing figure. 

Flowers were handed up— Papa Pip's bunc! 
of malmaisons, Torkil’s own basket of roses, 
a magnificent basket of purple orchids fro 


Tom Ripon, a great sheaf of lilies of th valle 

from Fannie. They added to the desolati 

of it all the decent cloaking of de¢ 

that had taken place there before their eye 
Phe hall cleared like magic; everybody | 


been ready and eager to go. They vanished 


like leaves before the wind. 


“We'd better go, 
} 


lorkil said 


Outside they saw Tom Ripon help Mis 
Proctor into a magnificent limousine \ 
attendant followed with her floral tr utes 
lew passers-by stopped to stare, It was a 
unutterably pathetic 

“It’s a hearse,”’ said Torkil harshly. ‘‘ The 


flowers accompany a dead dream 
They stood back in the doorwa 


watched Papa Pip and Mr. Cole follow 


*} t 
get into a le ss elaborate car. There was 
f ] } \1; 
room for all the flowers in Miss Proctor 
sothe lilieswentin withthetwoold men. Tl 
om M g 
are e |} | shed 
Ly 
] i 
Nel ( a | 
f at 
I i ) i l 
t i ol 1 
They saw her fa ! i 
] 1 i ; 
iess Diindness oO! her ¢ f -) 
YJ} 


( THE evening after Miss Proctor's con 
cert she came to Torkil in his rooms 
She had changed back into her customar 

clothes, but her hair still waved softly, giving 
her a slightly foreign aspect. 

Porkil laid aside the papers he was consid 
ering and looked at her curiously and kindly 
‘Can I do anything for you, Miss Proctor? 
ne Salt 

I’ve been an old fool,’’ she answered 
Can't you save Mr. Cole and Papa Pip fro 
finding themselves out? I've been to Tor 
Ripon; he wouldn't listen. He was quit 
frank. He explained his reasons for giving us 
our—ourheart'sdesire. He just wants Fanni 
we were incidental—the emotional stepping 
stones. He said, ‘You've had your chan 
and you didn’t pull it off. Whose fault is that 
Not mine.’ Of course he’s right. I said, ‘ D« 
you think Mr. Cole’s poems have a chance? 
He said, ‘Not an earthly, but he'll have hi 


iffectation in the eyes of a disappointed audi chance, like you.’ Were you there today? 
ice She fumbled incing| deliberatel sok es 
Good heavens! is she going to keep us ‘Then you saw what I made of my chance 
here in cold storage all night? fumed the ‘It’s all to late,”” he said very quietly 
man in front ‘Silly old fool! ‘| was afraid it was.’’ She rose to her feet 
Miss Proctor smiled at the audience. It was She looked older, frailer. ‘I’ve been an ol 
i blind, tr ulous smile of sheer ecstasy, of SHE SEEMED TO CREEP CLOSE TO HIM FOR COMFORT AND SHELTER. 


momentary abandonment to the recognition 


1 CAN T BEAR VERY MUCH MORE, SHE SAID 


(Continued on Page 168 
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“Put them on your (hristmas List 


Fveryone likes to have lovely nails 


PRICES and SIZES 
FOR EVERY 
CHRISTMAS NEED 


Gay Christmas pac kages at the right 


range of prices, each described Delow. 


OR the fastidious dressing table 

the fascinating Boudoir Set with 
its cunning little compartments for 
cotton, buffer, Cuticle Remover, 
Nail White, Cuticle Cream (Com- 
fort) and three different Polishes, 
including the marvelous new Liquid. 


This makes a substantial gift of 


worth and distinction. The buffer, 
stick and file alone seem almost 
worth the whole price, only $3.00. 
For $5.00 there is the still more ele- 
gant De Luxe set. The Cutex Ivory 
Case at $7.50 is luxuriously packed 
in a charming lasting box of fine 
quality imitation ivory. 
Cutex Boudoir Set 


| Sion the greeting that must be 
more personal than a card—the 
square little box at the bottom con- 
tains half sizes of everything for 
the nicest manicure. The Cuticle 
Remover, Cake Polish, Paste Polish 
with the fashionable new rose tint), 
Nail White, emery board and the 
daintiest little orange stick, all gay 
and cordial in their little black and 
rose boxes. This compact set is almost 
indispensable for a week-end, the 
over night visit or the office toilet 
kit and it costs only 60c. 


Cutex Compact Set 









































EACH WITH A SPECIAL 
HOLIDAY WRAPPER 


, 1 j 1 1 
OR the friend who is always 
j 1 ‘ 
1a 1 y r th wr | 


shing off somewhere the specl 
Cutex Traveling Set slips in the 
dressing case. The Cuticle Re- 
mover, the cake of white Polish, 
the jar of pink Paste Polish and the 
convenient Nail White are tucked 
in securely with a separate pocket for 
the steel file, the emery boards and 
the orange sticks. This handsome 
lasting set is only $1.50. 


Cutex Travelin g Set 


HE third set is for convenient 
it the d ing table. How 


usc ne aressing tabdie. 
| 1 
trim and complete it is. And it con- 
‘ »] 
tains the Cuticle Remover, of course, 
absorbent cotton, emery boards and 
11 1 1 j 
manicure stick, and boththe wonder 
ful new Cutex Polishes, the Liquid 
| 1 1 17 
Polish for speed and brilliance, the 
7 7 
Powder Polish for delicate rose-pear] 
lustre—all so conveniently arranged 


a moment is lost in using it 


Cutex Five Minute Set 


You can get these Cutex Manicure 
Sets with the special holiday wrap- 
per at any drug or department store 
in the United States and Canada and 
chemist shops in England. Northam 


Warren, 114 W. 17th St., New York. 
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By the Light of Many Lamps 


y Ethel Davis Seal: Mustration by Lurelle Guild 


Or spots tor the | ng of the lamp ind from these everyone nadvisable to e a table to hold the la 

room must choose the best positions available in their room. One ing floor lamp with the inverted shade may be chosen. 
1 terms lamp may be placed on the large table that is stood near a If the room is small, it is wise to consider limiting the 
wall; or if the table is of the refectory type, it may show two number of lamps to three. If it is sufficiently large, ther 
imps, just alike, one placed at each end of the table. Either may be five or more lamps, if desired; but in every instance 
ble of this kind is placed back _ it is important to follow the proper rules in order to have thi 
leg or round table drawn into the room beautiful because of its lamps, instead of ridiculous 
imp is proper, but the central table It is advisable, for instance, that the.lamps should be of dil 
cing Is giving way toa great extent in favor of more spac« ferent kinds and sizes, and shaded differently, which will 
mp may be set on a small end table used at one or both’ distract attention from their number. And under this head 


the sofa, on an end table placed at one arm of a_ attention should also be given to the other lighting arrange 
1 console table with the delightful background of a ments in the room—the side-wall brackets and the candles 
+] 


above on the wall coratively reflecting the for these may be considered as necessary adjuncts towa! 


thod ma be pursued if ita 


i sola For the gate 
nter ot the room one k 


and aiding in diffusing the lamplight completing the proper lighting of any living room 
: be placed on any kind of table near a Suppose the side-wall lights are of pewter-finished metal, 
window to make up, in artificial light, the brightness that and that they are shaded by shields of decorated parch- 
counts there by di Or the possibility of a lamp may be ment—it is just as well not to repeat the parchment note, at 
considered in any quarter of the room where it is needed for 
ol effect, use, or both. Where it is impossible or 
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y All she 
~ Drama of Life 


moving before your eyes! 
—when you're ready. 
Be ready today. To- 
day’s the day. It will 
never return! 
Shut down the lid on 


trouble right now ! 


aa 


ere 
* J 


2» oe “f 


Go where the hours 
are brimming with excite- | 
ment, and life is such 
stuff as dreams are made 
of ! 

Go where the lights say 
Paramount, for there’s 
the best show in town! 


a 


PAP "S 


26 om 


425 


‘h 


vet +e 


ee 


“et 





a Go 


see 
coe 
at 
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: Y FAMOUS PLAY ERS -LASKY CORPORAT 1ON 
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,ONI t the u reventive 
med e in warding off serious disease 
$y it we have almost eradicated the old 
scourges of smallpox, cholera and ty 
phoid. But we have not yet advanced 
sufficiently to apply the same principle 
in dealing with more subtle troubles. 
“Nerves,” for example, is often used 

: . as a term of impatient contempt. In 
awakening our > ieee to their inherent dangers, particu- 
larly for our children, Doctor Foote and Doctor Walsh 
are performing a fine public service. Five years ago the American 
people received a shock at the revelation made by the draft. Only 
one in every four of our young men was then shown to be particu- 
larly fit. The mental disturbances, however, caused by that revela- 
tion soon subsided. We rejected those men for the army, but we 
let them drift back without question into our industrial life. There 
they remain today, a serious handicap in progress, because in their 
youth no one corrected their remediable defects. 

As the last generation in giving those men to us gave us a burden, 
so we now are passing on a 1 like load to the next generation. Of 
twenty-two million children in our schools 30 per cent are so far 
below standard weight as to suggest a condition of undernourishment, 
and three million are in urgent need of medical attention. Most of 
this is due to lack of understanding in parents rather than to poverty. 
America, the richest country in the world today and with the highest 
average of education, ranks low in its maternal mortality rate 
among nations advanced enough to have such statistics. It ranks 
sixth in its infant mortality rate 

We have the resources, the intelligens e, the tec hnical knowledge, 
the enterprise necessary to overcome this handi ip. We must secure 
abroad plan of public education by which 
the scientific information within our reach 
may be put at the disposal of our professional 
workers and our parents. This is a service } 
which the American Child Health Associa | 
tion is organized to perform. It is concerned 
with ali the manifold directions in which such 
education can trave 

This association is a union of the Americar 
Child Hygiene Association with the Child 
Health Organization of America. It aims to 
give stimulus to every effort in the whole 
cycle of child life, from the prenatal period 
down to the time the individual boy or girl 
enters the industrial or college field. The 











promotion of health, not the curing of ill 
ness—this is the slogan that this associatio 
has adopted toimplant in every doctor, nurse, 
public-health ofhcial, teacher and parent 
fhe vast majority of our children are bor 
mal physical beings. Only about a quarter l 
f them reach maturity in tl conditior 
The problem of to 1 tain 
em I I tl é { f 
1A f é und ‘ 
FY NHE earliest use of the word ‘‘nervous” in English was 
with the 1 ining vigorou " “strong ‘* nossessed 
of good nerve pow 1 our time, however, the mean 
g of the word has been completely reversed \ nervous 
person nowadavs is one whose nerves respond too readily to 
irritation, and who therefore has little energy in reserve; and 


the posst ssor of suc h nerves as a Cons que nce 18 CXat tly the 
)pposite of strong and vigorous 

A nervous child is a particular example of the nervous 
person, because naturally we do not think of children as 
having exhausted their nervous energy; nor are there any 
good reasons why the normally brought-up child should have 
nerves that react too readily to irritation. On the contrary, 
we have every right to expect that a child’s nervous system 
will respond quite normally and maintain its equilibrium 


well, since it has not as yet been compelled to go through 
inv of the crises of life or the wearing moments that would 
naturally be expected to set the nervous stem on edge. 


The Influence of the (ity 


tg majority of the people whe 


) are nervous in the modern 
| 


sense art peopl who get out in the air very little and 
who exercise much less than they ought to. Human beings 
icting as animated heat engines, manutacture a certain 


i1mount of energy every day 
performance of external work 


t 


Unless this is used up in the 
will inevitably be consumed 
within the system. But we were meant to use up the current 


energy that we manufacture every day, or at least during the 
course tf a tew lavs Th external work which uses it up 
may be represented by exercise, or by our heating of the air 


that touch us and abstracts heat from us, for heat is a 
modé of motion just as much as exercise; but there must 
be enough of our energy used up to keep us from being pes 
téred by a surplus of it, which then proceeds to act on the 
more sensitive portion of the organism, the nerves 


f 


By James 
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Lhe Nervous (ohild 


and the 


Spoiled (hild 


Doctor Walsh is Professor f Phy s10l0gical Psy hol gy at Cathedral 
Colle ge, Veu York; Doctor Foote is Profess f Diseases of Children 
at Georgetown University Medical Sc/ 7, Washiues so C. 


Foreword 
B Sy Herbert Ftoover 


Here is the secret of the much greater frequency of the 
nervous child in modern times than in preceding genera- 
tions. The children of all classes, but especially those of the 
better-to-do families who are brought up in cities, have 
much less air and exercise than children formerly. A hun- 
dred years ago less than one in five of our population was a 
city dweller; now scarcely more than one in five is a dweller 
in the country. Children brought up in the country are out 
of doors most of the day, constantly using up energy both by 
muscular exercise and by the giving off of heat into the 
ordinarily colder air around them. 

City-raised children spend most of their day in superheated 
rooms, often above seventy degrees, which is entirely too high 
for comfort or health. When they go out for exercise they are 
supposed to walk staidly with mother or their nurse, or per- 
haps to go fora jaunt in the family auto, well closed in. They 
know almost nothing of the abandon of real sport. They 
sometimes play in the park, but even this is very mildly done 

Under these circumstances the read- 
ily excitable or nervous child has com« 
to be an extremely common element in 
life. He represents a class of children 
who do not sleep well, have capricious 
appetites and do not eat or digest well 
All these three go together; to change 
a familiar quotation slightly, good di- 
gestion Waits on appe tite, and sle¢ p on 
both. No wonder that such children 
often have a rather pale and sometimes 
somewhat pasty complexion, are likely 
to suffer from various skin troubles, are 
rather readily tired, easily frightened 
and entirely too responsive to irrita- 
tions of any and every kind. Asa con- 
sequence they are almost sure to be 
indulged, because it is felt that they 
are not quite normal in health; and so 
they readily degenerate as a conse- 
quence of misplaced sympathy and the cultivation of their 
all too easily to be an exampl 


faculty for self-pity, and come 


of that unfortunate genus, the spoiled child 


The ‘Destructive “Don't’’ 


Si IRT of being the spoiled-child type, children brought 
up in cities become a bundle of repressions and inhibi 
tious. The word they hear constantly is ‘‘don’t.”’ ‘‘Don’t 
run,’’ ‘Don’t make a noise,”’ “Don’t play in the dirt,” 
‘Don’t rumple your clothes,” ‘“‘ Don’t jump,” ‘“‘ Don’t yell, 

‘Don't,”’ ‘‘Don't,” ‘‘ Don’t Yet all the things that the 
child is told not to do are prompted by Nature and represent 
Nature's efforts to bring about development of muscles and 
bones and all the other parts of the body. 

Every prevention of activity, every discouragement of the 
taking of exercise is the worst thing that could possibly be 
done. Nature evidently intended that the child should tire 
itself out thoroughly every day and sleep and eat better as 
a consequenc¢ 
nervous system 


It is developing not only its muscles but its 
Nervous connections 
of all kinds are made and trained to re- 
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self-denial, self-control, thoughtful 
ness for others, and other virtues 
Probably the best possible evident 
of the outdoor active life is to be found in the highs 
rate of mortality in the cities at all ages in most 
diseases and, above all, in the greater expectancy 
of life at nearly all ages among country dwellers 
Dr. John Brownlee, of the British Medical Research 
Council, in a recent report gives the evidence in 
support of the shorter life of city populations on 
the average. This is taken from the latest English govern- 
ment tables of the expectancy of life. These show that at all 
ages this difference in favor of the longer life of the rural 
dweller is to be found. Even at the age of fifteen, when 
perhaps it might be thought that living in the country could 
not have made very much difference, the country boy or gir] 
has a two-and-a-half-year greater e xpectancy of life than 
the city boy or girl of the same age. Country life partic u 
larly is important for nervous children, and every sacrific: 
that will secure them this is amply justified. 

Where the children cannot be absolutely brought up in the 
country, they may spend at least a good deal of time there, 
and parents can shi ape the policy of family life as much as 
possible in that direction. It has come to be the custom now, 
especially where families live in apartment hotels or in rather 
closely confined apartments, to send their children to board 
ing school much earlier than used to be the custom; and 
when the boarding schools are situated out in the country, as 
they usually are, this is often a valuable auxiliary for th 
health of the nervous child. One may deprecate the loss of 
home life for these children, but city apartments have put ar 
end to home life, and even the gathering of boys of seven and 
eight into academies and seminaries out in the country is 
better than the counterfeit home of the large city. 


Natures Gre 


AMP life is ideal for children in the summertime, and thi 

freedom of the woods and the waters and the company 
of those about of their own age make the best possible sum 
mer interlude between two school years. The nervous chil 
is particularly likely to be benefited by this, for as a rule the 
more call, within reason, that is made on his body and th« 
less on his mind, the better. Association with his elders is not 
good for him asarule, while association with those of his ow: 
age is usually the very best thing that could happen. Cam 
life is quite as valuable for girls as it is for boys 


forbs arance, 


of the val 


at Outdoors 


Being outdoors indeed is the most important factor in th 
proper bringing up of children, and it is all-important for th 
nervous child. | en perfectly normal idults be ome nerve 


‘ 
ind irritable and overreact if they do not get opportunit 


to be out in the air Any \other realizes how at the end of 
day in the house the children are almost impossible to gt 
along with; they overreact to every stimulus, are irrital 
and hard to manage in every way. Children themselves w 
often complain that they are tired, but what is really th 


s that they are not tired; they have no 
had a chance to use up the energy which is available in ther 
and it is short-circuiting and disturbing them. These ex 
amples show what happens to the nervous child, so muc!l 
more prone to overreact and to be irritable whenever lif 
does not present many opportunities for being outside an 
for such hearty, healthy, spontaneous play as uses up energ’ 
while at the same time affording pleasure. 

No wonder they do not sleep well and are restless and ar 
often disturbed by dreams whenever they do not get ou 
much, and that their appetite is disturbed and capricious 
Air is the most important tonic stimulant for appetite th 
we have. People who are outside mu 
eat heartily without any necessity { 


matter with them 





spond to one another, and the result is 
a nervous system that uses up its own 
energy every day and is thoroughly 
undercontrol. Astime goes on the city 
hild is in the house most of the day and 
gets a short walk in the park in good 
weather. If there is any play it is usuall: 
it is lacking in spon- 
taneity and-there is no encouragement 
for personal initiative or incentive 
The country boy makes his own play- 
things, many of them, and in doing so 
exercises initiative and ingenuity In 
families in the country where there art 
half a dozen children they educate one 
another, help in the bringing up of all 
together and, above all, provide the most 
natural opportunities for the exercise of 


with older peopl 4 

















artificial stimulation. On board stea 

people eat five or six times a day 
digest well, sleep most of the day an 
then sleep very well at night. Man 
of the older nervous children do. n 
sleep well at night because they « 
not eat enough. Older children wl 
do not sleep long enough in the mornir 
will often do so if they are given 
drink of hot milk just before going t 
bed; and if they have the tendency t 
wake earlier than seems good for ther 
have a cup of hot milk prepared ar 
then tempt them to go to sleep agai 
for the milk will often prove a most sat 
isfactory somnifacient. 





(Continued on Page 18o) 
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COARSENED—BEFORE YOU NOTICED IT! 


HE air—hot or cold, moist or dry, 

carrying country dust, or city soot—is 
working slowly on the texture of every 
woman’s skin. One day you may realize 
suddenly that something horrible has hap- 
pened to your skin. ° It has grown thicker, 
duller—old and coarsened long before it 
should. Why didn’t you give your face the 
two things it needed to keep it fresh and 
young? 
[ry this famous method of two entirely 


y ‘ : 
lifrerent creams bDased on the se two essentials 


skin must have to remain fine and beautiful. 


VW he* fin $s a P 4 
\ Le i | \ ff 
D I 
et s Ar 1 
NS) / . s 
P s Va ( ul \ t 
ibsorb. H vely 
" N F x 
YOUR IN O DRY I’ } \KES 


y 
How w \ prev n tiny lines that 
| pe ¢ i tO wea ep into your 
Rut/ Koland, Us oe MUCH 
r work, says: **Pond’s Cold Cream 
leaves my face very ft anda supple 


Then I use Ponds Vanishing Cream 


fo prevent rougnne th» ugh the day.” LY 
A 


‘Pond’s Two 
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IS YOUR SKIN 
YOUNGER OR OLDER 
THAN YOU ARE? 


ead what you should do for these troubles that 
age— Actresses tax their skin to the utmost. Yet they 
are noted for their beautiful complexions because they 
have learned to give their skin regularly the two things 
it needs to keep it in the fresh supple condition that wards 
off age. First the kind of cleansing that also restores 
the skin’s suppleness. Then the protection that never 
fails and gives instant beauty of smooth skin that 
holds the powder evenly and for hours. 


skin? How smooth out the ugl 


vy roughnesses 
your powder catches on, and prevent your 
skin’s dry tight shine? 
You must learn how to give your skin the 
Suppleness 
fg 8 


tifully soft it cannot help but be smooth and 


é . y a ’ r . 
it needs. You must keep it so beau 


unlined, for these premature lines and this 
roughness are only the troubles of a skin 


allowed to be too ary. 


Ewe t cleanse \ P 
C Crea Apply S Diec 
( ! Wir tt D 
al N 
Pa 
: ( 
l 
N 
4 \ 
” . ns 
even And y ne n 1 
ey form \ skin key eal S a1 
$ e with these Two Creams 


UVUeTy shin needs these Two Creams . . 7 


Creams “US€A OV The 


who tax their skin most and keep it loveliest 
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Pon 7 Uréam Nave Rept ny 


complexion young and smooth. 


WHEN OIL INSISTS ON COMING 
THROUGH THE POWDER 


YOU powder with such infinite care and 

yet a few minutes after you know your 
nose is shining! Perhaps your whole face 
looks dull and moist, actually muddy. 

When your skin is so extravagantly oily 
it means that your cleansing is not properly 
removing the excess oil from the glands. You 


can give your face the kind of cleansing that 


leaves the pores free from oil as well as dirt 
restoring every night the natural freshness of 
vour kin. And you can pr tect your skin 
by day with an oil-less cream that will keep 


it marvelously fresh under your powder. 


rry this famous meth d that women use 
who must Keep heir skin fresh. 
/ P 4% \ i i 
i I l 
L) N 
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BOY-WEAR 
is hosiery’s acid 
test—and since 
Buster Brown 
Hosiery has for 
twenty years 
maintained its 
leadership for 
boy-wear it 
must be good 
for adult wear! 


Buy Buster 
Brown Hosiery 
at your retail- 
er’s for the en- 
tire family. 


Amory. Browne g Co. 
BOSTON 
NEW YORK 
Sole 
Selling Agents 
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THE PIRATE 
CHIEF 


A-nibbling Scroom, and 
roc ked and rot ked, 

And whee-ee! The y got 
excited up! 

Bub-Bubb, the Baker, 
smashed his cup. 

All the folks talked fast in 
streaks, 

And raised their voices 
into squeaks. 

They couldn’t wait till 
Christmas Eve, 

To find what Santy 
planned to leave! 

They’d got to find, some- 
how, a way 

To read the Present Book 
that day! 


Pegg, Wegg, and Negg, 
and Go-Tee Bill 

Had eaten Scroom and 
kept real still, 

But all at once they 
shouted, “Hey! 

Our Go-Tee Bill was up to- 
day, 

A-skipping and a-sniffing 
round 

On Santy Claus’ back-wall THEY FOUND THE HOLE WHERE GO-T!I 
ground. 

He found a hole clear through the wall 

You’d hardly have to squeeze at all.”’ 


They never thought of Santy Claus; 
They just remembered having fun, 
And just that Christmas had begun 
Those Gimmicks didn’t wait for more; 
They piled out Granny Patch-It’s door; 
They left their mittens all behind. 

They nearly froze; they didn’t mind. 
Straight up to Santy’s roof they clumb, 
And my! Their toes got ache-y numb! 
They found the hole where Go-Tee said, 
And Panzig, he stuck in his head 

And peeped around a Christmas Tree 
To see where Santy p’r’aps might be 
And what d’you think? ’Twas lucky-o, 
But Santy had right then to go 

Up the chimney path, with corn 

To feed his herd of reindeer on 

\t Christmas time he feeds them stacks 
Chey have to haul so many packs 


And Santy, ’way up feeding deer, 

He says, ‘‘ That noise is very queer.”’ 
And down the backest way he clumb; 
He saw the hole and chuckled some 


He scurried with a wide-ish grin 

And harnessed up his reindeer teams 
The reds and blacks and dapply creams 
The jingliest strings of bells he tied 
Above each back and on each side 

He took the sple ndid Christmas sleigh 
He uses just on Christmas day, 

He cracked his long, snip-snappy whip 
The reindeer jerked their tails a-flip, 
And down the chimney road they flew! 


And my! The first those Gimmicks knew, 
They watched him go beyond the trees Above their heads on Santy’s roof 
Chen in they humped, a-skinning knees Chey heard a billion reindeer hoof 
But oh, they sneaked it just 
is still 


Pegg, Wegg, and Negg, and 
Go-Tee Bill 


Got in the kitchen first, they 


did re 
\ll the rest sat down and = 
slid ‘ 

Shoot-o through the kitchen 


door, 

And snow flew round the 
kitchen floor.) 

And what d’you think those 
Gimmicks spied? 

Why, Christmas stockings 
stuffed and tied 

And tagged—for Santy’s 
Christmas ride! 


Do you suppose they stopped 
to look 

\mongst the shelves for any 
book ? 

They pounced upon those 
stocking rows! 

They pawed the lovely ribbon 
bows! 

They didn’t leave a tag alone! 

Each tried to find his very . 
own 

Chey yanked the presents out 
with shouts 

Those rows were like volcano 
spouts 

rhey clean forgot whose house 
it was; GOT IN THE KITCHEN FIRST, THEY DID 


E 


“T know,” he said, “‘ who makes the din.” 


The Gimmick Santy (laus 








PETTIE-PER-TETTIE- 


PER-TOOP 


They heard a billion, million 
bells ! 

(nd Santy yelling ‘‘ Whoa!’ 
by spells 

Andoh! The y took the stiff 
est scare ! 

No feet would run—not 
anywhere. 


Down the chimney Santy 
squeezed. 

He grunted some and puffed 
and wheezed. 

Right under chairs the Gim- 
micks crawled, 

And sniffled very loud, and 
bawled. 

But Santy did the merriest 
thing! 

Out he popped—oh! 
jinglety-bing! 

A-strewing all with candy 
’n’ nuts, 

A-laughing ‘“‘Ho! My pre- 
cious Tut-Tuts!” 

(That’s Santy’s name for all 
Gimmick folk. 

It’s only a kind of a Santy 


SAID Claus joke.) 





He tickled their ribs and rumpled their ears 
How they all laughed inside of their tears! 


“Clap with your hands,” he shouted, “and 


sing; 

We'll dance the Bow-legged Billiky 
Whing!”’ 

They had the best dance with old Santy 
Claus, 

Che happiest kind that about ever was 

And then Santy said, ‘“‘Go jump in my 
sleigh, 

I'll take you all home by the real longest 
way 

Those Christmas stockings you found in 
rows 

Have been here for years, how long good 
ness knows 

Everything in them was bent up and 
cracked, 


And now just for fun,” old Santy Claus said 
I'll give to each Tut-Tut a ne 
Christmas sled, 
And any who like—I don’t a bit 
mind 
Can grab a safe hitch on my 
runners behind.” 


(nd wasn’t it fun—that Santy 
Claus ride! 

With bells and snow and the 
slipperty slide 

A-slewing round chimneys, 
ridgepoles and roofs 

To the clickerty-clackerty gay 


reindeer hoofs! 


Santy Claus left them by 
Granny’s frént door. 

And wasn’t itfunny? But nota 
thing more 

Did those Gimmicks know than 
they knew before 

About the grand presents that 
Santy would leave 

When he opened his packs up, on 
Christmas Eve. 


And Santy, he chuckled and 
chuckled away 

Whilst he drove back home in 
his Christmas sleigh, 

But he mixed the smoothest and 
hardest of clay, 

And he mended his wall on that 
very same day! 
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Armstrong's Linoleum 


for Every Floor in the House 
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She thought of the floor also 


BEDROOM should be lovingly 

furnished. The niceties of deco 
ration should be observed, the har- 
monies of color considered, and no 
detail overlooked. 


| he floor otat on 


Ve Cal \ ‘3. 
Linoleum, and see how 11 my] tes 
the room! 

\t once vou note he ‘ the color in 


the floor relates to the rugs and walis 
and offers the curtains and fittings 
their chanc e tor ettective contrast. 


The linoleum floor gives more than 


decoration to a room. It gives relief 


to the housekeeper, for linoleum is 
the easiest of all floors to clean and 
care for. It 1s economical because it 


never needs expensive ren ishing, 


and it gives comfort because lino 
leum is cool in summer and warm in 


winter. 


Armstrong’s Linoleum is not a floor 


covering to be tacked down. It is a 


Here simple pattern | beer jus sly 
floor, curtains, and walls. P 


ial 
the carpet design printed linoleum floor 

















u 


_ 
a 


real floor. Modern linoleum is a ma- 
terial of substance and body—made 


of oxidized linseed oil and powdered 
cork pressed on strong burlap. It 


loes not tear easily. Armstrong s 
Linoleum 1s easily identified by the 
\ \ trademark on the but ap 
: 
< 
] ) oe 
(5 I f (i (i pal I 

S in show vou \rmstrong s 
| bea fy | ispes or tw 
tone effects, parquetry inlaids, Carpet 


inlaids, marble tile inlaids, and at 
also lino- 
leum rugs, printed and inlaid. 


tractive printed designs; 


Write to our Bureau of Interior 
Decoration for ideas as to proper pat- 
terns and colors for use in your scheme 
of home decoration. No charge for 
this service. 


**The Art of Home Furnishing 


and Decoration’’ (Second Edition) 


By Frank Alvah Parsons, President of the New 


tw ty cents. 


ARMSTRONG CorK Company, LInoteum Division 


811 Mary Street, Lan 


Leek for the CIRCLE “A” 
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trademark on the burlap back 


in 
rugs are laid over 
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‘lain Blue 


How to Lay Linoleum on Wood Floors 


Bae cca 
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fruit-health 
or growing bodies 


Childhood days. Restless days. Days 
of active bodies and keen appetites. 

Keep them in trim for their playworld. 
Serve healthful foods, yet foods they like. 
For instance, Pineapple Sauce (Crushed 
Hawaiian Pineapple just as it comes 
from the can). 

Hundreds of other ways to serve 
Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple, too. For 
instance, those below. 

Ask your grocer for Crushed Hawai- 
ian Pineapple—today! 


t aw teeth. Peel and dice 1 larg anana Mix | 


Dept. 70, Ass’n of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners 
451 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 
p 
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Is There a- Manger Here? 


“And the doll 
one of them.” 

“What's that?” the man asked, and 
added “*Sounds like somebody knocking 

‘‘Go and see, dear,”’ said the woman But 
when he went to the door, she went too 

“Ts there a manger here?” 

“Well, I declare said the man. “ What 
you out looking fora manger for? You ought 
to be in bed, waitin’ for Santy Claus.” 

Letty’s head went shyly down towards her 
shoulder. ‘I 7, 


its clothes button, every 


I want to find a manger 


‘Oh, no, you don't, darling sald the 
womal You want to run right back home 
to vour mother. and get into bed and go 


right to sleep so it’ll soon be Christmas 
The tender, silvery moon looked down. 
Silvery because of the pure sweet thing 
it looked upon—love and hope, and 
morning-joy that was coming. The man 
was painting a cradle, and the woman’s 
eyes were smiling, her lips fallen into 
thoughtful, happy curves. 


H* PUT the paint brush aside. 
“There!” said he. “I guess that’s 
done. We'll call it his Christmas pres- 
ent, even if he’s not here yet to see it.” 

“Tt won’t be long now,” the woman 
said; and the man knelt beside her and 
drew her into his arms. 

“Oh, Elsa! I’m afraid - 

She touched his hair. ‘‘ You needn't 
be. I’m not. I’m just happy,” she 
whispered. 

“Was that somebody knocking?” he 
asked; then he got up and went to the 
door 

“Ts there a manger here? 

He stared; then he called out: ‘ Elsa !”’ 

Slowly she came, smiling. ‘** What does 
she want?” she asked 

‘‘Please—is there a manger here? 
Your barn’s all dark.’ 

“A manger?” She laughed—oh, so 
softly! “No, dear. But there’s a little 
white cradle. Would you like to see it?” 

"y No, thank you. I’m looking 

for a—manger.”’ 

They had scarcely seen her dim, small, 
questing figure. Together they went 
back to their happiness and their hope, that 
hope that was filling the world for them, 
crowding out everything else 

The watching, waiting moon looked dow1 


waiting for the eternal miracle There was 
frozen snow on the roof of this house, but 
the moon did its best to turn it into a sheet 
ol § lver ] ( Vine VS were s| ittere 
one ! 1 upsta There I 
- 

Or e ( 
( ri N 
( et be ¢ i e moa 
a st KIng mn | I 
fill a whole Santa Cla pact costly thing 
simple thins | tha urt 
wish for, all ready and waiting for Christma 
Only last Christmas; and now they had 


closed out the moon 


ROM Christmas to Christmas—only a 
year; but long days and long nights in 
between. Days when a fevered child tossed 
in that room where the shutters were drawn; 
nights when two watched and prayed and 
\ day hen the child lay amid 


reared 
howers nother el i ( 


eves. nights when eves stared into darkness 


Days when for love's sake lips tried to smile; 
nights when arms clung to arms, yet wert 
empty. Days when grief turned to bitter 
ness, followed by doubt; days when nerves 





snapped and quicl ords went stinging 
tneir W eart Da en the tile 
that bo hem was snapping; nights when 
they s ylanned its breaking. Long 
days al uights,a fulk year of them 
The the fine room, the man and 
the w The lock the mantel 
howed that it was almest Christmas Day 
But no tree is there, no Christmas greens; 
even the fire is sad-looking. Hot words 
had gone before, but now the woman sat 


upright, staring into the embers 


( Contin ued from Page 7) 


ASE «< 


‘Joe,’ said the woman at last, ‘“‘T can’t 
stand it. I’m going away, Joe. We can't 
live like this. There must be something in 
life for us, but we can’t find it together 
Last Christmas - 

‘Don’t!’ said the man; and he, too, got 
up and knocked the dead ashes out of his 
pipe. ‘“‘ You don’t have to go on with that 
You may do as you like. I’m as ready for it 
as you are. We don’t hit it off, and the 
sooner we’re out of it the better. It can be 
got on the ground of desertion. I'll divide 
the property ; 

S] 


looked it him " 1 strat r x 


he had been thinking about it to Ha 


planned it. 








‘A Gift for Lovers of 
World-Famous ~Art 


N THE January issue of Tut 

Lapies HoMeE JourRNAL will appear 
the first of a series of twenty-one mag 
nificent full-color reproductions of 
world-famous paintings that could not 
be purchased for one hundred million 
dollars. Eighteen of the series will ap 
pear during 1924. Why not give each 
of your women friends who would 
appreciate such masterpieces a year's 
subscription for THe Lapies’ Homi 


JOURNAI In no other way could they 


obtain so inexpensively such exquisite 
pictures for framing 


\ magnificent gift announcement 








likewise reproducin vorld 
masterpiece—one of Botticelli s be 
loved canva will be ent the 
cipient of each such gift iurnan 
| t rr in tne (nr ? Y 
= as 
Both turned their heads ‘As late as 
this,’ she murmured Then she added 
quickly: ‘You go; I can’t see anyone—not 
tonight 
She turned to the mantel, leans er hea 
her¢ vhen she looked up, he the 
room, a child i s arm l r eves met 
over the child’s I He set the nt 
r r rye T 
pP' EAS | 
\ I { 
I , ( 


You ( i! Wi 


Glory of the Lord, and the cattl neel, and 
maybe, if you’re good enough, you can se 
the Baby, and a father, and a—a’’—she 
faltered and almost sobbed—‘‘a mother 

The man had beat a closed fist into a 
palm and turned away. The woman had 
the child in her arms. The knitted cap, 
the coat—those were tossed aside. 

** Joe! Her feet are wet. Joe - 

The man went out of the room, and 
quik kly returned with a towel He knelt 


on the hearth rug and dri | 


d the cold feet 


then rubbed them between his palm 





“Darling,’”’ the woman asked, ‘“‘ where do 
you live? Whose little girl are you? 

‘I live at Mis’ Willis’. I’m fortunate to 
have a good home. I’’—she looked from one 
face to the other—‘“‘I’m a charity child.”’ 

Oh, that sound in the man’s throat as he 


' 


got to his feet! Oh, that sob in the woman 
as she drew Le tty close to he r bosom! 

‘‘Her hair’s wet too,”’ said the man, in a 
gruff voice that sounded like the growl of a 
nice friendly dog 

“Oh, the poor little darling!”’ said the 
voman, and she loosened the tight braid 
and shook out the hair. ‘‘ Why, it’s curly,” 
she said; and the man stood there just look 
ing down at them. ‘‘This dress—there’s a 
dressing gown up in the closet, Joe 





“Ves,”’ said the man; and almost before 
he was out of the room he was back again, 
with a soft blue thing in his hands, a thing 
that had not been worn for almost a year 


s the woman was helping the child’s hand 
through, she discovered something 
‘What's this in your hand, darling?”’ 
‘Oh, I forgot,’’ said Le tty ‘I was loo 
fora manger. These are the gifts 
The man looked puzzled °'a 


Letty nodded “Like the Wise Men 


brought gold — and _ frankincens« and 
myr [ brought my gold chair I didn’t 
about frankincense. It 
sortott klv, and val’able. I tl ight p rhay 
my best hair ribbon would do. And myrrI 
burns your mouth, and anyway, there 
wasn’t any, because Paul had the tooth 
ache. Besides, tooth powder’s lots nicer. 
Mis’ Willis lets me have some whenever 
I ask for it, specially Sundays.” 
TT°HE man and the woman looked at 
the child, and looked at each other; 
neither spoke. Letty slipped off the 
woman’s lap and stood on the hearth 
rug. ‘‘I—you've been awful kind,” she 
said. ‘“‘But I guess maybe I'd better 
get my things onnow. I want to find a 
manger a 
The woman was looking up at the 
man. “Mary,” he said, ‘‘ Mary 
The woman slipped to her knees and 
knelt there on the hearth rug before the 
child, or before that miracle the moon 
had been waiting for. “What is your 
name?” she asked gently, and Letty 
told her. ‘“Then—look at me, dear 
then, Letty, you have found the man- 
ger. You can’t see it. You can’t see the 
cattle kneel, although it’s twelv I 
now. You cannot see the little Christ 
although He is here And the Glory of 
the Lord—that is here, too, although 
perhaps you cannot see that either 
But the father—and the mother—you 
in see t st Let DD \ “set 
those 
tty looked from the womar é 
man, and back again. She smiled. ** W) 
that’s funny! I believe I do, sne 
said, and laughed “You do look like a 


father and a—a mother 
Swiftly the woman had the child in her 
arms again; and the man laid his hand on 


the woman’s head 
Mrs. Willis—that’s the one who works 
or the Strongs. She’ll be worrie« 
L'il go aid the man, and went quickly, 
the ¢ But ere ( alt i 


He nodd 


| WAS past two o’cloch hen the room 
vas ready and waiting forday. Somehow 
for miracles are easy at Christmas—there 
\ bulg 
ing stocking hung from the chimney Toys 
were there, some worn, some almost new. 
‘You're sure you put the new penny in 

the toe?”’ the woman asked 

“A new dime too,” said the man. 

Her lips trembled. She went a step closer 
o him. ‘Joe, forgive me she said 


were greens, and a tree all bedecked 


hands met [heir eves wer ft and shi 

A didn’t know,”’ she wl ispered 

“Tt was just—missing him,” the man said. 

Presently they stood in the room upstairs. 
His arm was about her; her head against 
his shoulder; and Letty smiled in her sleep 

Is there a manger here?’” said the 

woman softly That question , 
lhere’s a manger, waiting, in every longing 
heart, Joe ‘as 


He held her closer ‘And the Glory of the 
Lord,” he said, and his lips touched her hair 
t ore sleep blessed the m, ‘I’m 
glad it’s a girl,”’ he whisp¢ red 

And she laughed—softly, that way a bird 
laughs as it settles down on its nest. “‘And 
I’m so thankful her hair is curly.”’ 


Later, bef 
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As Christmas Day approaches, a 
man’s first thought is of a gift 
for “her.” 


What happier choice could he make 
than a New V-63 Cadillac? 


She knows the Cadillac is recog 
nized the world over as the acme of 
motoring perfection and enjoyment. 


Its beauty, comfort and the social 


prestige of its ownership all combine 
to make it infinitely attractive to her. 


HOME JOURNAL 


HIS GIFT TO HER 


Mingled with her regard for these 
qualities is her appreciation of its 
utility, its capacity for dependable 
transportation—one of her most 
‘Important needs. 


Picture her surprise, then, if on 
Christmas Day a New V-63 Cadillac 
is hers for holiday calls 


Her joy will be only less great than 
that of the donor as he sees her 
countenance light up with realiza- 
tion of what the gift means. 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY YETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Divisio: Of trene 


ra 
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the home with 


ores abh cet m\amm Os Ceretal ibatert- 


Sanitary cleanliness in the kitchen is a necessary 
safeguard of health. 


Old Dutch Cleanser makes everything sanitary 
and hygienic because its flat-shaped particles, made that 
way by nature, cover the surface completely and not only 
remove visible dirt and grease, but hidden impurities as 
well. It does not scratch or grind in the dirt like hard, 
jagged grit. Because Old Dutch is so active and efficient 
it saves time, and cleaning is done better with less effort. 
Economical; a little goes a long way. 


Use Old Dutch throughout the house and you'll be 


assured of sanitary cleanliness. 


There is nothing else like Old Dutch. 


“SPICK ano SPAN” 
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Worldly Goods 


Continu 


not real letters, needing replies, but part ot 
his test for employes. 
Well, I could be as uncommunicative as 
he, I thought, and forthwith sat down at the 
| typewriter, gave it a quick cleaning, and an 
swered the letters. Mr. Holbrooke indicated 
with a powerful forefinger that they were to 
be placed at his elbow. I left them there and 
ent back and cleaned the typewriter some 
It needed it. 
‘*Be here tomorrow morning at 
o’clock,”’ he barked at me pre sently, 
looking at the letters. 


So I | la jol 


more, 
nine 
alter 


‘a Oc’ pation ol my employer was pres 
ently revealed to me the editor of a small 
but solid trade journal, one of those thick 
magazines, printed on glazed paper and made 
ip entirely of advertisements, 


carefully 


save for a few 
compiled statistics and re 
me-page editorial of extreme dull 


pages of 


] 


portsanda 


5s to eve ryone whose busine ss did not call 
r the use of cert ba che cals 
p lo 
terest 
| ered t Mr. Hi 
( t e pt pl I l hit ire 
stant only because he is oblige ( 
me e in the (t I coul ‘ 
r) e me ‘ p rate during 
ence { re ‘ ) ae or} 


1} + } spoke owint 


e , RB 





| ons a t seemed like have! i se 
curity and peace. I was so thankful to get 
live ol with a margin. Now 
id to snat 
ere existence. I could buy some clothes and 
yme shoes; my shoes were at the last gaping 
sp. And I Louise’s boarding 
ise and knew the comfort of 


Lee I cou 


o longer ind scramble for 


moved to 


a room oI my 


thoug] it was SI ialler than | OUIS¢ 
regular m¢ t t were t 
e, even lt the re tot ninspi 
tion. Mrs. Stewart’s establishment ha 
ular round—beef on Mondays, lamb on 
Tuesdays, ham on Wednesdays, veal on 


lhursdays, fish on Fridays, pork and bean 






Saturdays, and a glorious crescendo 
ken and ice cream on Sundays 
soon | n if nother tri I there 
who had been bo ra it Mr » 

l long sl uise had, but the 

of them |} id never got be fy 
nd a nodding acquaint oo ii ai 
e. Virginia Tracy was Pe 
leswoman in one yt , 

upremely fash- 

ible gown shops, ad 

he looked like gauge 
fairy-tale girl sA4 EN, 


tron 


¥/ { | g | 
9) Cad a a Contin 
ay t ta Page 


¢ ) 
» t OF it 
( t for 
‘ ) ‘ 
( I y Dut enerou 
( ( 1LOL In ¢ ergencle I 1 knamed 
er Veevet | ( ne Lon 
\ 
Wi 
ur { t toget ratt e, and formed 


oad Inlike 


il . tastes and 
interests. 


triumvirate ol 


7EEVEE differed from Louise in another 
important way; she could put the 
‘*comether”’ on man who came her 
’ drew them irresistibly; she could 
have had a beau for every night in the week 
and a half dozen for Sunday, had she been so 
inclined. But she was discriminating; and 
there wasn’t the least bit of ‘man craziness’ 
about her. Her string of suitors was useful 
to me, for it \ for Veevee to say, 


1ey 
id I'll bring one, and we'll 


every 
way. She 


as © 





make a loursome’: and by he r kindness I 
met a good many young men and had the joy 


again, and the sensation, dear to 
knowing that men liked me. 
brought along ”’ friends 
willing to bring themselves along 


ilter they d met me, 





cay were. 
More than one of the “ 


were quite 
but there wasn’t one of 
hem who made any real impression on m¢ 


The ore 1 olly bovs for the 


she pit r mone 
Mrs. M i e only « of the fan 
enjoyed we ! he retired toa 
T T re< ( 
ete e var 

\ Y OLD \ 

Mi \ 

| \ 


mortal truth i p n tern In Connersville 
‘Handsome is a andsome does was the 
more prevalent I preferre the New 
York version, and was quite willing to listen 


and learn, and follow my mentor’s directions. 
We talked together endlessly, we three. 
Louise and Veevee were at the poles in ever 


} ; } Vf 7 ‘ +} 
I w on 1 tn 






} 


I was beginning to be pele be 
Blaine Holbrook« lence and the 
of his stodgy little magazine But 
think of givi it up. Louis ( 
t] ele ‘ 
YetIw I 1 Te | 
e mone to e « t »b tha 
er one’s ability, t 
ys, owhere, that is on 





Can Your Smile Stand a “Close Up”? 
—It all depends on your teeth 


Observe these fe good rules for keeping teeth clean and beaut 


1. Wash your teeth—don’t scour them --- Beauty 
in ‘teeth is in their enamel, tl 
ering. Avoid grit in a 
and the 


. , 1 
C olgate S 1S a safe dentilrice 


lat thin protective Coy 


dentifrice, for grit 
enamel of your 


t . 
tO use. 


scratches 


scours precious teeth. 


2. Wash teeth after every meal --- It is as important 
to remove food particles from teeth as it is to wash 
dishes and silver. In Colgate’s prepared chalk 
loosens clinging particles; a pure, mild 


1 
washes them away. 


> 7 ‘ff - " “ OG Ww . 
3. Use your dentifrice as a cleanser—not a “cure- 
all’’*---A Dentist, not a dentifrice, corrects and 
cures unhealthy 


moutn conditions. 4 igate s cleans 


] + ] ’ ; 
ly INO Cu CIV¢ l Ss ( Ui 


4. Massage your gums--- 


C¢ tes KK I t \ 


iCall na 


you? 


5. see 
) 1 


Dentist regularly --- t 


| ‘ 
least. His skilled examination wi reve ny < | 
. . : a 4 , i 
tions tnat are not as they snould bde, na e w 


advise corrective measures if needeu 


Large tube 25c at your favorite stecre 


TEETH THE 
RIGHT WAY 
Washes and Blishes 


esnt Scratc 
or Scour 
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Here is Ri 
ere 18 INICe | 

Puffed to airy, flaky morsels | 
The most welcome morning dainty | 


Quaker Puffed Rice, we think, brings to people more delights than any 
other cereal served. The grains are puffed to airy globules, crisp and 
flaky, ready to crush at a touch. 

Fearful heat gives these fragile grains a flavor, much like toasted nuts. 

So Puffed Rice is a food confection. It is used like nut meats in home 
candy making and as garnish on ice cream. Mothers crisp and serve with 
melted butter for after-school delights. 

It is not only good, but good for you. The food cells are broken for easy 
What bre this? 


dig stion. ikf ist dainty do you know th at’s | lf sO good as 





Here is Wheat 


Steam exploded—food cells broken 
Puffed to 8 times normal sixe 


Whole wheat fitted to digest. Whole wheat with its minerals and bran, 
so essential to young and old. 

Serve in every bowl of milk, for luncheons and for suppers. That means 
supreme food in its ideal form. And these flaky morsels with a nut-like 
taste make whole wheat ever-welcome. Children revel in it. | 


Let every day bring this matchless dish 
Quaker 


Pufted Rice 


Quaker 


Puffed Wheat 


Worldly Goods 


(Continued from Page 43) 


to realize this. But with this realization came 
another that I had few capabilities little 
to offer. My talent, if I had one, had not yet 
revealed itself. But I envied Louise and Vee 
vee the color and content of their vocations. 

The stories Louise told of the queer pa 
trons of the library—her day was anything 
but routine. 

Veevee’s stories were as diverting. 
had ‘“‘learned about women” from the cus 
tomers in Madame Aimée’s shop, but more, 
I think, from the theatrical women than the 
others, though she could spot a- looker, not 
a buyer’’ as soon as she entered Madame 


° 1 , 
old-! 


She 


o 


imees yrocade ung toyer! 

Veevee was not a philosopher. The daily 
handling of fine fabrics, and daily sight of 
women with more money than they. needed, 
jeweled and leisurely, irritated her to the 
soul, as it did most of the girls who worked 


with her. 


ss HEY come in with pearls as big as my 

thumb, and they buy two or three thou- 
sand dollars’ worth of gowns and sail out 
again; they spend my year’s pay in an hour. 
It’s not fair. They haven’t done anything to 
deserve it. Old, hard-faced, selfish, fat in- 
Useless wasters! It’s enough to make 
a girl turn anarchist. And we have to smirk 
and be gracious.” 

“Ves; but, Veevee,”’ said Louise in an 
attempt to console, ‘‘those same fat, old 
hard-faces would trade all their money for 
your youth and looks, thankfully.” 

“Where do you get that stuff?” de 
manded Veevee in slangy scorn. ‘Yes; they 
would trade—not! They think they’re per- 
fect as they are and the way they speak to 
us—not at all as if we i 


sects! 


were human beings. 
Oh, if ever I get married I’m going to pick 
me out one of these Johns who’s all green 
and yellow—green with greenbacks and yel- 
low with gold—and I’m going to have my 
turn at this sort of thing.” 

‘You'll probably marry someone without 
a cent,” I said. ‘‘ You'll fall in love and forget 
all you've said about money.” 

‘“Funny—no matter what we 
ibout’’—this from Louise 
round to marriage.” 

“Tt’s not funny; it’s perfectly natural,” 
said Veevee. ‘All girls want to get married 
unless they’re freaks.” 

‘I don’t want to get married,” I 
with my small-town reserve on suc 
up in arms. “And if I did what good would 


three talk 


“it always gets 


said, 


4 See 
h subjects 


it do me? Nota real suitor in sight. You’ ve 
ot ‘en all, Veevee ‘ag 

“You'll probably be married first.” e 
Veever “I’m the rt of girl a fellow pick 
I \ 

\ at type m | | 

O | pp 

Di guy © crude nowadays; they re 
1 N bachelor girls, independent economi 
lly, all that sortof thing. Iknowone tl 


We'll none of us get married if we stay in this 
boarding house. Clean it is, and the food is 
better than most in spite of its monotony, 
but we’re the only people in it this side of 
sixty-nine. I never saw such a collection of 
dodoes in my life.” 

“They’re all very nice though,’’ I pleaded. 
‘*Some of them are quite old dears.”’ 


‘They’re not old matrimonial dear 
maintained Veevee arily. ** However, we're 

yung yet; there’s plenty of time And 
we’re getting on very well as we are.”’ 


As I thought it over I was not so sure that 
we were getting on very well as we were. 
Not that I wanted to marry, but that I found 
my work so terribly stupid and dull, duller 
every ad L) All ve ry we ll for Veevee and 

meeting all sorts of peopl every day, 
but I saw no one save silent old Blaine Hol 
brooke and the boy from the printer and an 
occasional man that called about an adver 
tisement. And I was young and restless. 

I was changing and was cognizant of the 
mirror told me kind things 
how well my clothes became me, clothes 
Veevee had tutored me into; how I had lost 
my small-town slouch and indecision. I 
wore my hair in the newest way; my hat was 


} \ 





tilted at the proper angle; my shoes wert 
fashion’s own. Oh, I looked all right, and | 
knew I did. But I didn’t feel all right 

I wanted something more. I wanted 
something absorbing to do, some sort of worl 
where I could use myself, where I could grow 
and study and progress 

Diversion came, though, in a way I hadn’t 
expec ted. We three had decided on a darin 
step. We were planning to get away from 
Mrs. Stewart’s unimaginative menu and her 
cramped rooms, and take a flat together 
Our own bath, our own kitchen, our own din 
y } 


me 
hor 


The upshot of all t 
our small—very small—savings, rented a 
three-room walk-up, and proceeded to fur 
nish it as our means permitted. I, having 
shorter hours than the other two, did most of 
the actual buying and arranging, and this 
new occupation brought me peace and pleas- 
ure that I had not anticipated. I loved doing 
it and spent no end of time over matching 
samples and making curtains, to give our 
little rooms the look of a professional’s hand. 
I haunted the shops and the shop windows 
where rooms were arranged, and stole hints 
therefrom as assiduously as did the penniless 
ladies who came to Madame Aimée’s, seek- 
ing style without cost. 


( 


was that we pool 


T WASa simple enough little—very little— 

place, for all my fussing; but our eyes saw 
no imperfections. It took us a month to get 
it ready for us to move in, small though it 
was and little as we had to spend on it. 

But doing that little apartment tranquil 
lized and stabilized my life for the time. I 
forgot my discontent with the office and Mr 
Holbrooke. 


We were just about ready to move in—our 
trunks were packed; most of our small be 
longings were already installed, for we had 


carried them to our new home ourselves 
when one evening at dinner Mrs. 
dining room was enlivened by the appearance 
of a rare bird indeed for tl 


Stewart's 


lat plac e, a young 

man. A good-looking, self-possessed, well 

dressed young man he was too. And he was 
put at table facing us three girls 

Even now I can hardly tell exactly just 

how I felt about Walter Osborn that first 





But I remember that as we 
Mrs. Stewart’ 
tablecloth and primly paired 


time I saw him. 
looked at ¢ 


grayist 


ach other 
white 


across 


salts and peppers a magical spell fell on u 
both. His self-possession deserted him, and 
he became shy and awkward. I, who 
ever backward with my 1 ’ ' 
I I want 
| | 
e. H ‘ 
I 
é é 
‘ 
H 
t I int of a be 
‘ i magnetis! Other ‘ 
t remarkable; he didn’t need to be, wit 
hat one gift of the gods already his. He was 


had wide shoulders, his eyes a sort ol 
1azel brown, not dark, and his brows were 
like black pencil marks, heavy and definite, 
giving his face character. His features were 
not regular, for his cheek bones were 
high, his mouth too good-natured and wide 
for any classic simile. But his head was well 
shaped, and his hair was thick and dark. 


Vo 1 hay 


of them 


too 


23 : 
told, Wi used t 





had a perf t tr 
with alway sa new 
zon, and so, by a sort of divine right, she pro 
ceeded to attempt to appropriate Walter 
Osborn. But the new boarder looked at her 
exactly as he looked at Louise, or at Mrs 


Stewart, or at the waitress, l 


one on the hori 


and though he 





was polite enough, there wasn’t anything per 
sonal in it. 

And I sat there beside her, and J 
have laughed aloud, for I knew why! 

I believe that love, the love at first sight 
that is so much derided, so much desired 
inexpressible as sweet, so much a miracle of 
the soul and the senses, i 


could 


a manifestation of 
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There is a deeper significance than at first There is more in this than in anything we could | 
appears in the general disposition to use the say of the Packard. Such tribute means more 
name Packard as a synonym for all that is fine than any mechanical description or detailed | 
in motor cars—especially to describe the account of Packard manufacturing processes. | 
quality range from the low to the high. 

Every woman who drives or is driven in 
When people say, ‘from the to the 1 Packard, derives sub-consciously, a subtle 1/4 
Packard,” as they constantly do, they simply satisfaction from the fact that her car is recog | We 
express an unquestioning acceptance of the nized and known as the final measure of LS \ 








Packard as the highest possible standard. motoring excellence and social distinction 
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Does your disinfectant 
really disinfect? 


oO DouBT you regularly dis- 
N infect all those places in 
your home where germs can 
breed— those danger spots 
which soap and water alone 
can never make healthily clean. 

Nowadays every careful 
housewife knows that this is a 
vital sanitary safeguard. She 
knows that she must purify 
those dark, damp or hidden 
places— sinks, wash bowls, toi- 
let bowl, closets, refrigerator 
all nooks and crannies where 
sunlight cannot purify. So in 
the modern home a disinfectant 
has become as indispensable as 
SOap. 


Butr-— 


Does the 
us¢ fhoroughly Gihid ¢ fectuall 


pe 2 
lisinpect: 


disinfectant you 


he effectiveness of ‘“‘] ) sol”’ 
Disinfectant in thoroughly de 
stroying harmful germ life is 
proved by its use in leading 
hospitals everywhere. Years 


Vanufactured only by LYSOL, INC., 6 


LEHN & 


Ritchie & (¢ 


Sole Distributors: 
Harol | KF. 


Canadian Agents 


( OMPI I r fion y r ’ } 
Th nuir Ly Disiv 
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) el u ) lh 
i i aid) , ] [ li i } y 
lg wir ler In u por 
muir Ly Disinte } 






Reg US Pat OFF 


of demonstrated results and 
unvarying uniformity have 
made it the standard disinfect- 
ant. 


One reason for et .ysol ” Dis- 
infectant’s effectiveness is its 
complete solubility in water. 
If you were to examine under 
the microscope a solution made 
by pouring “‘ Lysol” into water 
and stirring well, you would see 
that every single drop is clear 
and transparent; there are no 
undissolved globules. 


Each and every drop of 


“Lysol” Disinfectant solution 
in proper proportion as given 
in the directions) has 100 per 
cent. germ-killing power. 

“Lysol”’ Disinfectant is neu 
tral as well as completely solu 
ble. It contains no free acid 
nor free alkali. Diluted in the 
correct proportions, it is non 
Caustic. 


\|I drug stores sell “‘ Lysol”’ 
Disinfectant. 
35 GREENWICH St., New York Cr 


FINK, INC., NEW YORK 


o., Limited, 10 McCaul St 


loronto 








Disinfectant 
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the same mysterious force that we feel in 
telepathy, a magnetic answering of one being 
to another, without words, without volition 
Never in my life had there been anything s 
wonderful as that moment in that dull 
boarding house among. those people who 
meant so little to me. If he had held out his 
hand and said “Come along with me,” I 
would have obeyed him without question 
and not been partic ularly surprised either. 

But he didn’t hold out his hand or sa 
nything like that. Or Iter we had ¢ 

appme cumpils 

I alleged cotiee and were ng out te 
the stairs to the parlor floor, h ged 
somehow to be by my side. ‘‘ Mrs. Stewart 
says that you’re leaving very soon,”’ he said 
shyly, hesitatingly, and yet urgently. 

“We three are taking an apartment to- 
gether,” I told him. 

‘Maybe you'll let me—come and see you 
there sometime,” he went on. ‘‘I’d be aw- 
fully glad—if you would.” 


} ’ 
e manage 


By the. 
Continued 


He dropped in again the next day and the 
day after that and so on the rest of the week 
Got so he was loafing around the inside or 
out of my shanty most of the time. About 
every cruise I made in the dory he went with 
me. First I tried to like him for his dad’s 
sake, but pretty soon I begun to like him for 
his own. He was a real nice y 

Labor Day came and went and the heft of 
the summer crowd went with it. Corbin—or 
Russell; might as well call him that—came 
down one forenoon; said there was only a 
handful left up at the Lodge and that the 
place was going to shut up at the end of the 
week And, would you believe it, he wanted 
to know if I wouldn’t take him to board here 
at the shanty 

“Me!” Isungout 

“We could rig up some sort of bed in that 
back room and ‘5 

Well, you can guess what I said right ther 
and there We argued it hot and heavy 

“But there won’t be a duck 


ung fellow 


ae don’t take board rs 


along thi 


shore for six weeks,” says I 

“T know,” he says. ‘But in the mean 
time 

ND just tl | W 

was in ¢ ¢ na 

th the dc \y 

1 close me 

r ir wing I i | 

n somebo omethiu I ( 

O} ‘ I 

It is a womal \ ca n¢ rice, not 
( the I i b lla 


soft and clear and—and ripe, as you might 


Say; made a fellow think of church bells in 
the distance and—and water running over 
little stones when the tide’s coming in, and 
well, I can’t tell you exactly. "Twas the kind 
of voice they call a contractor, I believe 
Ihe high kind is supranner, but this was a 
contractor 

Sam Russell Corbin and me looked at each 


other. “Sh-h-h!” he orders, sharp. “ Listen! 
So we listened, but we didn’t ha i chance 
to listen long, because the inging toppe 


Didn't fade away, as if the singer had gone o1 
by, but stopped, as if she had stopped too 
Russell tiptoed over to that window and 
peeked out | pec ked across his shoulde r \ 


young woman was standing out on the beach, 


about where that biggest bunch of beach gra 
is vonder, standing and looking at this shanty 
She was a real nice-appearing young woman, 
kind of tall and slim and dark-haired, with 
eves sort of brown or blue or black or some 
such color, and dressed in a—a some kind of 
a skirt and a waist all trimmed up with mos 
quito netting, and a hat made out of —er 
er well, I don’t know what, but ’twas real 
becoming anyhow She looked the way her 
singing sounded—sort of cool and sweet and 
er—soothing, as you might say. I'd never 
seen her afore; she was a stranger to me 


from Page 14 


Why, he might just as well have been 


ing ‘“‘My darling, I adore you”; his 
words had exactly the same eflect, and | 
new that was what he meant 

“Ves; do come,” was all I could answer 
ind then I hurried a little and caught up 


vith the others 

‘Now look here, Efhe,”’ Veevec said 
‘Don’t you go and get engaged and married 
just when we've got that flat all furnished 

ready to move in. That would be too 
not to mention the fact that Li 
I can’t ng t 
Don’t 5 go and get engage 
| retorted. 

“You and your ironies! Are you crazy? 
I’ve never seen this man before tonight. | 
can’t snatch him off and hale him to the altar 
steps on quite such short notice.”’ 

And all the time I knew perfectly well that 
I was going to do exac tly that. 


Continued in the January Home Journal 


dir Line 
from Pave 2e 


“What in time does she want, I wonder?” 
says I to myself out loud 

This Sam Russell, he swung round at me 
as snappy as if I'd tried to borrow money of 
him. ‘Go and see,” he snaps. “Hurry up 
She'll be gone if you don’t. Hurry!” 

I didn’t feel no spec ial call to hurry, but he 
seemed so sot on it that I opened t 
and stepped outside He stayed right wher 


he was, out ol sight 


She kind of jumped when she see me 
wasn’t expecting it, I presume likely. But 
she spoke up prompt. ‘Oh, I beg your 


pardon ! 
ol hers 


} 


says she, in that nice mellow voice 
“T didn’t know 
home I—I hope I didn’t disturb you 

‘No disturbance, ma’am,”’ says | Ni 
disturbance atall. Is there anything I can do 


2 





here was anyone at 


for you 


She colored up a little and looked fussed 


‘Why—why, no,” she says. “I was admit 
ing your little house. It is so picturesque!” 
“Yes, ma’am It does look—er—that 
Vay now I been so busy this summer that 
I ain’t had time to fix it up 
‘I think it is just dear she sa I 
pa 
I gu I 
I p 
Wi Isa | 
| i t et p 
\s I I been I 
S é [wa 
prett ( ind he i i i \) 
I d mea it | ‘ dat ng 
| Idi e it paint 
va r the rl I mean would yo 
willing to have me paint a picture of it 
I paint a litthe—or try to 
“Oh! Oh! I says “Ves ( ol course 


Paint ahead, any time you want to 
to have you 


HE looked pleased. ** Will tomorrow morn 


ing do?” she asked. ‘Will you be at 
home then, Mr ‘ 

Gint I told he Ye I'm to home 
most the time now. Stopping at the Lodg 
| Ippost unt you 

No!” she said. “I am—visiting in the 
village Thank you so much, Mr. Ginn. 


I'll be here tomorrow at ten, if that is con 
venient to you.” 
‘Convenient as a cow’s tail in flytime 
I told her “T'll be here and so will the 
nanty 
She thanked me and went away 
I turned back into the 
walling tor me 


‘Who is she? 


her name ne 


When 


house Russell was 


Where does she live? What 
wanted to 
the first time I'd seen him show any real 
interest in anything. Course I couldn't 


answer his questions, because hz had heard 


i 


know Iwas 
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The Glory of Luxuriant Hair! 



























“Eternal brushing is the price of hair”. For that 
brushing which makes her hair “woman’s crowning 
glory,” the Fuller Hair Brush was designed—a brush 
that goes through the hair instead of sliding over it. 
Its bristles are stiff enough to penetrate the thickest 


hair, yet never pull it; they cannot split nor tear 
the finest hair; they cannot come out. There 1s no 
back_te-warp or crack, nor gather and hold dust. 


Easily cleaned, scalded or sterilized without injury, 



















AE ‘pare g and will never rust. 
YW, ‘ ee <A! tal eZ, , ; ' : . 
Lt ae It is all brush. Bristles immaculately white, with 
r LEO LT iF ow Age 
taf FA handle more lustrous than Ivory—an adornment to 


STL jf ae Lo 
Go Me Z Hl the dressing table as well as a boon to the hair. 

As a Christmas gift it 1s most acceptable, and 
there is yet time to place an order with vour local 
Fuller Man (for address, look in telephone book for 
Fuller Brush Co.). 


Just as the Fuller Brushes for personal uses set a 


Standard of quality, lik wise the household brushes 


sent everv ! iern improvement 1n tools to lighten 

the cares and save the time of the woman in the home. 

The Fuller Man will gladly show you many short-cuts in 
> ] . . 


cieaning prob ms, when Ne Calis at vour house for 


Fuller Brushes ar old only through our 5,437 trained 





representafi\ . such brushes aS you may s ect, you 

















Shon 


Genuine 
















Fuller Brushes 
carry this Red Tip Tag 





' in addition to the trade Ben 
eapy mark. Look for both! ee 
%. Yh, ¥ ' i 
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» 





g 


FULLER BRUSHES 


69 USES —HEAD TO FOOT—CELLAR TO ATTIC 
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vhat she ud and ( is muc ib t het 
is I did But I was goin up to the post Lice 
t evenil nd I told him I t I re 
il na 
(Goo he 1 | ve here r 
me bacl 
\nd he was waiting up for me when I got 
4 back from the post hice I hadn’t foun 
4 out a great deal about the youn voman, but 
| I had found out something. She had been in 
‘ Wapatomac only three or four days and was 
t g at Profe LD 
4 
nach 90 far al I pr 
kel The Dantzige house as only about 


three-quarter of a mile from my shanty ina 

| straight line across lots. The professor was a 

| queer old critter who lived out West some 

wheres winters and wore his hair long and 

played the fiddle and was a kind of a music 

| teacher by trade. Him and his wife—who 

was queer too—didn’t have much to do with 
the rest of the summer folks. 

I told Russell all this and he listened to it, 

same as a young one would listen to a yarn 

about pirates, with his mouth and ears open 





c e < 
I day women everywhere are learning the art of having beautiful 








hands. Give your hands th me €X% ite Care you give your “pD ; » 
hands. Git , rh vas hf e siete os ta a 6 vb ay But what’s her name?” he wanted to 
face — an how youthful and lovely you Can Re ; 66 
a a see how youthful a ely you la cep them know Where does she come from? How 
long is she going to stay?” 


‘T tell you I don’t know where she comes 

fro ni * ** Nobod ch of 

If you want your hands to be | sin: sisic ne tie nme 
Now I do hope I ain’t forgot that name 


’ “If you have I'll drown you 


beautiful—use them! Fy 7ELLaain. rental 


He was 


said knows 


the only one that knew it; 


Work will not spoil your hands, if you give them the right care 








ones foll sdidn't for she h cnt 
ne lavk Lik gh as he 
1 1 1 1 ’ 
T is not use that makes an ugly ymbined uch a wa to | r. her name e wa re, but 
hand—it is neglect. Use gives ilmost immediately any roughnes eemed to hi ( hat 
j i . Day— Mis da Som ng like Da 
your hands character, individuality, chapping, or irritation. liss | : 
j 1 ioe anvnow But at are ou so terestec or 
nsitiveness, until they are as full of ny en 1 she apenas 
. . . ougnt ( it al ( CC l 
neaning as a human face A clouded, silvery liquid— The next forenoon at nine o’clock he wa 
Th ost beautiful hands in the deliciously fragrant oking out of the window et e wa 
. he } 4 
‘ 14 the urage Is. expressive. , ; , ul here In Sigt ar if rte ) 
1 “Ven Benzoin na peen KNOW! t med i so hdgety he couldn t 
nsiti hand r women Who Ww rk , F I ey nd af dias 
| | Pee icine from time immemorial for the aS Oe ane ee ee 
Har s that sweep, Gust, mend, COOK, 1 1 Well savs I, lor a k it 
I ) liar tec 1 l, 17 saling th 
+1 1 | | peculla effect 1t Nas lealIng th , 
Ire children, perform all the thou ' , , , emales I must sa 
| | | SKIN and stimulating Skin repal Be still!’ he orc Llere ( me 
ind intricate tasks Of a hon ' : . : : 
1 1 1 Almond softens and Wwhoitens the Sure enough, sh¢ " oming ooking a 
They have th m isciplit , ! 
kin In lerget Loti n. benzo re ind summery al ( i I 
wut i 1 t nat Ott . ‘ _ = ‘ ‘ l] pond lili She 
na aimond, togetnel Witl the . 
+} : y " y ( t , : 3 ; plior i ( ( ( ( 
healing ingredients, form oude easel. or som nd a ti of p 
t ? > ! 
, y frag t | 
i) I : 
tick 
, t \I ) | 
NI t 1 Y , 
ling qualit um 
' : Jer | ie , 
For women who give their Ger Bete a? 
, 
hands hard use wens will Gad that » weet | Why, D | 
; y —— denies > ; \l 
Thousand fr women today Na hard u ind yet ep them delicate And the I stoppé : 
foul A t Kee] thet na 1 sn oth I muuthful lovely t vasn t looking at mc ata but beyond me at 
woth and WI! t i wey yo Lbol touch Or | Ok if. the shanty I swung around, and there was 
14 1 } " " fru evl tanding in ft} loorwa\ 
their household tasks, without an eo St ee my ne arder standing e doorway 
} | k 1] t} You can get Jergens OUON TOT 45 “Hope I am not in the way,” he said 
ar that uusework will age 1e1 ; ' ; 
re , = . _ : z * cents at any lrug store oO! toilet JOOUSsS | polite Introduce me, Ginn, please 
hands and give them a rough, neg ountes So I done it. ‘*This is Mr. Sam Cor 
t Ok I mean Mr. Sam Russell. He’s stopping wit] 
TI rt ) } ne, M Day,” I say 
| Y ] 1 | . . 
| USSELL be " ( picased 
i ctw r the to meet "e! I 1 hadn't the 
at I Kl est itive KNOW! i icast mite ol ul about that but what 
isto! ed me } on her tact She 
looked ee! flustered and 
11 } | t T 
» 4 “LRP ell is ll ( | to kno 
FREE OFFER ny ae : 
5 itn uf | Mir. R ell | ent 
. ; tal bot She spoke ther What name i 
\ e asked, never taking her ey rom 


vaited a minute, al 
laugned 


wonderful \fter that—well, that | 


alter 








and owned up that the morning was 
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n Page 4 
nd of faded out of the scenery, as you 
might say In kk than five minutes I sec 
iat 1 am liable to be about as much in de 
mance n their net Dborhood a t water 
Dp narainstorm. She began to paint 
e began to talk and ell, after a pt 
| ent n te ( ore and overhauled n ‘ 
ry \r 
Phat was the beginnir \fter that, it wa | 
just one durn thing after another, as thi 
iving 1S He vas Lhe one ind she Wa Ca 
When she ilkir lor 
Whe 
I kn t é ev on 
here else. When she iS painting picture \\ 
of the shanty, or of me, he was alongside he 
helping her. When she went he went with hat 
her part way, to see that the hoptoads didn’t cha 
bite her or some such foolishness. One thing and 
he never done: he never went all the way to 
home with her; he never set foot inside the mi 
Dantzigg house. Finally I asked him why had 
hve 
“IQECAUSE those people come from Chi me | 
cago,” he told me. ‘The old professor \s | 
is quite a man in musical doings out ther tbo 
We have met half a dozen times. He might him 
know me.” had 
“What if he did?” says I 
“Then he would tell her And I don’t 


vant her to know who I am—not vet ‘fb 
Once I him what he’d found out a 


about her: who she was, where she lived 


IV¢ 


asked 


the like of that. He looked glum and shook 
his head. It seems he'd found out mighty a 
little the 
“She’s a m ter ; e tol mi She 
n't tell anythir Just act er a 
laughs and puts me off hen | t at suc! 
t She I ! ( Id Da 
nat 1 | I lor ill Bs I ar 
I b nN I mk 
But he always stopped afore he told 1 Cs 
il e meant However, I « ‘ 
e t t could have one that 
sab ( I or ti iH 
em two commence mprovins thir \W 
I | ne ( ¢ em t 1 é 
ind know ever asker ( r 
| Hd r not Yo ( rom he ny ou it ( 
int thev had come to be nside it 
m I The Day rl ( I tell ou het 
rst name va Mabel as dead set o1 
maki! pi ( mm ind she done it 
( 1 Pp a | e m t prece Cour 
( to put on my Sunda ult and [ix 
pa le ( he b, but no—tha 
lk DD ‘ ‘ ante 
I oO al 
I 
I 
| 
| 
) 
M rgan 
Dp rad and ge 
ght get m ea ot 





( NE day, being a little mite out of patience, 
vn too heavy in the barrel chair 
That started the ; 





a improving r 
busines She was so sorry; ‘twas all her | 
fault; now my nice quaint chair was ruined; 
and the like of that. Upshot of it was that ul 
Sam, unbeknownst to me, ordered that big I 
armchair there, the one you're setting in nat 
Then they got that wood sofy; bought it oh 
plain, and he and she painted the posies on it 
el They tool tintype vith one ol } 
hem cameras twas Sams property and 
had ‘em framed and hung up around. They 
hove out the old rocker and bought that in 
other new on¢ Every hour or so they'd n 
hink of something new to put around for Why 
me to fall over or to fall down on m« Mak rl 
ng me ‘“‘comfortable for the winter,” they \\ 
alled it. Never mind what I called it; I 
had to go outdoor to express my feelings, nd 
I tell you that! m 
Well, to cap the smilax, as the saying is | 
ent up to Boston and bought that radio I 


[was Mabel’s notion The plan was 


all alone 


being snowed in 


] 
along in January and February, could just 











By the Air Line 


Continued fr 


' ‘ n 
plice them tek 
' ntraptior 
rs ar 
I me 
Trt crt 
? Boule c 
| ot I mie | 
ld set around ane 
ir n el n York runni 


W t got a ng Lix 
he fourth week Bet 
that I didn’t like, and the 
changed around to places I 
and the loud sqguawker a-going, and having 
to set tor photographs and pie tures with no 
me to myself, I about crazy. If it 
hadn't been that Corbin boy kept adding 
five or ten dollars to the board he was paying 
me every week, | wouldn't have stood for it 
\s for him, he was sartin sure crazy—crazy 
about this Mabel Day girl. And she liked 

m, too, or it seemed so to me But he 
hadn’t found out anything about her; sl 
just a a mystery 


furniture 
old furniture all 
wasn't 


veen the new 


used to, 


Was 


( 
much as cver 

or thought I 
vay at theend of the 
I mad 
shanty he 
I'd fetche 


} WAS me that found out 

did. Mabel was going a 

eek One evening at the post « 
find When I got back to the 

as in bed, but I 


t 
t oflice 


waked him up 


he Boston Traveler with me and I held it 

ler Ost There i photograph in 

i photograph ot a your omal mudgy 
ewspaper photographs are 


pus a Soe ae | oe ee eee 
I'd been to the village and was taking t 


ort cut home. across the tields and thr 
pines astern of the Dantzigg cottage. | 
is just at the edge of the grove when | 
ird somebody talking 

Iwas Mabel Day—or Kkmmy Garris! 

t | heard first Her voice was kind of 

KY 1 you might i indi si i peat 

ful ‘ ind hur | 0) 


», me Ple lon’t! 
thing ’ | 
You must listen,” he 
Saturday 


mustn't lister 





‘You ur 


told her 
ing away Do vou 
to let 


‘ \ Vou a4©re 


my life like th 
Nothing else in the 
forme any more. Mabel 

vhole lot of it. It 

time to 


you go out ol 
my life 
rid count 
Well, was a 
up consider’bl 
d of spile your digs 
called that 
rupy enough to use on a plat 
at la 


there 
tell and might 
tion be 
mes he girl was sW 
e of pancake 
I must go,”’ she said t. “Don’t say 
more tonight. | 

But tomorrow?” he cut in lomorro 

ill tell me what I want to hear 
Oh, I don’t know! I don’t know! 
aps I must think. I have beer 














uppost I am 


veet ana 
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I | 

I caught up with her when she wa 
bend of the path ohe heard me coming 

“Why, Mr. Ginn!” shesays. “What 

“Sh-h-h!” says I. ‘Don’t stop to talk. 
I just wanted to tell you that I heard a little 
mite of what you and Sam was saying just 
now ‘ There, there, there!” for she 
had jumped and turned red as one of them 
old-fashioned peony bk ssoms; “don’t get 
scared. I didn’t hear much, and I tried 
mighty hard not to hear that. But, from 
what I did hear, I judge that what’s worrying 
you most ts that he don’t know 
I chased after you to tell you not to w 


who you bye 
orry no 


more. He does know 

Her red faded out then “Oh! he uid 
‘He knows? He Oh, but he « 

a he does ays I, taking out 


por ket the prece I'd cut from the 


one with Emmy Garrish picture i 
*‘That’s what done the trick Them ne 
paper fol ire I ( Ni 
(sarris 

Si took t pape! ta 

» Ll! { , ( i 

pt C4 \ ! ter ‘ | 


ne wt | é (sar 

a hundred time I’\ let Ne i en time 
She and Mabel are no more alike than 

Well, ‘twas much as twenty minute 
he was calm enough to let me ask hin } 
the letter was from and hat was in it hel 
hi lds mx ifterwal I ‘ 
Groin t 

morning tra at 

ind where she d gone or to come alter her. S 
had been wicked and unthinking and 
She had known who he was trom 
beginning vi recognized rs ( 
bin Lhe I l tne ( 5 { 

Chica i t Llore r id be 
Vnat n ied a secretary nea if ire 
help ind not a desk in his tather oll 
she « een him in that othice tiity time a 
hen he is introduced as Sam Russel 

I pr tena believe it a 1 kep 

Ki Nigh is I in remel! er i ( 

But I didn’t think for a minut 
CTO | hid t CALILZC 
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~~ For You Also 


Prettier teeth—no dingy film 


Added beauty which millions now enjoy 


Millions of people have made this dé 
lightful test. They learned the way t 
whiter, cleaner, safer teeth 


Research il 


juirements, and Pe 

You see them everywhere. Teeth whi both. It multiplie 

Lil 4 aa AiLipli 

nce were dingy show their luster 1 thas 
A new era has come in teeth cleaning 4 It 1: 





Few things mar be ty more tl 
film on teeth. At first the film is v 
You can feel it now. But it cl 

tays, becomes discolored, then for 
dingy coats. And thos vats hide tl 
beauty of the teeth 

Film also holds fob st : 
ferment Io! It } t 
icid 1 tact with t 
l¢ 

Gi I 

I 


ent A w-tyvpe ‘ ; ‘ 
created t apply tl ] re 
iS Pepsodent rst t t ppre 
One of these factor lisintegrate Send the coup 
the film at all stages of formatio1 The Note how clean the 
other remove it without harmful Mark the al 
scouring he 
Pepsodent brought a W 
ew dental e1 I > . 
Bead ; Protect the Enamel 
ere irges it 1o1 Pepsodent disintegrates the | 
; i hen removes it with an | | 
tio Tov reful film, ¢ | keri 
ton N A agent far softer than enamel. | 
people of ome 90 | Never use a film combatant nM 
nations eniov its daily which contains harsh grit | 
benefits L ———_—_—_——_ — J 


ce of the viscous 


nethod mear 


Other requirements 


so revealed two other re- 


psodent meets them 
the alkalinity of the 


e to neutralize mouth 
the starch digestant 
ligests starch deposit 

great tcoth-pro- 

th. Pepsodent, 

ves them manifold 





for a 10-Day Tube 


teeth feel after using 


film. See 


Ww teeth becom« 
hiter the film-coat 
pl I 
That test v 
ee as 
Y vi 
W then wl t thi 


ind yours. Cut 


1potl 





10-Day Tube Free ' 





PAT. AL 
REG.U.S. THE PEPSODENT 


The New-Day Dentifrice D 


A scientific tooth paste, based on M: 


modern research. Now advised by 
leading dentists the world over 


} A 


uil 10-Day 


Canadian Office and Laboratories: 
191 George St., Toronto, Canada 





Tube of 


~ COMPANY 
I Ave., Chicag I 
Pepsodent to 
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impart the rich, mossy green color 
to Palmolive Soap. The fine, firm, long-wearing cake is colored by 
its rare ingredients. 


(olored by its ingredients Palm and olive oils—these only— 
e = 


While the use of these rare oils as cleansers is as old as civilization, 
no more perfect soap ingredients have ever been found. Moderri 
science has developed the blend to final perfection and established 
Palmolive the world over as the most popular and appreciated toilet 
soap. Look for the famous black-banded green wrapper. 
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t least 
ippy t 
Well, t 
You see 
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With thorough daily cleansing, as every skin your face a beauti- t th 
; nd 
specialist will tell you. The network of tiny fying treatment ar 
pores which compose the surface of the skin with Palmolive r 
must be kept free from accumulations of dirt, Soap. Massage | 
oil, perspiration and powder if you value a__ the fragrant abl 
smooth, fine-textured complexion. lather thor- Mahe 
oughly into the skin, rinse thoroughly and \nd § 
Look critically into your mirrorand notewhat , , eq 
- dry with a soft towel. A dry skin will be rae 
it reveals, just as if you were another girl. ‘ ; ; nh 
: , Si benefited by the application of your favorite 
Don’t condone defects or minimize imperfec- , | 
' cold cream. 
tions ; instead, begin at once to remedy them. 
, al This nightly treatment gives your skin the 
Don’t resort to medication, for this is dealing 1 D~) oe 
1 " ] ] 1 1 opportunity to refresh and renew its smooth- faim and oitve 
with the effect and overlooking the Cause. ; nothe ales . 
1 1 ness overnight, free from any irritating bigs Mica 5 
Instead, learn the proper method of insing , : ; natu green col 
1] , ‘ accumulations of foreign matter. Si 4 R 
which will keep your complexion smooth, to Palmolive Soa; 
fresh and firm. , 4 
esh and Cleopatra’s secret 
Solve the soap problem first Washing for beauty is an age-old secret prac- 
. tised by Cleopatra. She used the same palm 
Beautifying cleansing depends on the use of gs 
' and olive oils which are scientifically blended in’t 
» mild, soothing soap, blended from the finest, . k did 
' in Palmolive, prizing them both as cleanser 
mildest ingredients. These are palm and olive ' .« 
aa . and cosmetic. ome 
=~ oils which make Palmolive the most perfect aye ° 
. and the most popular of all soaps. The modest price of Palmolive puts the great- Unc 
‘ est luxury of all the ages within the reach of » nigh 
) a 
, The mild, creamy lather is lotion-like in its - ; ey 
/ all and allows enjoyment of its use for every Volume and nd { 
action, soothing and beautifying as it cleanses. fit . ' Sinden i inet 
aa toilet purpose. Let it do, too, for your body efficiency produce vn 
. ‘ I et eer ae ‘ 
Every night before you sleep you should give what it does for your face. Me Guan y Je 


10c ae | 







ote carefully the name and wrapper. 






Palmolive Soap is never sold unwrapped. 
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— (The Most Desirable Christmas 
”) wi — Present of This Year 


v7 Se rere er are a cba: | The Famous Nestle LANOIL Home Outfit Safely Transforms 
is you say you do. I couldn’t hardly be- that shut off all the feeling in it for half ar Lankiest Hair Into Beautiful Permanent Waves 


af te man promeet gal a st — Price Now Only $15 


| for your sake, I is S H Outfit Gave Theat- 
i yut I’m not I am just a poor git ; : rical Star These 
is been studying mu ith Professor We heard it all, down to the very last word NATURAL Curls 


















































We have had a | . But wher a ath : : 
ippy month, you (Aristmas Shopping ‘Sh-h-h!” I told finger, the same as 
r ° . < , er eal natural curls 

d Mr. Ginn and I him. “Wait real naturally rl 
r writes Muss 


least it has been at Homie | GRACI MooRMAN, 
as | 5 th Avy 


ippy to me Wt WAITED, 1256 8 , San 
Well, that’s enough \V! IEN you can remain and then—you Francisco, Cal. 


im 





You see what ‘twas quietly at home and } know how ’tis in them 
yout Later, when seated in vour most comfort | radio concerts a . 2 
was both a little able chair. order inexpensive } man’s voice began The Nestle LANOIL Home Outfit in Use 


speaking 
“This is Station I. 
O. U.,” it says, “of 


te less crazy, when 
m had stopped call 
mea fool and I’d 


\ single application gives you naturally 
( iir. No breakage, frizz or harshness 
ible The waving is comfortable ar 


gifts that are sure to pleasc 


] 
rl t 


there is a double joy in Christ 





4 , nas ¢ 10 t < h thrill } : k results are permanent and lovel 
pped agreeing with ma J1\ = d just uc ge il Paterson, New Je rsey j Illustrated booklet sent on request 
I asked him what may be yours if you will gi The selection you 
al'lated to do our women t[riend i ib have just heard was a 
Do!” he says, his cription for THE Labi solo ‘Oh, Promise Me’ Daughter’s Curls 
napping. “I’m Home JOURNA ing by the famous Delight Mother 
to find her and With such a gift - young contractor, UKERN, Fair 
er irry meé¢ = si ee nas Miss Mabel Knight te 
| | I ix ur pole i t ( I AT } 
what m | he next wlll | é 
’ ucana id crowded tor } ; ‘ ‘ : 
And I’m | pickled O solo by 
' ostlir hoppers, the troubl eer Be 
p ( set Ol : I aol KNOW 





our Home Outfit Is 
Wonderful’’ 





, ALL THE TIMI 
1) nd Knight Shampoos Make Her 
{ ! LANOIL-Waves Wavier 


Our fully illustrated explanatory 
booklet sent free on request. 


s Ag = . saya ghee Serge tate r HE whole cou talking about FH/ome Outfit Is Sent Anywhere on 
H. ; . os i RE SeNETIORAS Bt + allergy Mest 30 Days’ Free Trial 


. = Drdlrrrs | jpotionnagig Ae Over Half a Million Women and Outl : 
, thought Girls Already Thankful 


( I ( 
S fey » ) | 100) 1] ¢) 
) B : 
‘ ( picke ut \ eel Seki ( 
een sent oO inde ¢ 41) 
__ th a squeal voice, spinning occupying your shant Sees offer. With ther ) 
woul Little Willie Woodchuck and mer I ventured to a He glare a ad wat have been cade | Sx 
. + . > sand Waves la ere vive 
Uncle Blacksnake Well, I don’t LK¢ Do with it? e repeated It’s got nd their friend A aatle 1 () 
wes ane ell ends ge cur©rt 
thts crying for woodchucks and I’m — everything to do with it. I had a letter fr nie Cl op 
1 , " Sing ippata S miaren ( 
ey sure I don’t like snakes, soI switched that Corbin fellow three weel ( H re waved safely and comfortal | 


her till | was almost to the ¢ ol and the Day N { rl are married z= ‘ttograpl { NESTLE | \NOIL Co., LTbD., Dept. | 





} |’ RES something promising,” sa I own here, painting and ‘improving’ al ‘iki Fill in, tear off, and mail coupon today 
S ds lil wusic ll coupk b g I] H] , rs —_ Ee ES LE SS OES a RE Se 
endees 1H coup! ex ware LANOIL Waves Withstand Perspira- 


vker, and we'll see what we car aid as much in that letter. I like them t | NESTLE LANOIL GO., LTD., Dept. I 
| 12 & 14 East 49th St., New York, N. Y 


1 the horn and kept sp young foll tion, Shampoos, Ete. | 
( riigiz, cas\ ind partic lar \t first enougn an 1’) { \T \ ‘ kno thy 
mostly *‘ Buzz! Bu and just the That ‘ l’t ng me ( iii she tecnasient I 1 
fatune. But then I found the right I’ve got a job helping tet ht ce t ' ; 
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‘ ind all to once, clear and sweet and Sel ckit | cr il ther! ( the reg I j ‘ ‘8 — Ir ”) ‘ 

: I rie - DOO | 
twa in that very room é eard keeper there yut he Kind of det \ nie t New ¥ 
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Six-Cylinder Four-Passenger Coupe 


The Standard of Comparison 


SIXE 
Five Passenger Touring 
Two Passenger Roadster 
Five Passenger Sedan 


Ss 


$1295 


2095 


Five Passenger Double Service Sedan 1695 


Seven Passenger Touring 
Seven Passenger Sedan 
Three Passenger Sport R 
Four Passenger Sport Tou 
Brougham Sedan 

Four Passenger Coupe 


1565 
228 
adster 16 


iring 1 


1995 


FOURS 


Five Passenger Touring 
Two Passenger Roadster 
Five Passenger Sedan 
Four Passenger Coupe 


Prices f. o. b. Buick 


government tax to 


BETTER 


$ 965 

935 

1495 

1395 
Factories 
be added 


AUTOMOBI 
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HE new and roomy four-passenger, six-cylinder Buick Coupe is 

everywhere finding marked favor among women. Its impressive 
grace and beauty, its luxurious appointments and its general tone of 
richness and elegance exert an irresistible appeal. This appeal is further 
heightened by the greater certainty of control and safety contributed 
by the proved Buick four-wheel brakes and the greater smoothness 
and flexibility of its more powerful Buick valve-in-head engine. These 
are among the many advanced mechanical features that make this 
coupe the ideal car for women who delight in doing their own driving. 


LES ARE BUILT, BUICK WILL BUILD THE 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, FLINT, MICHIGAN 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


Pioneer Builders of Valve-in-Head Motor Cars Branches in All Principal Cities— Dealers Everywhere 
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The Wrapping 1s Half the Fun, 
Dou Kuow 


UCH of the success of your Christ 
mas gift lies in the manner in 
which it is presented. That’s true 


everything. You know that your 
friends like you tremendously, but you don’t 
put on your shabbiest clothes when you go 
to see them, do you? 

In buying paper for wrapping the Christ- 
mas gifts be sure to get a good grade, for the 
cheaper papers are apt to tear when you 
crease the edges over the corners of your 
The box in upper left-hand corner 
is wrapped in plain white paper, which is 
crossed in one corner with a band of green 
paper on which is placed a brilliant red paper 
flower. Three green leaves of a darker shad 
ire used for foliage 

he round box below it is edged with red 
Brown pine-trees of paper are cut out and 
pasted all around the box, and a strip of red 
paper is across the lid on which is placed a 
decorative bunch of holly. From the center 


may 


boxes 


of the holly hangs a tassel to which 


your 
Christmas card is attached. If your box i 
of tin, it will prove a jo\ the vear round t 
the friend who boards, for in it she car Keep 
candy, cake and fruit safe from dust 


prowling little mice. 
The square box in center is wrapped in 
holly paper, or plain white paper with gay 
Christmas seals pasted on. A band of dark 
green paper is held together by a Christmas 
star of brilliant red, and a green bow 

further decorative touch 
A black silhouette of the youngest member 
of the family, pasted on a bit of silver paper, 
is a very personal and pleasant greeting 
Such a card was pasted on a pat kage wr ippe 
in white paper with a red crépe paper ba 
odd angle In the | 


adds a 


card 


crossing it er 


at an 


IS Wrapper 


corner, red paper lined with white 
in such a way that the white sheet overlap: 
in the center A bunch of he or mistletoe 


lly 
adds to the holiday atmosphe re 
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PYUT Nashua Blankets in the guest-room. Your friends will 





| 
| 

4 hey 
A 
| 


Hl New Pea-No velty Designs | 
in’ Nashua Blankets | 


] ] 
feel your hospitality more certainly, and carry away a 


] 
























more lasting sense of the luxury of your home and the 
perfect taste of its appointments 
These new Nashua Blankets, with their | itiful ( Prest de 
cter s l S list ct t t \ I bed: I Ir 
Amory, Browne g Co. 
Dept. 240, Box 1206, BOSTON, MASS 
4 wife nd her friend \ dou s pint ( blue | 
1 Nashu Bla ket, 10 7 s il t 
Warm Wasmaaus for2 nts/ coin or money ord Pl asé OT. | 
Durasis MotHPRoor | 
| 
| 
REG. U.S PAT. OFF. 


») 
3\ 


Warmth without Weight a 





Blankets | 


‘\ 
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c/ 45 
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rar =~ ae, 
iC/ C119 Nac’ €) 9 
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Handbags are colorful and 


odd in shape. One may 


make a black moiré, em 











broidered in spider web, with 
4 flat clot pocketl R, 1? 

wilh lape ry or other ém- 
broidery; a green moiré bag, 
held in vertical position by 
cords, with bead tassel; an 
all-over violet bag with green 
leaves; or a finely plaited 
silk one, circled with flowers. 
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-) } f ; } . a rut 
The present simplicity of cotffure calls . i ; 
b J / A ; t aaa 
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ornaments with a touch of quaintness. At Lee — + : 
left, above, the much admired bandeau Ss a a nite Lhe —— 3 — es - F 
launched by Callot, which goes fraigni % ac 
ari und the h ad, 15s a lovely concetl of rose a 
and small white grapes. Lanvin places a The ubiquitous doll at “ 
pink roseincenter ofa lily of the-valley cir: let pear above on a pa tel i 
bordered with violets, and fastens it directly lored pincushion, and . 
over a knot at the nape of the neck. From Rosia, it ee Biase satlin tei: 
Agnes is the lace draped fan, vith red rose. mute vith ired butter y , 
fj lace r? di a , 
a boudoir cap of val la 
ind Nel Nd 4 ban ”) J 
} broidered) acr front 7 j 
VA AST August and September, when the thermom- by 3 inches, across the im 
} Vi eter was try ing to beat its own spe ed records back 10 by 2inches; and seat) 
' “2 i in climbing, the editors of THE LAprEs’ Homi round motifs at sides ana “ar 
| y / JOURNAL were engaged in an indefatigable search in crown © inches in diam ie 
| P / New York and Paris for new ideas in Christmas f as Be ie 
| | oh / gifts. Under broiling suns, they hurried from maker prs a yy? 
\ | / to maker, climbed stairs—one might almost think nied Or printed stip 
\ / j there was a law in Paris compelling the originators é ois 
4 | of novelties to live up five flights of rickety, sagging ’ 
a i ¢/ stairsin the most remote sections of the cit weighed 
A\y ind appraised ind accepted or dis irded New ideas T t 
f are always scarce; and when in addition the editors , 
} insisted that the gifts be artistic, practical and hand- sh atin . 
made, the work assumed colossal proportions The wa ; ae 
' | | French gifts were actually bought in Paris by one of ail f : 


the editors and brought to this country for photo 
@ graphing and describing. These gifts are the newest, 
smartest and prettiest things that have been prepared 
for this season There are gifts to wear, to eat, to 


use in the house—something for every woman, no 
matter what her interests or vocation may be 


Other accessories de 


scribed on page 56) 
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Gifts in This [ssue to Solve Your (Ghristmas Problem 
WW oiercsstetoric cinco center rom 


silk flowers at top and flowers catching the sleeves to 
ther at sides, she stands at the extreme left of oppo 
idmiring her Christmas bag from Lanvin's 
18) hes in diameter, made of rows of gathered 

n shades of pink. She wears, too, another gift 


la 


32-inch lac 


ir cap of three rows of : e insertion, 
nch net ruffles between, and acrownof embroid 
ered net 5 inches in diameter Che lower row of in 
sertion is 25 inches long, the second 24 inches, and the 
third 23 inches. The extra inch, in each instance, is 
held in so that it is evenly distributed around the cap 
\ . ; 4 " ice , tar la ] ss 
er edge ol s 1 and third ws ol 
pace { 7 inches \ vard and three 
quarters of inch-wide Gobelin blue grosgrain ribbon is 
run under crown, with loops on one side and festocn 
on the other. 
On the floor, a black velvet cushion from Poiret has 
a circular-cut ruffle, and another, of black satin, has 
handles and tassels of gold cord. 
Her friend holds in her hand a theater bag from 
Premet, made of cord-shaped loops of papyrus-brown 


(Continued on Page 56 
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YOU WOULDNT 
BUY CANNED 
FOODS WITHOUT 


what difference does 

it really make —_ 
you know a oe 

the label stands for~ 


To be safe, 
foods on the 


you must buy canned 
reputation of their 
makers. 


Sixty years of experience, coupled 
with an ideal to can only the very 
finest fruits and vegetables grown, 
have established a quality reputa- 
tion for DEL Monte products that 
makes them the sure choice of pat 
ticular 





people in every part of the 
civilized globe 


This one label is a symbol of sunny 
orchards—tre¢ ripened fruit pack 
ng at the moment ot pertectior 
ind all the vigilance. skill and T 
that ears of experienc have leve 
oped for the protection of your tabl 

Isn t wort bein part la 





Del Monte 


QUALITY | 
CONVENIENCE: 
ECONOMY 


Send for this free book 


CALI ’ k ( t 
LD ~ | ( 
P COT i DewtM rER 
| lred esti 
¢ Ly M E | | 
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Let your pocketbook be your 
guide in selecting materials 
for lingerie. Crépe de chine, 
batiste and handkerchief 
linen are all favorites and 
may be had in any desired 
color, The nightgown at left 
is of two straight pieces, with 
three groups of six tucks each 
to give the necessary fullness 
front and back. A straight 
band of lace, edged with a 
fold of the material to give it 
firmness, finishes the neck 
and armholes, and narr 
ribbon — join the shoul 
ders of gown. . . . Two 
straight seams, an edging ali 
around of lace or plaited ma 
terial, and behold—a step-in 
mbination! Small ribbon 


) \ } are tacked at each side 


More than a Hundred Handmade Ohristmas Gifts 


crépe de chine. Below it, a cushion of vio 
et velvet, from Chéruit, is shirred over 
ords at the sides. Her boudoir Chinese cap 
Ss made of a strip of net 26 by 8 inches, with 


Val lace 1% 


five equidistant, 


inches wide on each édge, and 
vertical, insertion inserts, 
by 554 inches. A group of three 2-inch 
pin-tucks is between each vertical insert. A 
14-inch double net ruffle finishes lower edge, 
while top is closely gathered where lace joins 
net. Four inches of cap are gathered over 
21% inches of elastic in center back; 5¢- 
inch-wide ribbon faces cap at lower edge 
and also makes the bow at top with its four 
114-inch loops, and long ends 
A melon-shaped cushion, from Poiret, of 
black velvet and silver cloth, alternating, 
can be made by drawing the seams slightly 
together and pulling the ends in at top to 
form a little hollow, in which a silver grape 
leaf and twisted stem are fastened. A smaller 
cushion of ruffled taffeta has « mbroidered or 
French flowers on top 
A gay Dolly Varden pincushion looks be 
neath her at a powder-puff Pierrot, with a 
leather head and a net collar, who has just 
jumped out of a powder box. Red cherries 
dangle from garters of plaited silver ribbon, 
and a pocketbook of taffeta has an embroid 
ered red rose. 
At the top of page 55, the boudoir cap has 
a medieval suggestion. I{ is made from a 
trip of embroidered net 24 inches long by 
334 inches wide edged on each side with 
Irish lace having scallops 1 inch wide, and 
ittached to a gathered top, made from a 
circle of net 131% inches in diameter, with 


Patterns may be secured from any store selling Home Patterns; 
Dress« S 


New York City 





Continued from Page 55 
motif of embroidered net 5 inches in diam 
eter inserted at top of crown about 2 inches 
farther to the back than to front. For the 
veil, picot a 24-inch square of net and, after 
yverlapping the ends of a 24'%-inch piece of 
fine milliner’s wire, 4% inch, baste this wire 
in the middle of the net square. Now, allow 
ing % inch for turning over wire, cut out the 
net inside the wire. Sew the wire to the 
cap W here crown and side pie e join Ribbon 
roses across the front are decorative 

To the right of this cap is one of crépe de 
chine. Gather a circle of crépe 13 inches in 
diameter to a band of lace insertion 24 inches 
long by 144 wide. Attach at each side of 
center front at top of insertion, close to 
gether, two straight bands of lace, 3 inches 
wide and 17 inches long, with 54-inch-wide 
net edging gathered on each side. Tack in 
side edges to cap, leave outside edges free, but 
gather each sufficiently to make the lace fol- 
low the outline of head. Four inches of band 
will hang below cap in back—on each side 
attach a plaited Val-edged piece of net, 334 
by 4 inches when finished. Over the lace in 
sertion at edge of cap tack a 1-inch pink rib 
bon, with flowers over ears. The ribbon ends 
in streamers at center back. Net edging is 
gathered across front. 

Casting the spotlight upon two things of 
beauty, we see a Premet nightgown of heavy 
pink crépe de chine, with raglan sleeves, and 
an ivory cashmere shawl, embroidered in 
wool flowers and self-fringed 

A negligée with brocaded collar and sleeves 
is made of a straight piece of velvet twice 
your length and slit up center front, rounded 


r by mail, postage prepaid, from the Home Pattern Company, 18 Fast 
, 45 cents; Coats, 45 cents; Lingerie, 30 cents; Blouses or Skirts, 35 cents 


out for neck and slightly narrowed at sides 
f 
i 


to armhole depth, which allows for short 
kimono sleeve On these sleeves straight 
pieces of brocade are sewed, and the collar 


a double fold of brocade. Circular gathering 
on each side, with Chinese 
drapery 

Che cap worn with this negligée is of tat 
nished gold insertion and lavender crépe de 
chine. Two 2-inch bands of gold lace, 
25 inches long, are seamed together on upper 
edges and in back to make headband. On 
each side, 314 inches from center front of 
cap, attach an 11-inch piece of 2-inch gold 
insertion, biasing the ends sufficiently to 
make the lace follow the line of head. Fill in 
the narrow space between this band and the 
headband with a zigzagging effect of the 
crépe de chine, formed by folding a bias band 
11% inches wide to %-inch width. Fill in the 
rest of top of cap with lattice work of similar 
bands of crépe de chine. A fold of crépe 
covers the seam in center of headband, to 
which a chin strap of crépe is attached. 

A negligée of apricot georgette is made 
from three straight lengths of material, the 
two in front overlapping from shoulder to 
shoulder. Leave deep slits for armholes, and 
make straight sleeves o: net. The negligée is 
draped up to left shoulder, where a lace col 
lar ends with a bow of ribbon. The cap is a 
circle of silk cut in the middle with curved 
sides sewed together. Silver tissue is twisted 
around and makes cocarde. At extreme 
right a fetching little apron of black taffeta, 
with black ruffles and two embroidered roses 
is just the thing for the bride 


tassel, forms 


18th Street, 
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Only those motor car bodies ot which it can be said 
truthfully that nothing finer or better can be made, are 
considered worthy to bear the emblem—Body by Fisher. 


FISHER BODY CORPORATION, DETROIT 


CLEVELAND ! vi I 


BODY 


FISHER 
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“HIS post card will give you carte blancne 


‘| 


o a cartload of fun a la cart 
For all that | asl 
Is to come in a mask 


\nd I'll promise a lark from the start 








~Menu 





Parade 


Popularity Ballot 


Sandwiches 







Cart-Before-the-Horse Bee 
Popcorn Cartload Relay Hoke Poke 
Bonbor Carte-and- I ierce lag Nut 



































lurning the Cart Wheel 
Music a la Carte 


Photographs 
by 
eAMCuray 


Masks 
Posed by 
Desha 

Any of these buckram masks is easily made 


Muslin x 


as glued over buckram in mask above 


from an oval buckram hat o nis’ exI0". The whites of eyes are buckram, while face 
Above, red crayon circles a mouth pink muslin, with rosy cheeks, mouth and 
Cul F above cAinN a Aile cotton obnttor ma dot of a nose pair ted on The mout/ 
nose 1s one inch above thal, and TV" above ; ‘ above ci wf “tg ng, vilA Nn e One 
and same distance apart are cut wide slant- inch above. Eyes are five-eighths above ana 
ing evel , outlined in black. Eyebrows ame distance apart, ¢ utlined in black. Si 
are black; 1 yped orange yarn. at eyes is 158" high. Wig f green we 


| | your hous« in holiday attire The Hokey-Poke \ man serves ice-crean 

with spruce or pine boughs, set blocks between thin sugar wafers and dis- 

pentine streamers, toy balloons tributes favors for the Carte-and-Tiere: 
and funny paper faces over the electri lag. These are red hearts to pin on over 
lights and then summon your guests by the heart and foils of bright-colored paper, 
a Christmas-card invitation to a Char made by winding the paper into tight 
acter Mask Party These very newest rolls and pushing a finger through the 
masks delightfully interpret coquettish center to forma soft wand. In the tip of 
ness, demureness and other emotions, one is a piece of chalk with which the 
ind guests will be put to very littl plaver who is “‘it’’ touches the hearts of 
trouble, for the masks can be ice al the others, while the parry the thrusts 
home with buckram, a few strokes of with their own foils 
paint brush or colored crayons and Bonbons in tiny red boxes are drawt 


pieces of yarn for hair. And no more suc 1 child’s car, and the hostess then 


takes up the rugs to display a huge cart 


in on 


cessful domino has ever been invented 





































De cer 


r 
dous 
Fels-] 
soapy ' 
sets th 
from « 
theyre 
youthf 


than an old sheet as photogr iphe | it upper ind lower left wheel chalked on the floor | ach space between the 
Allow ten minutes for the planning of the Grand spokes is numbered. When music a la carte—a phono- 
Parade, the guests themselves deciding whether to par- graph wheeled in on an express wagon — begins, all take 
ticipate singly or in groups in their efforts to win the hands and dance around the rim of the cart wheel 
prize, which should be prominently displayed. Ex When the music stops each one is given credit for the 
press carts or child’s carts make amusing floats, and number of the segmer hich he or she stand 
the hilario \ ith the high 
f the ) e t é fe 
| é 
rol 1a 7 ver the finger 
” ved 4 pe mpade uy Hane puffs ofrea 
wee #.. black wool frame hair, are a food 
puasen > mola, Vadame Butterfly’s olive-tinted mask. suostituse for 
= riage Vouth a nd nostrils are cariel, evehole powdered wrg 
A1ch have bee? and bri painted black. { ‘Dan j when sewed on 
f a ' maiden mask of pink muslin on buck @ Pink mask 
i ) mitislin-covere 
nak buckram., T/ 
. } lhe ked al Inte 
n and pearly vals. Mouth 
teeth, for ti Guessing what the riddles are, to and eves are cut 
at which the hostess calls out famil out. the whit 
lar answers, is the Cart-Before-the ail : P dial 
Horse Bee—and the winner’s priz dl 5 
; should be a humorous book. jis alin gias 4 i 
deen Popcorn is next brought in a la COaseee §=Er 
V ‘ ‘ carte, this time the go-cart being the back hold 
i? , used; and the corn served in small this and al 
bags. \t the same time bring in masks in place 
two platters of corn and two toy except Madan 
; carts for the Cartload Relay. Divide Butterfly, hose 
the guests into sides, that side ole fic ane 
P : winning whose members first draw __/ 7 








; ntire head. 
all the corn on a cart to the other end ae 


of room, emptying the platter with 
out spilling grain. 


even a single 
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| using in 
Fels-Naptha 
soapy water. It Bim 
sets them free 
rom dirt, and 
theyretaintheir 
ithful color 








clothes could talk ~ 


“We want Fels-Naptha!’”? they would shout in 
chorus. Self-defense would prompt them to do it! 





Do you think clothes relish hard rubbing, or the 
pulling, straining and tearing of their tender fibres that 
result from ordinary washing, and shorten their life? 

he sate quick way in which Fels Napt! 
7 the 1¢ | ( ¢ es! es 
Why? The real naptha in Fels-Naptha not onl 
5€ Ss Surtace dirt ( isily it VOoOeSs deep down throug 
every thread and unlocks the grip of ground-in dirt com 
pletely. The soapy water flushes it away and the clothes 





are thoroughly clean and sweet and wholesome. 


All clothes need Fels-Naptha Cleanliness! And you 


need the saving in work—and in wear on your clothes. 


There has never been anything like this unusual 
combination of real naptha and splendid soap for safely 
making clothes clean and healthful. It is the exclusive 
blending of these two great safe cleaners that gives 
Fels-Naptha its double cleansing value. Get Fels-Napt! 
You can tell Fels-Napt at your grocer’s today, and treat your clothes to 
eee Fels-Naptha Cleanliness! 





PROVE : "Adkdress Felo-Napeh cen wrapper. Buy itin 
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THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 
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Prunes have more ane 








todo with her smile =! zi 
than you think 


Children’s smiles start in the 
stomach. A good digestive tract 
means good humor. Hence laxa- 
tive foods are doubly important 
in the diet of your child. 

So essential are prunes to the 
well-being of every child that a 
famous health writer recently 
said: “For the health of your 
children it is important to know 
that they should eat prunes the 
year ‘round and at least once 
every day.” 

Sunsweet Prunes, the finest 
California produces,arenature’s 
Sweetmeat treat for children. 


Rich in fruit sugar—that’s s na- 
ture’s way of serving “candy.” 
Rich in mineral and vitamine 
elements also! You'll find many 
children love to eat prunes raw. 
Good! Let them eat Sunsweet 
Prunes to their fill! They mean 
unspoiled teeth and unspoiled 
stomachs and better health, too! 
Ask your grocer for these fine, 
full-flavored prunes either in 
bulk or in the 2-lb. Sunsweet 


carton. Lower priced than ever 
this year. And send for our 
special children’s recipe folder 


there’sa handy coupon below. 


A sure-smile dish for children 
Sunsweet Stewed Prunes Mashed { with or without cereal}: Wash and soak 
Sunsweet Prunes over night in warm water to cover. Cook under boiling 
point until fruit is tender. Sugar to taste, cool, drain, pit and rub through 
a coarse sieve. Serve plain or with cream. For cereal use 1 tablespoon 
mashed prunes for each service,stirring into the cereal b —_ serving or 


placed on top of each bowl of mush 





Add sugar, cream or whole milk 


S==—7| SUNSWEET 
a 













CALIFORNIAS NATURE-FLAVORED 


==, PRUNES 





n redallions that ave we 


, and the time it takes t 
oval or round bit i 








Mail this coupon for children’s recipe folder 


ilifornia Prune and Apricot Growers Association, 3012 Market Street, San Jose, Califort 


A non-profit cooperative or; 


Please send me, without cost, your 


Name 


sanization of 11,000 growers 


children’s ree ipe folder 


Address 


VW ae re th. a ten 


small ribbon roses; or if they do 





] 


ounded lid, as in powder jar at the lower 
left, paste close up to knob, and cover raw 
edge with an edging of ribbon roses. Val lace, 
gathered to required size, holds in the lower 
edge and surrounds the batiste medallions 
Lace medallions are used for the oval pin 
tray at top of page and the round jar at lower 
right. The powder jar at upper left has an 
embroidered batiste center, joined with val 
lace to dotted net, which covers the entire 
jar \t the right, a rose-tinted jar has a 
ruffle and edging on lace medallion made by 
narrow val mitered into six points, and gold 
lace around this, the two straight edges be ing 
sewed together The vase at left has medal 
lions of straight lace, edged with val, and i Is 
six inches high; center vase with batiste and 
val, eight inches; and one at right, five inches 
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What Happier Gift—of Joy Twofold 
"IVING “COMMUNITY” seems almost selfish at times—there is near 
pleasure in giving as in receiving. 


And what a discerning tribute to /er ideals of dainty table service 
She knows— every woman knows—Community Plate; its designs, its 
the position it holds with the most distin; guished families of America and England. 


1ed Mrs. O. H. P. B 
f Rutland and Princess Margt 


-At your Jeu €Lé9 ‘j 





ONEIDA SCO NEM LERNIPY MTA DE 
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 Teday an American Ynstitution 


ANUARY FIRST, this year, the WillysKnight Coupe- any occupant to enter or leave without climbing tilted 
Sedan De Luxe was a new type of closed car, until — seats or disturbing the other occupants! 
then unknown Not a coupe; not a sedan; not a coach: the Willys- 
Today it travels the streets of every city in the land; Knight Coupe-‘Sedan De Luxe provides all the benefits 





has covered America’s highways and byways; stands __ of each and brings new and greater convenience, com- 
before thousands of good homes; carries countless of fort, pride and economy. Powered by the Willys- 
our representative people to their business and Knight sleeve-valve engine, which improves with use. 
pleasures. The Willys-Knight CoupeSedan De Luxe has won 
Why such a whirlwind of universal acceptance? Just the nation as we have never before seen the nation 
this: With outstanding beauty of line and finish, with won by a fine closed car. 
delightful seating intimacy for five— : 
The Willys-Knight Coupe-Sedan De Luxe has doors both WitysOvertanp, Inc., Totepo, OxI0 
front and rear—a revolutionary feature — permitting Wittys-OverLAnD Ltp., Toronto, ONT. 
Other Willys-Knight lels: 5-pass. Touring $1175, 2-pass. Roadster $1175, 7-pass. Touring $1325, 5-pass 
Country Club $1635, 5 Coupe-Sedan (Standard) $1450, 5-pass. Sedan $1795, 7-pass. Sedan $1995; f. 0. b. Toledo. 


| We reserve the right to chan prices and specifications without notice 
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De Itxe 
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NY oS” Toledo CO” 
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OLLS are now accept 
bers of the family 
daughte r love s he 


Dbutante confides thrillir 
acter doll, whil 
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YARDLEY § 
© @le Gage ly 
LAVENDER 


* Lavender.... 
Sweet Lavender 


P Winctin SO or _— as 
Sweet avel ier with 


charm 


Yardleys 


Lavender Soap 


In ideal packages for Christmas 
gifts at an ices 


AMERICAN BRANCH 
15 W. 36th St., New York City 
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Presents Youngsters Will Like and Use 1 





‘The Happy Messages 


of Christmas ‘Time 


‘THE CHEERFUL souND of the postman’s 
whistle gives us an extra thrill around 
Christmas time. 

What will come with ¢/zs post? Will 
it bring a Greeting Card from someone 
we have not heard from for a long time? 

The “big gifts’’ 
course; the “little gifts’’ are a delight— 
but we find the real surprises among the 
Christmas Greeting Cards that are sent, 
frequently, by those from whom we least 
expect to hear. 

Have you selected all these messages, 
prepared for you in the charming array 
of Greeting Cards you can find so con- 


ion 


veniently? 





Now is the time to make your choice. 
Your dealer has a fresh, complete display 
of Greeting Cards for Christmas and you 
will find exactly the cards you want— 
buy yours now. 


ass Lt 


There is a Greeting Card 


for every occasion 


Scatter Sunshine 
with Greeling 


THE GREETING ( OCIATION 








are wonderful, of 


Cards 





4n elephant desk set, a doll 
who begs appealingly to be :. 
used for a coat hanger, and a 








, r 
é ee m ine 
/ TA ne 
d na , 
ri re miumm 
| 
| he 4 tl 
| 
u réé-€ighis 
g/ It meé 
{ve eleéve? Na 


inches by len and three 


¢ arter 
quarte 

















HEN the school term begins after 
the holidays, the youngsters requir 
| considerable urge to start them off 





happily It is a wise parent who puts i tl 
(hristmas stocking some gilt that cal Y 

| proudly displayed to school friends. The 
school bags above are especially interesting 
and are made of mummy cloth or similar 


material 
The desk set ill stand many hard knocl 
irteen by eleven inches, ith 
1ds—is mounted on a quarter-inch 
board. The blotter is four by one and a half 
inches deep, with two-inch-wide red painted 
top and gray sides, and the elephant is three 


red felt enc 


| The pad 
| 





















a half inches across 





Surprise Peter Rabbit filled 
with toys are Christmas gifts 


that delight the boy or girl. 


An inkholder of wood—four and 
is hollowed out for well, 
two and a half inches deep, which is held in 
by red felt ears; and another elephant—five 
ind a half inches high with red felt ears two 
ind a half by four inches forms book ends 
with a base two and a half inches by four and 


inches high. 


a half inches 


The coat hanger—seventeen inches across 
ten inches high, with arms seven inches long 

1 ] } V1 > Y 

isa French lady with yellow yarn hair, muslin 

face and hands, and purple taffeta sleeves 

Peter Rabbit’s oilcloth suit holds many toys 

He is seventeen inches high, eight and a half 


inches across, with a seven-inch-deep handle 
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kor Life’s Happiest Moments 


“THE joy of giving is enhanced according to the 


pleasure which the gift itself inspires. Silver- 
ware is most closely associated with such happy 
gift-occasions as Christmas, weddings and anni- 
versaries. 1847 Rogers Bros. silverplate, because of 
na qi lity ind the special gift assort 
ments in which it can be had, has always played a 
favored part in gift selection. The Heraldic pattern 
illustrated is a much admired design. 
f this and other 


or write for folder M-28 to 


International Silver Company, Meriden, Conn. 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO.5 
: Ul “ 


ah 
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Ribbon Dental Cream. Here is a gift that is ap- 
propriate for young and old alike. Colgate’s is 
the safe dentifrice. This gift will be useful for 
many weeks after the holiday. 


Florient Toilet Water. Flowers of the Orient 
blended in a delicate perfume that will please the 
most fastidious taste. 


Special Florient Combination. Florient Extract, 
rouge and powder compacts. These necessary 
articles for the dressing table are a delight to the 


eye and pleasing in use. Put this gift on your list 


Orchis Extract. A unique French bottle holds 
this delicate Colgate blend—a perfume that will 
be received with delight. 


Cashmere Bouquet Soap—three cakes. An old- 


time favorite that never loses its charm. In an 
attractive holiday wrapping that will be appre 
ciated by any member of the family. 


Delightful Compact in black enamel. You may 
have initials engraved on it at small extra cost 
Exquisite powder and mirror are offered here in 
convenient form. 

Toilet Water—Monad Violet, in chill winter 
weather brings to you the fragrance of fresh spring 
violets in its attractive Colgate package. 





Men’s Gift Box. Rapid-Shave Cream, Coleo (a 
popular Colgate soap) and Lilac Imperial Toilet 
Water in a Christmas box. An ideal gift for men. 


Handy-Grip Shaving Stick. This gift with two 
refill sticks to fit the grip will be very welcome 
It is especially appropriate for a man who travels. 


Box especially for children. Miniature bottles 
of La France Rose and Violet Perfumes, and 
Cashmere Bouquet Soap, sure to please the little 


folks. 


Vanity Combination. Lip stick, rouge and powder 


1) , 
compacts, in either black enamel or golden box. 


Any young woman will thank you for this gift. 


Perfume that is ‘“different’’. Cha Ming Extract, 
suggesting the scent of many blossoms from the 
“flowery kingdom.” A gift that she will surely 
enjoy. 


Extract of Cashmere Bouquet. The fragrance of 
the Vale of Cashmere is imprisoned in this weil 
chosen gift It is the same perfume that has been 


popular for years in Cashmere Bouquet Soap 





Choose a Colgate gift for every one on your Christmas list. 


Mother and Sister will be delighted with Colgate’s Perfumes, 


Talc, Toilet Waters, and Compacts. 


Father and the Boys will 


be glad to get gift boxes with Colgate’s Shaving Preparations, 
Soaps, Toilet Waters, and Ribbon Dental Cream. 


COLGATE & CO. Established 1806 NEW YORK 
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school, there are half a dozen f 


your list, for the schoolgirl ‘‘crush” is pro 


verbial. And if you are a young bride away 


from home for her first Christmas, your r¢ 

membrance of girlhood friends is unusuall 

poignant These are gifts that gir 

to make for other girls 
Handkercl ef bracel { 

I appt il to mal I 

f page seedln alt ae 


\ 






hed loop 
handkerchiet 
The round bag of many r 
diameter, and the doll in center has a face 
gray silk floss, and a neck ruche of on } 
ribbon handle is fifteen inc} lo 






f ribbon roses trim the whit 


the bag together. A 


1 lack-edged greet 
ribbon to match the 
four-inch tassel on 
the umbrella. Op 
posite the ta elisa 
ached loop, whi 
holds the green-and 
white chiffon hand 
kerchief 
lhe dark blue raf 
fia belt is worked on 
trip of buckram 
n inch and a half 
| Red, vellow 
hite, gray, green 
ichsia and purple 
ire the colors used 





I YOU are in business, you probably 
want to give a slight remembrance to an 
other girl in the office If you are at 






for the flowers, : 
also u ed IK 
hand 
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BROWN DU 
Gordon ‘Hosier 


New York 





























For generations the 
Gordon name on_ ho- 
siery has stood for the 
same dependably du- 
com- 
stylish 
appearance. Sold in all 


rable quality, 
bined with 


vood shops everywhere. 


Lo vet the best alw ays 
ask tor Gordon Hosiery 


by name. 
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CIENCE has recently made some 

very remarkable discoveries about 
the important health value of plain, 
edible gelatine in the daily diet. 


Tests extending over a period of years 
clearly prove that it has a most effec- 
tive colloidal action in softening and 
emulsifying other foods in the stomach 
—which means that dishes prepared 
with Knox Sparkling Gelatine—the 
purest form of plain, edible gelatine— 
are a positive aid in the digestion of 
other foods. This is of great import- 
ance to those troubled with indigestion. 


To Make Children Sturdy 


Sherman, the noted authority on nu- 
trition, in his book, ‘‘Chemistry of Food 
and Nutrition,’’ shows that plain, 
edible gelatine is rich in Lysine, na- 
ture’s growth-promoting element. 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine is therefore 
highly beneficial in the diet of children, 
and especially so for children who do 
not properly respond to nourishment. 
This is of particular interest to mothers 
who want their children to grow rosy- 
cheeked and sturdy. 


In the Diet of 
Invalids and Convalescents 
These discoveries about gelatine are 
of incalculable value in the diet of in- 
valids and convalescents, not only be- 
cause of the health-giving properties 
of the gelatine itself but because, as a 
purveyor of milk, eggs, fruit juices, 
vegetables, and other wholesome foods, 
it adds variety and palatability to what 
would otherwise be a monotonous diet. 
When it is remembered that the almost 
endless dishes easily prepared with 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


are so good that the mere sight of 
them tempts the appetite, these scien- 
tific discoveries become of the utmost 
importance to everyone, not only for 
their value in regulating the ordinary 
diet, but in infant feeding, indigestion, 
acid stomach, malnutrition, and a 
host of other disorders. 


FREE—To Every Reader 


A digest of the Scientific Investigation on 
the Health Value of Knox Gelatine together 
with Mrs. Knox's recipe books, ‘‘ Dainty 
Desserts’’ and ‘‘Food Economy’’ will be 
mailed free upon receipt of grocer’s name 
and 4c for postage. Address 


Health Dept., 


Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., Inc. 
113 Knox Avenue 


Johnstown, N. Y. 
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Inexpensive wicker bas- 
kets, bought in any de- 


pariment Store, may be 


turned into things of 


iuty by padding them 

ti man 1 ering 

UA SUR r georgetle in 
pastel ides. The bag 


below needs only a bit of 
cardboard at top to give 
it the required firmness. 


HIS generation, to whom beauty is 

a cult, has ordained that even prac 

tical things must be decorative 
Recognizing this, Paris, in Cinderella 
mood, has transformed the tops) tury 
sewing basket of the past into a th 


; ; a ee 
exotic loveliness. But it is amusing 


ing ol 





l ethatan improve ment insewing basket 





chas having 
most them 
covered, should 
be brought 


about by a « 
ire ior more 
pace to adorn 
and not from a 
horror of dust! 

However, 
ours not to 
reason why, 
but rather to 
discover how 
we can Copy 
for gifts these 
alluring impor- 
tations 

rhe basket 

ith two han 
dles at the top 
of the page is 
an adaptation 
of a common, or garden variety, picnic basket. It 
is an oval 15 inches by 9 inches and 8 inches deep, 
with 1-inch handles 21 inches long. First, cover the 
outside of the basket with lavender sateen, over 
which shirr a covering of lavender georgette. In the 
center of top place a lace oval, 7 inches by 11 inches, 
decorated with ribbon roses in silver, henna, laven- 
der, yellow, blue and gold and green leaves and a 
lavender rose in center of bouquet. The basket is 
lined with lavender china silk, has a 
inch pocket at back and a 4-inch-diameter pin- 
cushion in top. All edges are finished with gold-lace 
braid. Artificial flowers, bought with an eye tor 
daintiness and harmony, are inexpensive and at 
tractive substitutes for the ribbon on 


514-inch by 5 


December, 


— 


923 





Cf vteT—4 
ae ene 


ewwing Baskets Any Woman Can Make 


— , ) 
Perhaps you have about the 
house a 4am pshade hich Aas 


been discarded because of soil 





r wear B ripping off the 
Shade and binding the wire 
frame with sik ribbon, you 


Py s/f , 
cguire a perfect j inda 


green -and-gold-brocade knitting bag, 


trimmed with gold galon and gold rosettes and 


p mn 


lants, measures 14 2 inches by 13 inche 


Handles of braided silk and gold thread are al 
tached to the covered cardboard top, 1°4 inches 


} li 


by 7 inches. The bag is lined with green cotton 
brocade, has a pocket 5 inches by 7 inches on 


or 


cu 


( 


1 


side, and measures 9 inches to the diagonally 


tcorners. Lampshade frames are used for both 


the hexagonal and the doll baskets. The 
first has a bottom of cardboard !4 inch 
thick, padded and covered with flowered 
silk, and tacked to the wire sides with 
matting tacks. Bind frame with black silk 
binding and gather silk at bottom and top 
for the sides, which are 6! 2 inches deep 
A straight piect of silk, 3 inches wide, is 
gathered around top edge of basket, and 
a narrow casing made at free edge through 


which elastic is run, which stretches the 
silk tight and forms a partial cover with 
an open center The handle is made I 
two piece ol ire Z5 inch long space 
an incl apart i | red with the il 
Phe doll sewi ‘ a i padded bx 
tom covered with rose silk and trimmed 
with gold braid. A stuffed foundation at 
tached to the smaller end holds the doll 
head in place, and a taffeta frock, trimmed 
th silver lace, covers the basket. Iti 


15 inches from base to head 

Silk flowers on lace, over lavender ma 
terial, top the bucket shaped basket at 
bottom of page, which is 6 inches high, 
with a 4inch base and 14-inch handle. A 
mirror and pincushion are pasted to the 
inside lining of lavender silk. The 
outside is of gold lace over laven 
der sateen, and red and blue satin 
roses circle the bottom. 























ece: 
















lecember, 1923 





The Ladies HOME JOURNAL 














The Lure of the Doll for All-Ages | 





butterflies of lavender fringed taffeta. Her hair is of white silk 
embroidery floss sewed on crinoline, loops forming puffs. The pink 
muslin body, almost triangular-shaped, measures 5 inches from 
Ider to shoulder, a d 7% inches fron shoulder to Listing 
7 in es al The thickness of the body l 214 inche 
An re 14 inches long, with white lace mitts leeves 5 
long; skirt 23 inches long, 70 wide, with panels 19 long, a1 
7 line skirt 18 inches long and 70 wide. The legs are 23 inche 
long, with flesh-colored silk stockings and purple taffeta slipper 
n pa ted-on soles of white kid 
Che Sarah Bernhardt doll—of the same dimensions vears whit 
tin, the ruffled skirt adorned with wl lI 


white camellia I Mar 











12 round and 6 fr neck to top. H 





d ) incl round, 9 trom neck to V 16 for 


and 21 for legs. His black silk trousers, with yellow silk strips sewed 
on at irregular intervals, are 12 inches around legs and 22 wide at 
pointed sides. The tangerine brocade coat—ts-1mches long—has 


yellow silk, sewed in points spreading ovef left side; 4-inch white | 


Floor beauty 
satin bands bottom and akes drage : Sleeves 151% i ches long. h l t 
The Mout’s fads pr pee os Bathediy’s. The ibea taffeta t at as S 


for his bodice is cut 2 inches longer than his measurement and 
drawn around with ieee Pe 

en pce Given by Old English Wax 

being hidden by at very low cost 

his inch-wide jade 


green-and-Persian- LD ENGLISH WAX brings out 


































red ribbon panel in the rich beauty hidden in the grain 
front His dark of the wood—whether it be hard wood 
brown sateen arms or soft wood—and gives your floors a 
are 12 inches long, hard, lasting finish that will not show 
the legs 17. His scratches or heel-marks. 


bloome rs, made 
from a piece of tal 
feta 17 inches long 
by 34 wide, and his 


The first cost is about a third that of 
finishing floors in any other way. And 
an occasional ‘‘touching up’’ of spots 
most used is the only care necessary. 


HIS page spells danger. Beware! If you’ve 
escaped so far the lure of the doll, and fee] 





, Rs. ey about it, we give you fair warn sleeves. 12 inches 
ing ts your fault, now, ll you rsist In gazing at lang hi i? ett a — 
ae “dh digi peg tech long by 23 wide, The easiest way 
Sarah Bernhardt as Camille or the lovely Grar -e cuer crinciine : 
Duchess i pe irls and purplk Do not be t_ either . You can wax floors by hand with a 
being in ne n H cloth, but the easiest way is to use the 
pt to be snared ( é ill Old English Waxer-Polisher. This de- 
| a \ I 
be ites ed M vice differs entirely from any weighted 
can “ies : floor brush, because it both waxes and 
rhese dolls, fr P , are from 30 to 34 inche 5 in depth, boast polishes the floor. 
| } their | } , ] } ] - - 
| neir Doak ire « ( ed SI ir Jereiar ‘, : ‘ 
’ yellow, Persia Can of wax free 
ead ( omp ition W ne fl p k and Per ial 
| ted fea ( The ( ima ea " itn wate ; \ can of wax is given free with every 
The bodi ' e ea ma r} ae Waxer-Polisher. If your dealer hasn't 
| d you can bi he t ol epartrne } it, order direct from us. Price $5.00. 
e i i 
| ore if you do not care to try a ‘prentice hand at I in efeat 
this more difficult part { For sale at paint, hard 
1 1? 3c] oie 5 +3 oe y ware, drug, house-furnish- 
| Butterfly iS the name ¢ aAC exqulsit MACS his right rist ing and department stores 
lower left. or I her p rpi CCV E ind the our , tc] the re 
| panel ( r her fl I tatiet kirt ar 
ed i v"( ( i ta ta ire 1 





my Old =~ 
English 
Wax 






























OS ATCMCOMLES FURNITURE ¢ y Nie) 
| 2 & 
| oo ~ 
} A 
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Valuable 32-page book FREI 


Filled with information on the finish and cars 
floors, woodwork, furniture, linoleum, and automo 
biles. Send postcard for your free copy. 


| The A.S. Boyle Co., 1042 Dana Ave., Cincinnati, © 


Canadian Factory Toronto 
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| Cor the Flomemaker’s Work or Play 








































~_ appeared , 
| on years ago in The Ladie 
' re Home Fournal, still re 
mains ne of the mart 
& ‘ est, simplest and most it 
effective shades in use a 
The wire frame is wound The 
tth \4-inch strif f gar 
Shade 
electric can llestic RS. 
LAMBER?T | 
PHARMAcAL COMPANY 
Don’t let sore throat 
interfere with your 
winter pleasures 
| 
| 
Check h hi 
la 
4neck sore throat this w 
“NORE throat is a nuisance. It usually comes at 
just the time you want to feel your best 
maybe when there is a big party scheduled; 
a skating trip, tobogganing or something else. 
Besides the inconvenience, sore throat may often 
. ‘. ; ° . > 
be a danger signal of some more serious ill to follow. 
Many illnesses have their beginning with disease 
germs that may enter the system through the mouth 
and throat. 
There is one simple, safe and pleasant way to 
guard against troubles of this kind—by using 
Listerine systematically as a mouth wash and 
gargle. 
Kor half a cent y tn uable preparation ha 
bee n recogni ed and 1 ommended Dy phy an 1 
a sate household antis¢ pti 
Moreover, when you use Listerine this way you e-papet tego 
y } | raer ol mn | clr I ( 
effectually combat that other embarrassment that orders ol 72-Inch rm a 
. ‘ ’ ; parchment ( is 2 Inche high and I 
so many people are guilty of, both socially and in iches in circumferenc: 
. ‘ ° . . <4 The cat stands on a base 3 inches long v4 
business—halitosis (the medical term meaning un A Ghee Gore, ate be Pre 
e inch thick, and is 3 9 Inche tall. Of black oil 
pleasant breath ). cloth, cotton t iffed, 1s the kneeling cushion to 
use when gardening; it is 16 inches by 25 inches 
y : S ¥ \ | int gr vilel i ing Ss lo 
When you make Listerine a regular part of your with 1-inch green-oilcloth binding. Snaps, 644 
: ae. ; £ : inches from each corner, hold the card-table 
daily toilet routine, yvou k#vow your breath 1S right cover In plac« Instead of taffeta, black sateen 
fis : all may be used with furniture braid and tassel 
and you know that you are guarding yourself For the glove case, face two silk strips, 6 inche 
. . ° } ty he ith ¢ Ited « ) nd VW 
against troubles that may start with throat infec oa ith quilted ilk. \t one end sev 
: ; ; : O-Inch Db } 2-1ncn handkerchief pocket 
tion. It is a good thing always to have it handy faced with blue and edged with 14-inch ruffk 
° ‘ e = : ‘ a ol ribbon held by a 4 inch gold satin ribbon 
in your bathroom. Listerine has dozens of other Nine inches from this sew a second poc ket, then 
uses; note circular with each bottle.— Lambert sew strips together. The open side for gloves 
- Ae is a great convenience in traveling. 
Pharmacal Company, Saint Louis, U. 8. A. 
. — 
| 
LISTERINE “ne ones | 
antiseptic 
Sennen 
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HIS is a safe, sure, washing 
method for children’s col- 
ored dresses. Dip in luke- 

warm water, soap with P and G. 

Then wash with only light rub- 

bing. This method brings out 

the best in them— no wear, no 


fading. 
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She arrives when least expected — 





HE “ring” around the 

bathtub disappears at the 

first touch of Pand G— it 
is so easy to clean porcelain and 
enamel with P and G that no 
excuse need be accepted for less 
than daily perfection in the 
bathroom. 


Will there be snow-white linens for her welcome? 


Opyright 1923, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cin 


UST on the mantelpiece, finger- 
marks on the doors, gray-white sheets 
and pillow-slips — how they cry out 

in wicked glee the moment the unexpected 
guest arrives! 

Wind from the street may be blamed for 
The the 
finger-marks. But what is responsible for 


the dust. children account for 


gray-white bed-linen ? 

Neglect on the part of the laundress ? 
Not 
laundress may produce gray-white bed-linen 
and clothes if she is handicapped by her soap. 


necessarily. For a thoroughly fine 


You should select the soap 
The selection of the soap is a responsibility 
which belongs to you. It should not be 
delegated to the laundress, because the right 
soap is vital to good laundry results. 

If your wash comes out with less than the 
fresh whiteness of new clothes, we suggest 
that you provide your laundress with P and G 
the White Naphtha Soap—and watch results. 


First week: improvement. Second week: 


Not merely a naphtha soap, 
Not merely a white laundry soap, 


But the best features of both, combined. 


more improvement. Third week : Achievement 
—real whiteness ! 
Such whiteness is an unmistakable proof 
of cleanness. 
Such whiteness results from the useof Pand G 
The White Naphtha Soap because Pand G 
washes clean- 





it acts on the dirt, not on 
fabrics or colors; it rinses out thoroughly ; 
leaving no undissolved soap and no wash- 
ing odor. 
Less work, whiter clothes, colors safe 
The fact is, most experienced laundresses 
enthusiastically prefer P and G because they 
know its use involves less boiling, less hard 
rubbing, and, consequently, less work. It 
saves their energy while it saves your clothes. 
There is no mystery about the results of 
P and G, yet it is a unique soap -there is no 
othersoap quite like it for getting clothesw hite- 
clean, and for preserving colors from fading. 
So many millions of women have learned 
this fact that P and G is by far the largest sell- 
ing laundry and household soap in America. 


PROCTER & GAMBLE or ~ 


+ 


" 4 


& | | 
Speed + Safety 
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Richmond 
Pattern of 


ANVIL 


SOLID SILVER 


(STERLING) 











all tim in 
ne that people of taste will 
tired of. Such a design is the lovely 
Richmond Pattern of Alvin Solid Silver 
In its simple grace it is reminiscent of 
the courtly days of Old Virginia, with 


] 


a charm that knows no time 

Your jeweler should have an assort 
ment of the Richmond Pattern for you 
to choose from. If you prefer, we will 

nd you a leaflet showing a number of 
the most popular pieces, and we will se 
that you are supplied without delay 
With the leaflet we will mail you, with- 
out charge, a copy of the booklet writtet 
for us by Oscar of the Waldorf-Astori: 


] 


“Setting the Table Correctly 








Just send us a line with your address 








ALVIN SILVER COMPANY 
20 Mai len I ing New Ye rk 





























Stocking Dolls Can't be Broken 


December, 1923 














HEY are made of stocking material, cap, her arms are 3”, legs 3! and she 
blue, orange, yellow or pink, stuffed stands a little over 11 
with soft, fat wads of cotton, and have Noble Ned wears a red hat with a jaunt) 


hand-painted faces. If they happen to be black tassel, a white shirt, red tie and red 
in a terrible accident, like falling out of trousers. Divided in middle he measures 3 
the crib, they’re not even bent when the each way, with another 3” added for head, 


rescuer arrives! Besides this undeniable ad which is 3!” across 
vantage, their hand-painted faces are ex Straight from the Zuyder Zee is Dutchy 
tremely cunning Boy, next to Noble Ned Dutchy wears 

leeny Kitty and Teeny Puppy, at top of | orange trousers and red waist. He has a white 
page 8’ high, have green eyes and touches collar and orange hat From neck to feet 
of black on face Kitty has 144” arms, 2 he is 8’, from hand to hand the same, his 
legs and wears a white collar; Puppy’s ears legs are 4’’x4”’ and his feet 1 rhe hat is 
are 2"’ long and his tail 2!4 31 square 

Little Be Peep with a shephe rd’s crook of Jolly Jim’s harle juin lit is blue and yel 
wire, is 12” tall, 14” around body, and 8 low, with black collar, black wool buttons and 
from hand tohand. Herwhitehat and jacket black tassel on hat. which is 416” high 
are trimmed with satin ribbon. Her neig! From tassel to toes he is 12” and his arms are 
bor, Polly Darling, wears a dress of pink 3” long. Dutchy Ducky, in pink and white, 
satin with bloomers 4” deep, the same lengt! s 16’ around and 10” tall, with her face 5 


as her skirt. A bow of satin ribbon is on her _ broad. 








Jecel 


eae 
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Washing Powder — 


Touched with the Magic of Gold Dust! 


T’S a wonder-worker! A tablespoonful of Gold Dust. A dishpanful of hot water. 
A few strokes of the dish mop. Presto! The percolator sparkles—the cups and 
Saucers gleam—the glassware glistens—like new! 


Gold Dust is the great American cleaner. It does the work swiftly, easily. As smooth 
as spun silk, it will never mar or scratch the daintiest china or finest glassware. 


From kitchen to garret Gold Dust lightens labor. It cleans, purifies and sweetens 
everything it touches. It gives a look of newness to faucets, sinks and floors— 
brightens walls and woodwork—keeps 

the ice box sweet and sanitary. 


Use Gold Dust for fine cut glass More users and more uses than any l, nickel and tile shine 
with sparkling results. No dan we oe ae ae epee 


ger of mar or blemish other SOap powder on earth—that’s Gold of Gold Dust. | 
Dust! 


THE WK FAIR BAN K company 


Factories in United States and Canada 
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Hote fl 


For the ceiling fixture use a white ad 
globe of mushroom shape, as illustrated 
above. Mount it close to the ceiling and 
equip it with a 100 or 150 watt National 
MAZDA Daylight lamp. For the light 
over the sink use a deep white glass shade 
open at the bottom, with a National White 
MAZDA lamp. 





























, iad —s s ~~ 
e id ] 

Christmas will soon be here. You'll be needing 
new Christmas tree lamps to brighten the holiday 
scene. Be sure to get National Mazpa Christmas 

] i a ( V \ ( ( ] } tree lamps. There’s a National Mazpa lamp 
& | ze > / c Then you’ll 


agent nearby who can supply you. 
have right, bright lamps of real quality. 





You'd hardly believe so much work could be saved by re- 
lighting until you try it and find: 





-How quickly and clearly you can see into the oven, the cupboards, 
the refrigerator and every corner. 








How easily you can see to read and stir and mix and beat anywhere 
without once getting in your own light. 


-How much simpler it is to keep the kitchen spotless. 


The one best way of lighting your kitchen is told briefly in the recipe 
at the right. There is a National Mazpa lamp agent near you who will 
gladly tell ysu in more detail what to do to make yours a new and 
lighter kitchen. 





Send for Book of Lighting Recipes giving suggestions for the proper 
lighting of kitchen, laundry, living and dining rooms. National Lamp 
Works of General Electric Co., Nela Park, Cleveland, Ohio. 


NATIONAL 


 _ 
MAZDA | ¥ a | v | , N (Ge) NATIONAL LAMP WORKS (2) 
<2 / «OF GENERAL ELECTRYC CO. . 
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scraps of Embroidery, Lace and Silk 


~Make thre Sé Ih ‘f NCA Guest-Room A cessories 


» (Ul I I 
opied at home indl The side 
Christmas gifts at litth ght together 
or no expense. ribbon ros¢ 


One of those ce 
lightful posse 


pir 
ions into whicl cushion. with sal 
ill the odds an satin fou 
ls of the burea a n l 
v{ ti ( 
riangular box thi 
top of page Kacl The p 
side measure x point fa 
twelve inches, and tened to sides wit! 
each partition go¢ ribbon rose 
the center ol Like a circula 


vo sides It is Ol i ewed 
ilmon silk, the irour 

bottom of the case ndkerchic 
padded, and so ar it leit Iti 


the three écru em teen inche 
broidery and lac 
overed lids 

e trimmed 

Ot the hanger 
bove, the top one 
is padded and coy 
ered with pink 
Satin, over whic! 


er 





In the Christmas Spirit 
of Old New England 


The “ Haverhill” — 
a Berkey & Gay Living Room Group 


These delightful pieces hark back to the warmth, the 
hospitality, and the cheeriness of huge logs blazing in 
the open fireplaces of old Colonial homes at Yuletide. 

As Christmas gifts for your home—or for the home 


of some friend—what could better express the spirit of 


thoughtful giving! The ‘‘Haverhill pieces are on 
lisplay this month at your Berkey & Gay Merchant’ 


See them—and mark the distinguished quality, with 
prices as low as true economy will permit. To these 
reasonable prices your merchant will add freight charges. 
Walnut Wing Chair — $110 

Che Wing Chair, or “‘Squire’s Chair,” is of American 
Walnut—a wood in spirit with the design. The tall, 
stately back lends to the room a necessary impression of 
height. By the graceful shaping of the arms and fine 


proportions of the Wings, the hea ness Of the old mo lels 


has bee n eli inated, vet all th comfort and roominess 
hav 1) F ( n ( \ \ 
p g | 
acl R 
re | 


Che Stool, or Ct 


Mahogany Living Room Table — $90 


Fashioned of all mahogany, in a rich, deep brown 
finish, the Table reflects a period of American history 
when early Empire designs were influencing such furni 
ture craftsmen as Phyfe and Savery. Of wide adapta 

between a sofa and 


bility if 18 narrow enougn to go 
1] ar { 59 ‘ HNronortior ‘© lence 4 lf 


Berkey & Gay Furniture ComPAny 


MONROE AVENUE, GRAND RAPID MICHI 


~] 


Wa 











hop-mark is inset 
Berkey & Gay pr 
n. It is the cust 
n wi 
rid 


~~ Berkey & Gay 


FURNITURE 
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—l. Super Plate -Inlaid 


Map Plesaatcsaaloyactalcloromta 
| Super Plate 


‘Pickle or Lemon Fork $1.50 
Cold Meat or Serving Fork 2.00 
Gravy Ladle “i ssc 2S 
Berry or Serving Spoon . 3.00 
Set of Six Tea Spoons . . 3.75 
Set of Six Iced Tea Spoons 6.00 


Set of Six Individual Salad 
Fete ke pie EO 


Salad Serving, Spoon and 
Fork — Olivewood Bowl 
ae Tine 0 Se eee 
Carving Set—Knife and Fork 
Tk POON oj Oe a 
Set of Six Dinner Knives 
and Forké 24. .+. + 2: 160 
26-pe. ‘Dinner Set . . . 31.85 


Each In Velvet Lined 
Gift Package 


rAUY 


CAttractive assortments 
offering; a wide Choice 
of articles can be had up 
to $225.00 at better 
dealers in silverware 


Write for Gift Book 


The Century 
Tea Spoon 


Shows where blocks of Solid Silver are inlaid at 
the two points of wear before platinR—pivink 
permanent endurance to the must used articles. 





; SILVERPLATE 


stolen te dal—Mic(elel-\-meid 


HOLMES § EDWARDS 


BRIDGEPORT, CONNECTICUT Onaeto23 


.- 3S] ot of — 4) 20 - > 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO, 
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(@haracter Dolls and Familiar Pets 
for the Children’s @hristmas 


HE Very-Newest Helper 
in the Toy Shop was 
puzzled “Tell me,” 


are of brown sateen, nine inche 


long and six inches wide at the 



















legs; he wears a red-and 
she said, “‘why is every hite-checked blouse wit] 
one this year buying two red bandanna, and hi 


brown hat has a visor of 
black oil loth to matcl 
] 1S oll loth boots, three 
inches high, wit 


dolls at a time instead of 
only one?” 

The Lady-Who- 
Owned-the-Shop 


h sole 


smiled. ‘‘My dear, three and a half 

don’t you know every a ; N 

one has a doll now? | ' 
Our customers buy eight-inch arms 


nine-inch legs, and a 
highly intellectual head 
five inches across. 


one for a gift and one 
for themselves. It 
started last summer 

















in Paris, where the 


character dolls were so el oll the * 
fascinating that no on¢ nter. constructed 
could resist them, and | f vari 
now we sell as many for His pair 
grown-ups as we do for blac 
children All the doll 

+7 
He 
\; ¢ 
Verv-Newe H G 
( 

| ( top « 
I fi a | irl ae ‘ 

t | bla ¢ ( D 
paint lon muslin face silk 
His poplin suit is red hat bound in red, to 
on one side and blue on her toe She wears 2 
the other. He has dark black-and-white 


blue hands and feet checked gingham, 
His two-inch red jersey 


hat has a band inked 


bound in red, and a 
frilly ruch of white 


in black. From hand yarn The jacket is 
to hand he measures eight inche long and 
three and three eight | vide, he 
( larter nche ind i iT I ins 
inches over all el 

Abo, itleft,stands The ice 1s pa ( 
“Dreamy Clown.”’ On black and blue 
his creamy muslin suit \t top of page 7 
are printed pictures of tand two birds of at 
vild animals he has ient and noble eat 
know! His pink face t fe rl 
s painted in eccentri ld tl | 


fashion, and he wears 


a scarlet ruffle around 


his neck From the top the skeptic at upper 
of his shiny black oil left of page 77 ha 
cloth hat to his toe he measures nineteen crocheted body of bla ool, cotton st 
nches, and his arms and legs are six and a ind sewed-on eyes of te crocheted ci 

lf inches long vith black center His two-inch leg 

“Yes, we have no bananas,” shouts the claws are of wire, wrapped in green wool 
banana boy at his right. What are we to be and his beak is of wire covered with orang 
lieve when all the time we see a fat one mack wool. He stands four inches high, has a 
of three sections of yellow felt? His trouser beak one and a half inches long, and is four 





ecer 
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and a half inches around the body. The 
sprightly looking Dodo at the right is made 


in the same way. The body is gray, th 


beak black and the legs and claws a bright 


magenta Tufts of yellow yarn feather 


1dorn the head and les Hi topknot 


makes him one inch higher than his neigl 
or, but he is half an inch slimmer around the 
ist Wire beak, one and a ¢ irter incne 
yng; legs and claws, two inches eac] 
Cock o’ the Walk”’ is just nar d | 
iuse he is one of the n I I 
tovs. His body i 
f black oilclotl 
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white muslin face painted pink and 
, yellow binding all around, and an or 
gandie rufile at neck. Twenty streamers, ten 


long, of blue, orange, lavender pink 


| yellow, attached at the neck, are 
al the inkles Rainbow 
j ' ree r nigt ith 
il the < id l lud 
( i eignt ne 





itlined in red, 
th a red felt 
b beak is 


So} 
Lt 


egs 
everal strong 
wires bound to 
gether, are 
painted yellow 
with black stripes, 
and red feet. The 
legs are three and 
a half inches long, 
and he is nineteen 
inches tall and 
sixteen inches 


across, in luding 











il feathers. [yes 
e yellow and red 
‘This Little Pig 
nt to Market 

hite corduro 
th black wool 
rouse! and red 
penders Above 
black ribbon tie, 
red and tan snout 
embroidered in 
al wool vil 
ich nostrils 
« buttons are 
eves, his basket 
f raffia, and he 
res ten inches 
m hand to hand 

nd twelve and a 
ilf in height 
Be low “Cock 0’ 

e Wall tand 


Rainbow Bunny,” 




















—o 

( | l Dl 
] ; 

»t v 

bou al r 

\ ng « 

hite ol test 

lording a touc! 








ire painted red. ‘J 


arms are ten inch 
leg thirtec l ne 
ja ( 

deep e) i 
half inche Wide 
bo ear i 
ind a half inche 





ing complement 
to his curly little 
tail. Twenty 
inches tall, nine- 
teen inches 
around largest 
part of body, he 
has. two-inch 
ears, five-and-a 
half-inch legs, 
six-inch arms 











l ( height He 

l f black oilclotl 

b 1 in blue, wit 
hite ol ruching 

la ind ears are 

p ( LT Ta 


his nose and mout! 





Such Lovely Carriages 
for Make-Believe Babies 


Spirally woven, these doll carriages are 
just like real Lloyd Baby Carriages 


Can't you picture Little Sister, Christma 
g, with rapturous, shining eyes, kneel- 

ing before her new Lloyd Doll 
feel her utter joy because thi 
beautiful, big carriage is a real one—a perfect 
miniature of the handsome Lloyd Baby Car 
riage in which Small Brother takes his dail) 


mornin J 
il Carri ight 
Can't you 


airing ? 


It is so easy to find these better Doll Cat 


riages. Good dealers everywhere are show 
ing them. You will like them for their sturdie1 
construction, their more graceful lines. Both 
are due to the remarkable Lloyd Loom wea\ 
= ing—a method by which the carriag 
rally woven fi . single. continuous strand 
I I t WICKe!I vith t 
, TI 
Vil i I nd Ww 


Lloyd 


Loom Products 


Baby Carriages G Furniture 
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‘Delicious Waffles—quickly made 


Golden waffles .. . crisp, melting, deli- 
cious ... so simply prepared that you can 
have them any morning! 


Make a creamy batter by adding milk or | 
water to Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour. Add an | 
egg and a tablespoon of melted butter, and 
your batter is done. Pour it into your hot 
waffle iron. The heat crisps the waffles to 
a delicate brown and they’re ready to serve. 


Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour contains flours 
of highest quality . every ingredient is 
selected with scrupulous care. And waffles 
made of Pillsbury’s cook so quickly and 
digestibly because the ingredients are mixed 





Make This Test Yourself 
Pour a little Pillsbury’s 
Pancake Flour into your 





and sifted to powder-fineness. hand. Note the creamy 

white color due to 

4isbury’s high-grad 

Have some of these tempting, delicately- Pillsbury’s high-grad« 

a . ; flours. Rub it with your 

crisped Pillsbury waffles for breakfast to-  finger—see how smooth 
‘ ine ‘ lx 

morrow morning. oc iS—-0ts BRE VEivety 

texture. INOW you KNOW 


why Pillsbury’s makes 
such perfect pan ike S 
and waffles 


Just a postcard request will bring ‘“‘Better 
Pancakes and How to Make Them,” a little 
book of helpful recipes. 

And if you like pancakes with a real 


old-fashioned buckwheat flavor, get some 
Pillsbury’s Buckwheat Pancake Flour 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
MINNEAPOLIS, U. S. A. 


Pillsbury’s Family of Foods 
Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pancake Flour 
Buckwheat Pancake Flour Health Bran Wheat Cereal 
Rye Flour Graham Flour Farina 


Pancake! lou! 


Pillsbury’s 


Pancake Flour 





One of the family | 


The -NGdlander 


(Continued from Page 21 


“Why, I was almost in hopes it—it wouldn't 
happen again.” 

‘What wouldn’t happen again?”’ 

“Your gettin’ upset like this,” he answered 
apologetically. ‘I honestly did pretty near 
hope it, Lena. It seemed to me we’d maybe 
kind of reached a turning point and could get 
along all right together, now Henry’s come 
to us.” 

‘“* Maybe we have reached a turning point,” 
she said. “I suppose it’s generally considered 
] a turning point when a wife leaves he 

isband for just cause, isn’t it?”’ 

‘Oh, dear me!” Dan sighed, and sat down 
heavily on the side of his bed, taking his head 
between his hands. “I 
guess we've got to go 
through another of 
em.” 

“ Another of what?” 

“Another of these 
troubles,” he sighed. 
“Well, what’s this one 
all about, Lena?”’ 


HE came toward 

him angrily. “I'd 
like to know what 
you'd think of any 
other man that treated 
his wife as you do me! 
What would you say 
of any other man who 
went out the very 
night his child was 
born and did what you 
did?” 

“Why, I didn’t do 
anything,” he said, 
and looked up at her, 
surprised 

“You didn’t? Don’t you call it -any 
thing to go to see that woman at midnight?” 

“You mean our goin’ in to Martha’s?”’ 
Dan asked, his surprise increasing. ‘It 
wasn’t midnight; it was about ten o’clock, 
and we only stayed a few minutes—half an 
hour maybe. I just wanted to tell her about 
the baby.” 

“Ves, so I hear,’’ Lena returned bitterly. 
“You took particularly good care not to 
mention that little call to me afterwards.”’ 

‘“No; I didn’t,” he protested “T never 
thought of it; I’ve been too busy thinkin’ 
about the baby and Ornaby. I don’t say 
though”’—he paused, and then went on with 





a painful honesty: “I don’t say I would have 
mentioned it to you, if I Aad thought of it 
I know vi i've never liked Martha: Ve 
ild all see that, and it been sort ia 
; ; 

I errupted ir} 
Ww to me of course; but I meat 
mother, too, though she’s never said 
iunything about it We've all been as fond of 


Martha all her life as if she was one of our 
own family, and, for instance, I think mother 
was probably a little worried because she 
thought she’d better not invite her tonight, on 
your account. What I mean, though, is that 
I probably mightn’t have told you about our 
goin’ in to see her that night, even if I had 
thought of it afterwards, because as I knew 
how you felt about her I’d have been afraid 
of its gettin’ you into one of these upset 
nesses. I guess I'd have been right, too,”’ he 
added, with a rueful laugh. ‘“Somebody’s 
told you about it, and you /ave got into one.’ 

“How kind of you! So you admit you 
went running to her the minute the baby was 
born, and yet you knew perfectly well how 
I felt about her.” 

‘“*Well—I knew how unreasonably you felt 
about her.” 

‘*Unreasonably’?”’ Lena cried shrilly 
‘What a wise little word! When you told 
her she was the only woman in the world who 
understands you!” 

“No, no! J don’t care who understands 
me,” Dan protested unhappily. “I meant 
she was the only one that would understand 
what I was sayin’ about the baby. I just had 
to talk about him, and she always under 
stands anything at a time like that—or any 
time, for that matter. She ; 

“Go on! Go on making it worse.” 

“But I’m only tryin’ to explain how 





“Explain this, then. You told her you 
wanted my child to grow up to be like her.” 

“Why, yes,” Dan said reasonably. “I 
didn’t mean to /ook like her; I only meant 
l hoped he’d have her qualities Anybody 
that knows Martha would feel that way 
Lena. Why, except my own father and 
mother, she’s the most even-tempered, un 
derstanding, helpful kind of person I ever 
knew in my life. Why, everybody in town 
looks up to her just the same as I do, and 
anybody’d have said that to her, Lena Yi 
would yourself, if you had only not let your 
self get prejudiced against her about nothin 
at all and just been sensible enough to really 
get acquainted with 
her.”’ 

Lena stood before 
him rigidly, except for 
the trembling, which 
had increased a little 
“Tell me another 
thing,’ she said. 
“When a young wife 
becomes a mother, does 
her husband ever con 
sult her before inviting 
a woman she doesn’t 
like to act as god- 
mother for the child?” 


AN got up and be 
gan to pace the 
room, his face redden 
ing with a prophetic 
distress. ‘Oh, golly!” 
he groaned. ‘ You’re 
goin’ to object to it I 
see that now!”’ 
“You see it, do yo 
How remarkable !”’ 
He turned to her appealingly. ‘“‘ Look here, 
Lena; I did speak about it to her too soon 
Of course I ought to ’ve consulted you first; 
I was just so enthusiastic about bein’ the 
boy’s father, and she’s such a dear, good, old 
friend—well, I guess I was excited. I know 
I ought to ’ve waited and asked you who you 
wanted—but I didn’t. I did just blurt out 
and ask her, so it’s done and can’t be he Iped 
Well, I can’t go back on it; I can’t go ever 


there and just plain tell her you don’t want 
SE 


ner 

“Can’t you?” Lena said. “It doesn’t 
matter to me what you tell her.’ 

“You're not goin’ to make me, are you 


he asked piteously 
“No. Tell her anything you lik 


Mistaking this icy permission, he uttered 
‘ ilmost vociferous gh of relief Well 
I do truly than} uu, Lena If you’re nol 
enough to overiooth m 
thinkin’ about who yo l ) ive 
Henry’s godmother— well, m oodne I 
ym grateful to you, and I know it’s more’n 
I deserve It’s a noble action on your part 


and I’m sure it’s goin’ to lead to splendid 
results, because now you can’t help but get 
better acquainted with Martha, and you'll 
do what I’ve hoped for so long, you ll get to 
likin’ her and thinkin’ as much of her as 
everybody else does. With her in that rela- 
tion x 

“In what relation?” 

“In the relation of the baby’s godmother 
From the very day of the christening 
you'll “4 


Wy ew: may not be any such day,” Lena 
interrupted. ‘You seem to have mis 
taken me. There may not be any christen 
ing—at least not here. If she’s to be the 
godmother, the baby and I will be with my 
own family in New York.” 

“Oh, golly!” Dan said, and sank down on 
the side of the bed again. ‘Oh, golly!” 

Lena became vehement. “I should think 
you would say ‘golly’! If you had a spark of 
remorse in you, I think you’d say more than 
that.” 

“Remorse? I don’t see 

“You don’t?” she cried. “‘ You don’t see 
what you have to be remorseful for? You 
bring me out here to the life you’ve given 
me, and you see nothing to regret? You 
bring me to this flat town and its flat people, 
where not once in months can I hear a note 


(Continued on Page Si} 
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HAT a satisfaction it is to finda 


real, substantial food that is good 








for the whole family, even down 
to the young children! Beech- 
Nut Macaroniissomethingthey 
never tire of, because it can be 
cooked in so many different 
ways. 

And there is another very im- 
portant point, particularly for 
Beech-Nut 
and Spaghetti are /ess fattening than 


adults. Macaroni 
cereal foods made from ordinary 
flour, because these macaroni prod- 
ucts are made from the semolina, 
or heart, of the finest and hardest 
durum wheat. 







The ways in which 
Beech-Nut Macaroni 
Products can be used 
are almost un- 
limited. Theyadd 
to the nutritive 
value of soups. 


Soup with Beech- 


Beech-Nut Macaroni and 
Cheese, with Bacon 


Nut Macaroni be- 
Break 6 ounces Beech-Nut Macaroni 


im inch pieces ook until tender in 


comes nearly a 


boiling salted water ; drain Melt 3 

tablespoonfuls butter im saucepan ' , : 

idd 3 tablespoonfuls flour, bend meal in itself. 

until smooth idd gradual one ° . 
nd one-half cups milk, stir con- |lacaroni salad 1s 
nt uniitl mixture boi Add 

me-half tea 4 miui sail, one a development of 
rth te nful pepper 0k 

minutes i” half cup : 
ted . macarons, the last few years; 





another new ac- 
complishment 
is a delicious es- 
calloped combination of baked 


beans, macaroni and tomatoes 


Of course, there is a reason for the 














Beech-Nut Macaroni 


iS 
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supreme quality of Beech-Nut Mac- 


aroni and Spaghetti, which makes 


these products blend flavors so 


successfully and delightfully with 


Beech-Nut Macaroni 
with Sausage 


Cook macaroni in usual 
manner Fry sausages, re 
move to plate; keep hot. Pour 
off part of fat Fry in fat 
one-half small onion, minced 
add 1% cups canned or fresh 
stewed tomatoes, one tea 
spoonful salt, a dash of pa 
prika 
ules, mix macaront wth 


sauce serve 


Simmer fifteen min 


wilh sausages 


ters, tomatoes 


chicken, cheese, sausage, oys- 


and mushrooms. 


This reason is no secret. 


First, the use of only the sem- 


olina from the 
choicest durum 
wheat grown. 
Second, the sani- 
tary and hygienic 
Beech-Nut plant 
by the waters of 
the winding Mo- 
hawk River, filled 


with happy em- 


ployees and sunshine, and open to 


the country breezes ever fresh and 


pure. Third, the skill and care and 


pride in quality which distinguish 


the making of a// Beech-Nut “Foods 


of Finest Flavor.”’ 


You will find that 


Beech-Nut Mac- 


aroni is tender and firm and appetiz- 


ing; it does not become pasty when 


cooked. It provides a real meal, a 


nutritious meal, in a short time. No 


waste. No delay. 


J . CONFE TI 
eech-Nut | 
: \ SN A | BI VI RAC iES 


Macaroni and Spaghetti 








And plenty of 








products are made from 
the semolina, or heart, of 
the finest durum wheat. 























BEECH-NUT 





variety. Ask your dealer for Beech- 
Nut Macaroni and Spaghetti in to- 
day "s order 

Send for this new book, written by 
Mrs. Ida C. Bailey Allen, one of the 
foremost food experts of the coun- 
try; illustrated in colors; invaluable 
to the woman interested 1n quick and 
easy preparation of meals. Write to 
Dept. H, Beech-Nut Packing Co., 
Canajoharie, N.Y. 





ly SS 
&c 
a 'O7 7) 
j 
Write for this 


attract Ve cook 
y book, described 


abo vé. 


PACKING COMPANY, 








‘YT 
BEECH-NUT 
Foods and Confe ions 
1f Finest Flas 
Bacon 
Peanut Butter 
Macaroni 
Sp ig! etti 
Vermicelli 
Macaroni Elbows 
Mac iron R ngs 
Prepared Spaghetti 
Pork al d Bear s 
Catsu 
Chili Sar 
Prepared Mustard 
Jams and | lic S 
Marm | des 


~~ x 


no 2 aN \ 


> 
re 
» 


I 
Hir 
Dit¢ 


Rx ot Beer 


_—_—_—> 


ett WEIGHT i .8 






WITH CHEESE AND 
RICH TOMATO SAUCE 





Also Beech -Nut Pre- 
pared Spaghetti, with to- 
matosauce; readytoheat 


and serve. Delicious! 


Canayoharie, N. ¥. 
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HRISTMAS EVE! The last ribbon bow and bit of holly 

in place; the last crisp-tissued package ready. 

Outside, the white stillness of a cold, bright 

starred night. Inside, the excited undercurrent of ex- 

pectancy, the gay, floating laughter of a crowded 
houseful of home-coming children. 


One last round to see that every guest is comfortable 
for the night. Then back to the hospitable living room 
and the welcome of the Kroehler davenport bed. With 
its last lingering occupant off to bed, the Kroehler aban- 
dons its role of handsome, richly upholstered daven- 
port becomes a hav en of sleep for the holiday hostess. 

With every bedroom full, she still can have luxuriously 
comfortable sleep. One simple motion transforms the 
Kroehler from davenport to bed. A real bed it is, deep- 








L E ; = 2 «x 8 8 ‘ff 


Hospitality is not a hardship when such comfort 
awaits the occupant of the extra sleeping space. And 
hospitality is not a burden upon the pocketbook, when 
the Kroehler davenport bed takes the place of an extra 
bedroom, while giving to the living room all the daytime 
beauty that the most charming davenport can offer. 


Rich colorings, handsome fabrics of mohair plush, 
tapestry, velour, or genuine leather or leather subst 

these harmonize with any well-chosen furnishin 
Overstuffed, colonial and period designs, in any wood 
finish, with chairs to match—they fit any decorati\ 
plan. Prices, too, meet any requirement. 

Leading furniture dealers everywhere sell Kroehler 
davenport beds for cash or easy payments. Ask for a 
demonstration. Do not accept a substitute; look on the 





springed, thick-mattressed, wide and roomy. 
Covers are all in place, the bed ready ina 
moment to offer restful, relaxing slumber. (QaaRASR 






mee. back for the Kroehler name plate shown 


yy Wy panies any’ 
KROEHLER RB} here. Write for illustrated booklet and the 


NEW YORK 
STRATFORD CAN 
——/ 


|} name of the nearest dealer. 











JECe 





KROEHLER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, “HICAGO and NEW YORK 


Factories at KANKAKEE, ILL., NAPERVILLE, ILL., BINGHAMTON, N. Y. Canadian Factory: STRATFORD, ONTARIO 


KROEHLER |. 


Davenport “Bed 
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I ere there I I 
i ter yu < o el l 
ul i full year 
if voir 
I { the best brav | 
( t Kl 
It ( 1 Id i 
n't! ( e | f I / 
\ ad t . the { 
uwccomp t And ive be 
\ ' man | I 


is a joke the town Joke ! And when I make 
the best of it I can and bear it the best I can, 
and go on, month after month, not complain 
ng, and suffer what I suffered when the baby 


ame, you go gayly over to the woman whose 
and you held the very first day I came 
here—yes, you did—and the woman you’ ve 


compared me to unfavorably every time 
you ve ever dared to speak to me of her 
yes, you have; every single time!—and you 
isk her to come and be the godmother to my 
child! You can and tell her 
r 1 like—tell her again you want 
her—but there’s one thing 


ud better tell her besides, and tha 


go over there 


ything you 






to it 


She ran out, the closing of the door revert 





berating eloquently through the | ind 
Dan remained seated upon the f the 
bed, his head between his hand as b 
means the first time he had remains 
t position when Le " ‘ " 
j 
iaek 
Mr Olip 
' é 





| 
| { ne 
‘ 
QO 
| 
| 
\ cr a 
) \ ri 

D I re r 

. ] 

nts nti alter ( | ca ‘ m 

ige; and I think my own father and mother 
tt manage it even that soon; I’m afraid 


I remember their having some rather troubled 


I was a pretty old little girl 


\ Qjon%e Red a f bh 


mes vher 


[’ ISN’T that e interrupted \t 
it seemed to be s thir re ¢ 
in usual this time 


} | ltine } r na | 
think about consulting ne ala asSnCU 





( sma ) ( 
11 
y rea I econd We 
t would be lov and I’: id 
, + | ? 
‘ de é 
S ’ -¢ | | 


Dan rubl 


emembet 











The -Midlander 


I want } o be the godmother 

ought to be. Lena hasn’t any great friend of 
her own that she wants for it; and Martha’s 
the best friend I ever ‘ 

“No, no,” his mother interrupted hur 
riedly. ‘It wouldn’t do, Dan.” 

“But why?”’ 

“Well ’ she hesitated, sighed and 
went on “We all love Martha except 
Lena. I’m afraid that’s reason enough. You 
must give it up.” 

“I’m afraid so,”’ he agreed g 
lordy !’ 


NON now! Martha knows y« - 


ner t 


rloomily. ‘Oh, 


SNe Mr 2) p ps Ist ¢ 
: , 
bothered alr ol e wh ears Lo ¢ borate a 
indiscretion alrea committed Phe ‘ 
, { 
continued ne | ( ometl g 


‘ “ 

et pl 

a 

|’ KISSED her night,and as she 
I smiled back at him from the hall and 
told hi e wouldn t wor! Ihe d get son 

leep “W ( 

r t Or , 


( plosiveness { ' £ 
Daniel Oliphant himselt away trom m« 
Upon this she went 


r 


ippeal 


ecoveret re ! epre 
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Would you criticize 


a Friend behind her back? 


You 


may not beastickler for propriety : 


Or cCouRSE, you wouldn't! No girl can afford to misrepre- 


sent herself in this way. And it’s 


l 


you may do many things that ar so easy to have the right paper at 


m hand—it costs so little and saves 


rn, things that violate some 
people 


but disloyalty to a friend 


ode 


' i: ] ] 
;1deas of the conventions, SO muc h trouble and so many em 


never ! barrassing situations. Just ask 


how about dislovalty to 
ilwavs sur iny store where good st 


thouchtle: ly S SOIC. You wt ve SHOWN anum 


ving yvourself open to criticism f 4 r pl \ orrect shade na 

14 , | ] 

Are you not often guilty of reflect variety of ect shapes and 
vy Ol Vou Own TOOK ast nN 

good senset And f the least 

By ( \ Wi U | ) ) Ly 
1) ( ~ 

4 \A 
y TV)? 

I leap, g pon 
paper, ever) te h Or if u W Will per 
scrawied < L pad or whi \ SONMAITS tnswer any juestion 
handy and mailed 1n a misfht en abDOueT Ie writing 
velope Carries with it a reflection _) Yaoctyd 

A 4 é / 


on the taste of the sender and 1m Carrio 


Eaton’s Highland Linen in five smart envel- 
shades 


cc] 


IX. 


ope styles and all the fashionable 


may be bought wherever stationery is 
Style 1s a greater Social Asset 
than Beauty 
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S. Pat. Off. 


In Simple Fairness to All Who 
Appreciate Smart Hosiery 


O one appreciates Allen A Hosiery more 
than those who know that the smartness 
is matched with wearing qualities. 


Allen A Hosiery for men, women and chil- 
dren, for all occasions—in silk, lisle, wool, 


cotton — always of uniform grade, fine appear- 


ance and 


Style that Wears 


Isk for Allen A Hosiery 


of Pure 


Thread Silk of 


beautiful, even texture in all authoritative colors 





Also Make) s of 
Allen A Underwear 
Jor Men & Boys 


THE ALLEN A COMPANY, 








Kenosha, Wisconsin 
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The -NGdlander 


(Continued from Page 87) 


But the “Earl of Ornaby” was in the 
field by sunrise the next morning, and ar 
mored in convictions so strong that he 
began the day with plans, not for the reten 
tion of the threatened domain but for an 
extension of it; he went to see a farmer who 
owned sixty acres north of Ornaby and got 
an option on them before keeping his ap 
pointment with a contractor to select a site 
for the airily projected automobile factory. 
Not until the afternoon did he go down- 


town to see about raising a little money on 
note to fend off the impending for 
closure; and he was still undiscouraged when 


he came home that evening without having 
succeeded. There were thirteen long days 
left, he told his mother, in the hall near the 
front door, where she met him when he 
came in; and she responded sunnily that 
thirteen was a lucky number; then gave 
him a note of a kind different from the one 
he had spent the afternoon trying to ne- 
gotiate.” 


“ZOU see I was right,” she said. ‘‘ Didn't 
I tell you she’d understand? Their 
housemaid brought it in this morning after 
breakfast.” 
Martha had written to Mrs. Oliphant: 


We’re in such a rush of packing I won’t have 
time to come in and say it, as I'd like to. Papa 
has to go to New York, and I’ve decided I 
ought to go with him, because there are so many 
automobiles there now, and he hasn’t learned 
that they’re getting even worse than the bicycle 
‘““speeders’’ about running over people 

We'll be there two or three weeks and I’ve 
almost persuaded him to let me show him 


Quebec and the Saguenay—and he says he 
might be willing to take the boat from Montreal 
for a little run to England after that! 

Please give my love to Mr Oliphant ind 


Harlan for me, and of course to Dan, whom I 
haven't seen since his great evening after the 
baby was born. He was so funny and delightful, 











and he talked with such really true wisdom too 
I wanted to remember everything he said, but 
the trouble was that he talked so fast and said 
h that the next day I couldn’t remember 
ny of it at all 
Please say good-by for us to Mrs. Savage 
Tell her when we get home we expect to find her 
downstairs a and enjoying the view from 
that big window of hers wher he’s always 
loved to sit. Tell her papa wants to come with 
me to see her. He wants to talk with her about 
the old days when this was a little town. There 
aren’t so many left now he can do that with, 
though I know Mrs. Savage regards him as a 
mere youth, comparatively He asks me to say 
l-by to Mr. Olipl t and all of you f 
a i rir at sn 
| ( ( { t one 
( l I Id i 
{ i i n t 
i i I t ( there nex 
Or That house’ll look pretty empty for 
1 lf nt He ighed Well, I 
uppose I’d better go and let Lena know 
there’s nothin’ to disturb her now about the 
christening 


\ RS. OLIPHANT told him lightly that 
1 she had already informed her daughter 
in-law of Martha’s departure, and that it 
would be better for him not to mention the 
subject again; Lena had selected his Aunt 
Olive as a proper godmother. Dan looked 
rueful, but muttered an unenthusiastic con- 
sent and went into the library to consult 
his father upon the best way to raise money 

He kept Ornaby this time, but in spite 
of his determined prophecy and all he did to 
fulfill it, six of his thirteen days passed and 
he had not found the way. Indeed, he did 
not find the way at all; for it was found 
through none of his seeking. On the seventh 
of the thirteen days his grandmother sent 
for him to come to talk to her in the evening; 
and when he sat down beside her and for a 
moment covered the ghostly hand on the 
coverlet with is own, he told her truthfully 
that she was looking better. 

“Why, a great deal better,’”’ he said. “I 
guess you’re goin’ to do what Martha said 
in her message, grandma, and get downstairs 
again before she comes home.”’ 

“Do you think so?” she said in a voice a 
little stronger than it was when he had last 


irteen days 











talked with her. “You think I might fool 
that doctor after all?”’ 

“But doesn’t he say you're better, 
grandma?”’ 

““Ves,”’ she said, and smiled faintly. ‘‘ But 
he doesn’t think so. Told me this morning 
I was better and then came three times dur 


ing the day! He doesn’t fool anybody 

“But you’re goin’ to get well,’ her grand 
son assured her. ‘‘ What I want to know is 
When are you goin’ to let me bring that baby 
Mot! n't 


er Says 


' I Ted p 
ion t want t ee al bab 
“But, gran 
baby like 

“No, no!”’ 

“But you don’t understand what a baby 
can be /ike,” he persisted. “I don’t know | 
I ever thought much of babies generally, | 
either; but I’ve found out there’s just as | 
much difference between ’em as there is be- | 
tween people. Think of this, for instance: | 
One day I was bendin’ down over him, just 

| 


dma, you’ve never seen any 


lookin’ at him—and this was before he was 
even four weeks old, remember—and all at 
once he took the notion I must be kind of 


funny. He broke right out in a laugh. He 
did! It was a real laugh, too, though a good 


many people might think I imagined it; be- 
cause I’ve asked everybody I know, pretty 
near, and not one of ’em said they ever 
heard of a baby only four weeks old that 
could - - 

“Stop!” she protested “T didn’t send 
for you to talk about your baby.” 

“But, grandma, if you’d just let me bring 
him to see you $i 


“| DON’T want to hearanything al it hin 
and I’ve only got one thing to say about 





him myself. You better not let 

to his mother when he learns to talk, or to 
Harlan either—not if you want to save him } 
from that affected Eastern y of talking 
You’ve had enough to do with Eastern peo 

ple. young man. You take care of yourself 
and have as little to do with ’em after thi 


as you can manage. They may seem mighty 


fine and highty-tighty, and let you think 
it’s a great thing to be im with ’em, but all 
they’re after is to get something out of yo 
and after they’ve got it, they'll give you the 
vo by quick enough Now I haven’t got 
strength enough to talk very long, and I 
don’t want to talk any more about your 
baby ye 
‘All Salt i n ely. “W 
\ ttot Tra 
She t er hi 
é 
‘ Tate 
p 
| Da ‘ 
Wl yes, grandma Y 
irpris¢ We e} t bet tal 
baby, grandma, and how much better 
are and evé ry thing.” 
“T know I know what we're talking 


about. I wanted you to come tonight be 
cause I want to tell you something.” 

“Yes, grandma?”’ 

“Tt’s this,’ she said; then closed her eyes, 
and when she opened them asked again: 
“Is it Dan?” 

“Why, yes, of course, grandma! You just 
said . 

“T know what 


I said! I wanted to tell 


you—to tell you 
“Yes, grandma,” he said, and added in 
dulgently, “tell me anything you like to.”’ 


“WT WANTED to tell you not to mind,” she 
went on. “You mustn’t mind anything 
that happens. I mean anything I have to 
do with.” 
“No; of course,” he returned without any 
idea of what she might mean. ‘Of course 
I won’t. I won’t mind it.” 


““You must be sure not to,” she insisted 


“You won’t understand, but you mustn’t 
let it make you feel hurt with me. You 
mustn't os 

“Of course I won't Why, I'd never 


dream of feelin’ hurt with you about any 
thing in the world, grandma.” 


y ) - 
(Continued on Page 55) 
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Your teeth are naturally divided 
into two sections, upper and lower. 
For the purpose of brushing, each 
section—upper and lower—is con 
sidered as being divided into three 
zones — outside, inside front, and in 
side rear. Brush each section—upper 
and lower—separately. Brush the 
two inner zones—front and rear —in 
a way different from the outer zones 
ind from each other. 


Brush the outer—or cheek —side 
of your upper teeth downward. Place 
the bristles of your Pro-phy-lac-tic 
Tooth Brush on the gums, and brush 
down over the gums and teeth. This 
removes dental mucin from both 
gums and teeth, massages and stimu 


lates the gums, and carries food 


debris away from the gums and out 
of crevices Detweel the teetn For 
tne ower teeth, revers¢ gat: Orusn 
hr n | | , 
I S upW i S ¢ 
| 1 
| 
14 ( te! r CNCCK 1 I tne 
teetn 


For the inner—or tongue—side of 
the front teeth, place the long end 


Sold by 


the sanitary yellow box. Three s 


lide in three different textures 


FLORENCE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, FLORENCE, MASSACHUSETTS, U.S. / 


REG. U.S, PAT OFF. 


Always Sold in 
the Yellow Box 


tuft of the 


and draw 


sums and teeth. 


of the mouth. 


A third operation is necessary for 
the backs of the back teeth. Here, 
too, brush away from the gums with 
the long end tuft of the Pro-phy-lac 


¢ 


Pro-phy-lac-tic 
Brush against the roof of your mouth, 
forward over your 
For the inner side of 
the lower tront teeth, reverse the 
brush, and brush away from the floo: 


1 


tic Tooth Brush. For the grinding 
surfaces of the back teeth, brush with 


a rotary motion. 


This correct 


performs correctly 


operations of 


] 1 
And remember, a clean tooth nevet 


MARKE ; 
MOT AGG cream menatne 
URIES OUIOKLY AND AWURES WAS TTS OWN PLACE 


REG IN US. PAT OFF. 


icy iT¢ cle 


e that the nam«¢ Prophylactic, 


1 . 
ile OT You! tooth OTusNn 


method of cleaning 
teeth is prescribed by leading dental 
authorities. It is the Pro-phy-lac-tic 
way. The Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush 


] 


\ 
] ll oh —_ 
| uli three necessary 

leaning teeth. You « 

pDetween your tec 
| | 
tr your | CK Teet 


t 


PAT. OF) 


a 
50TH NEVER 





Tooth 








° QuARAN TEED 
“TAC rortnce “76. 





What happens when you 
brush your teeth 


—— ' | 


Brush your upper 
teeth downward. 


Brush your lower 
teeth upward 





Drush the Dacks of thet 





ou clean t 
} 
slantwise 
Saal _ im 
dy 
C} c 
rs 
The large ¢ 
BR es 


backs of the back teeth, like this: 


\ 
NY } 


8, 








tooth brush, you cannot 
t 1 the same way that 
because the brush goes 


mouth, like this: 


You must do three 
things to keep 
teeth clean ! 


your 













































lac-tic Tooth 
clean the 


















eA Clean Tooth 
Never Decay "é 
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Just what I wanted—a Kodak | 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 


y 1? Vvour dealer’s 


Kastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y. tie kui cizy 
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‘Listen, Dan. I’ve always liked you best 
since you were a little boy. If you don’t 
understand something that happens, you r 
member I said this, will your What may 
happen is for your own good and to help you, 
though it may seem just the other way to 
you. Will you promise to remember? 

“Of course,” he returned promptly, | 
she was not satisfied 

“No; I want you to think what you'r 
You speak too qui¢ kly to make me 


Say it slower, 


‘ 


saying 
ire you'll remember. 
Dan. Say ‘I promise to remember 


I promise t 


} 





+ 


iu 


repeated slowly, to indulge this 
whim of hers, and then asked: 
“To remember what, grandma?” 
“What I’ve just told you. 
That’s all I have to say, Dan.”’ 
“All right, grandma. I hope 
I haven’t stayed long enough to 
tire you,” he said, and patted her 
hand as he rose. ‘‘I expect you want 
to drowse alittle now. Good night, grandma.”’ 
“*Good-by,” she said; and her cold and 
bent fingers feebly clasped his hand, giving 
it an impulse which he allowed it to follow 
until he found it resting against her cheek 
“Dear boy,” she said faintly; and he was 
touched by this, the first caress she had 
given him since he was a child. She retained 
his hand, keeping it against her cheek a mo 
meut longer; then relinquished it gently and 
said ‘‘Good-by”’ again. 


“TOT ‘good-by,’ grandma,” he protested 
heartily. ‘‘Good night, not ‘good-by.’ 
You are better, and the doctor himself says 
Why, by next week ‘ 
“Next veek?”’ she said in the fainte 
ice in the vorld, ; with tl I 10tes 
shadow of an elfin smile to her ! Next 
eek fr Yes You car \ n bru { 
| aby to see me next week 
She just reached the end of that pern 


on, her voice was so infinitely sma 
so drowsy: and her eves closed before 
last word; so that she seemed to ll ¢ 
even while she spoke. Dan tiptoe t 
} to the nurse, who had been waitir 
lose at hand in the hall and came 
room as he left it 
Downstairs he found the « r N 
I 1iting, as always, t at I 
But tonight the elder c I 
emn and nioqguacious Wt 
Goo’ ni I he l I 
mn iw ’b re , } 
1 Ve } (; S 
) } 


‘Mn. S$ 


si~ day after her funeral Mr. Oliphant 
brought home a copy of her will and 
read it to his wife and their sons and 
daughter-in-law in the library He read 
slowly, while his four auditors sat in a silence 
broken only once, though the document was 


a long one. The single interruption was a 


ocal sound from Dan when the bequest to 
elf was mentioned, an ex imatlor 
p hich was not determinable \ 
ne ouner’rs 
But before the reading Mr. Oliphant mad 


} } 


ome introductory remarks as he wiped his 
The estate appeared to be “‘some 


} 


vhat larger than anticipated,” he said 


glasses 


Mr Savage’s boxes in the bank’s deposit 
iults contained s« irities she had never 
mentioned; she had always been “very reti 


ent in such matters.” 

The value of her possessions might be 
estimated roughly at probably upward of 
ght hundred thousand dollars, in additior 
er house and a small amount of 

estate.’ Then he took up the typew 
heets of the will 

Mrs. Savage had alw ays been known in 


the town as “pretty close”; for her early 


















yout! i the r i V 
peop! fail e thriity might a | 
ull te eep the! ‘ et 
I Ve el ( p I i xp 
her ( She ha le e hundre 
{ t | t { 1 ct { | 
' ; al en | re , 
| { el ( | 
t ( rt! I te nt { { I { A | 
1 ( R 
ir. John P. J 
Mr. Oln 
to trouble him when he came 
to the next clause, for he read 
it huskily, the papers trembling 
slightly in his hand. The para 
graph concerned Mrs. Savage’s 
“dearly and well-beloved grand 
son, Daniel Oliphant,”’ and carefully 
explained her reasons for making what | 
might seem an unfair division of her prop- | 
erty. 
Inasm I my 1 grandson, Daniel, has 
yt seer tt vail himself of the sound advice 
t those xperic ed lin particular has 
} , g ‘ { |} I | 
4 é I I e ¢ | 
er im ¢ 
| 
lt! rh | intend this clause in no manner | 
» reflect up rin any way impugn his probity 
1 | wl have always been above re 
proach, I am compelled to draw the conclusion 
hat he | yt wn that discretion in the | 
} } ld | 
ige é ch id ¢ ince 
p t 





[TWAS then t it the indeterminable vocal 
sound came from tl ener ere Dar 


\ 
Har 
G Lord Harla 
‘ rther explana s fee 
sat staring Diankly at the wa pposite hin 
Wiping her eves Mrs Ohpt int ker il 
Dan; and her husband also turned in that 


direction 


“Dan, old fellow,’ he began in a S 
tressed \ you n stn’t think 

But Lena ‘ m. S$ ) 
, 





n-law so hated l Lime at m 

ried I dersta pe ect the re | 

] 
meaning of that pre 1s docume! Heave 
knows why, but she must have disliked me 
| re D ever bi her . 
ed spit 

tried to hur i ‘ I e. Ar 
she cuts ~ iT nothu i ves 
to Harlan just to show she tl t it 
I care about 1oney ’ t 
she il I 1 

Liter ne i 

But her ‘ 1 

ith anger a! i i ed 














How Leading Hospitals 


Va P ‘ 
— 
POR BATHING 


Stimulate the Skin-Functions 


LCORUB was created originally for use in hospitals 

in the treatment of bed-ridden patients. Its re- 
markable ability to increase the circulation in the skin- 
tissue is shown in the fact that about one thousand 
such institutions use it regularly. 

The formula upon which Atcorus is made is one 
that every physician will endorse. It is helpful to the 
excretory functions of the skin in many serious ail- 
ments. ALCORUB is a medically correct lotion with 
definite therapeutic value in producing a skin which is 


finer, firmer and more resistant to injury and infection. 


Equally Effective riac t the Da til you f 
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HE “SAVORY” Bread Saver not 
only conserves crumbs but saves 
many footsteps. 

Swing down the cover, find the bread 
just right and neatly arrayed in its 
roomy interior, no muss or jumble to 
offend the sight. 


Everything is complete, cabinet, 
combination bread shelf and cooling 
rack, bread board, knife and crumb 
tray of highest quality. 


Get one for Christmas including the. 
special ‘SAVORY Prize Recipe Book” 
which tells how to enjoy and prepare 
100 delicious dishes from the crumbs 
you save. we 





Not an ordinary double boiler but a 
new, steam double boiler which by 
its own exclusive ‘‘SAVORY” Steam 
Circulating Method makes possible the 
much-desired steam cooking. 


Know what tenderness, delicacy, 
flavor and nourishment there can be to 
vegetables steam cooked by this out 
of-the-ordinary utensil. Its use pays in 
a hundred ways—all described in the 
‘SAVORY Prize Recipe Book II”’ tied 
to the handle of each and every one 
Look for it in its picture package. A 
“SAVORY” Steam Double Boiler for 
1 Christmas present will be appreciated 
more than you can imagine. 








“SAVORY” Roasters are famous 
Three million housewives bought them 
because they roast meats, fish and fowl 
so wonderfully. They are self-browning 
and self-basting, conserving healthful, 
appetizing meat juices and are cleaned 
with astonishing ease. Make some 
friend the ‘“‘three millionth and one’ 


to own a “SAVORY ’”’ Roaster. 


te RE PUBLIC METALWARE co | 


BUFFALO Chi 











‘ T/y. 


“What a Suc h people?” she obbed, stop 
| I 
ping there for a moment, and addressing to 
the upper air of the room this inquiry of 
passionate wonderment. ‘‘Oh, my heavens! 


What are these people I've got to spe nd my 
life among?”’ 

Then she ran through the hall and up the 
stairs, sobbing more and more uncontroll 
ably, and audible below until the vigorous 
action of her splendidly constructed bed 
room door produced a sonorous climax, fol 


lowed by instantaneous silenc¢ Dan had 
risen, apparently intending to fol er, 
but he paused as his father spoke to him 


‘I believe I wouldn't, if I were you, Dan 

“Wouldn’t what, sir?”’ 

“T think I’d just let her alone to have it 
out with herself. I’ve noticed it seems to 
work better; she gets herself in hand sooner 
that way.” 

“ves, ar,” 
part. 

“Wait just a minute. I think your mother 
has something she wants to say to you.” 
Mrs. Oliphant, who was holding her hand- 
kerchief to her eyes, had made a slight ges- 
ture, which her husband thus interpreted, 
and Dan turned back quickly and stood be- 
fore her. 

“What is it, mother?” 

She caught his hand and held it, speaking 
brokenly “You—you mustn’t think 
mother loved you—she did! She—she left 
it so that I could always—always take care 
of you, if you—if you needed it. She didn’t 
mean anything unkind to you.” 


\ R. OLIPHANT supplemented this. ‘I 
believe your mother’s entirely right, 
Dan. The division may seem unfair, but I’m 
strongly of the opinion there was no intention 
to be unkind or to—or to hurt you.” 
‘‘Hurt me’!” Dan exclaimed loudly. His 
face was aglow and his eyes were shining 
‘Hurt me? Why, she didn’t leave you any 


Dan said, and moved to de- 


thing, sir, and you’re not hurt \nd just 
look what she’s done for me! Why, even you 
and mother had begun to think I couldn't 


hold on to Ornaby this 

left me not only enough to tide me over, but 

to go ahead with. 11 ; 

stakes for,that automobile factory tomorrow 
He turned again toward the door as he 


spoke; and his father again mistook his in- 
tention. “Dan, I—I really wouldn’t go up 
to talk to Lena just now. If we all just let 
her alone when she’s in one of thes ih 
that is, I’ve noticed if we keep away 

“ye o have I Dan agreed 
‘That’s not where I’m headed f 

His mother had retaine 
3 re sa 
ara nearer ner 
he pleac | ‘Vi D 1 
boy, but I kne it / hurt yo 
you want to get tdo 
walk and grieve to yourself, but if i'd 
stay with your father and m« 

‘I can’t,” he uid, and detache I and 
from hers though she still sought to keep it 
‘I got to go, mother.” 

“But where?” she begged 


‘Where do 


you want to go at such a time as this, dear? 


a JHERE?” he cried triumphantly. 

““Why, to see those executors and get 
that money. I’m goin’ to make George Rowe 
and old John P. Johns agree to advance it 
to me the first thing tomorrow mornin 
saved Ornaby for me, bless her 


Grandma’s 
Te waved an exultant hand over his head 
and rapid tride, l LV 


1d mother to stare at each 


and departed at a long 
ing his father a 
other with pathetic inquiry; but after a 
moment or two of this Mr Oliphant laughed 


vaguely, ighed, shook his he ad, and said: 
‘Why, he means it!” 

“You don’t think he’s just covering up 
what he feels? Pretending i 

“ Pretending? No!” her husband 1 
turned. ‘All your mother’s will means to 


him is that he can go on with his Addition 

“But he can’t. Thirty-five hundred dol- 
lars won't ss 

‘No, not long,’ Mr. Oliphant admitted 
‘But it looks like a million to him today, 
because it pulls him around this particular 
corner. Of course in a little while there'll be 
another corner that he can’t get pulled 
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around, but he doesn’t see that one now. All 
he’ ’s thinking about : 
‘But he expects to begin a factory!” she 
exclaimed. “I haven’t a doubt he ‘ll try to.” 
“Neither have I; and that'll bring the 
corner he can’t turn just so much nearer.” 
‘It seems so pitiful,’ the mother la 
mented. “I'll help him all I can. There’s the 
income of what she’s given me és 
“Tt won’t go very far,” Mr. Oliphant in 
formed her, ruefully amused. ‘‘ Not with the 
kind of plans Dan’ll be making, now that he’ 


tt hold of thirty-five hundred dollar 


“W! LL, but then,” she said brightly, vet 
with a little timidity, “‘ you see, there’s 
Harlan. Harlan could ——” She hesitated; 
and both of them turned, though not con 
fidently, toward their younger son, who still 
continued to sit motionless in his chair, in 
the bay window, staring at the opposite 
wall. He seemed unaware that they were 
looking at him, until his mother addressed 
him directly: “Harlan, you would, wouldn't 
you?” 

He merged from his deep interior of 
thought like a man blinking in the sun after 
exploring a cavern. “What?” 

“T said, woul In’t you 

“Oh, yes,” he it lor “Yes, I heard 
what you said, though I was thinking of 
something else. I wonder if either of you 
understand just what grandma was up to.” 

“Tt seems to be plain enough,” his father 
said. ‘She'd always been a pretty sharp 
business woman; she was convinced that 
your grandfather’s success was mainly due 
to her advice, and I expect it was myself 
anyhow a good deal of it; so she thought 
Dan ought to ’ve listened to her when she 
opposed his putting what your grandfather 
left him and all he could borrow besides into 
this real-estate venture. I’m afraid she felt 
rather bitter when he went ahead with it, 
in spite of all she said against it. So it seems 
pretty clear that she thought if she left him 
anything substantial it would all be thrown 
away on a scheme she thinks is bound to 
fail—she couldn’t imagine the city’s ever 
growing out that far—and she didn’t want 
her money W asted So she left it to you I 
don’t see anything particularly enigmatic 
about it, Harlan 


N'! HH papain agreed, though his dry 
1 N smile was evidence that he withheld 


his true thoug ght on the matter; ‘I suppos« 


not At least, there’s nothing enigmati 
ibout it to me.’’ He was obviously not elat« 
over | ood fortune; and his mother 
I I thi t cet 
( ne uid timid] | ( esp 
1) ( ir m ving a 
pleasure in having so much come t 
think t noble, Harlan 
“Vou do he asked, and he laugh 
briefly without any merriment. ‘“ Perhap 
I'd better explain what I believe grandma 
really meant. She never liked me, and she 


always adored Dan. It’s curious, too, be 

cause Dan’s disposition is like grandfather's, 
and she certainly never seemed to think 
much of grandfather. 

‘Well, she did hate Dan’s throwing his 
money away on a wild scheme that can’t 
possibly do anything in the end but leave 
him bankrupt; and she certainly understood 
him—she knew no matter how much h 
ould lay his hands on, he’d pour it all in 
after the rest—and it’s true she didn’t want 
her money wasted that way, and knew I 
wouldn’t let it be wasted at all, if she left it 
to me; but that wasn’t what she really had 
in mind. Lord, no!” 

‘Wasn't it?”’ his father inquired gravely 

I don’t see anything else.”’ 

Harlan laughed again with the same dry 
brevity “She always hoped Dan would 
marry Martha Shelby—and she kept on 
hoping it, even after he married Lena.’ 

‘Harlan!” his mother protested. “You 
oughtn’t to speak like that! Why, mother 
couldn’t any more have thought of such a 
thing, when Dan was alré ady married 

“She died hoping it,’ Harlan insisted 

a tell you 
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Slippers. 


ANY or every member of the 

‘\ family will be glad to have 
a Christmas gift of Manning 
“Unico” Felt Slippers. They are 
made in many styles and colors 
to please everyone. 

Pretty styles for women include 
attractive models with quilted satin 
collars; ribbon-trimmed felt moc 
boudoir 

Fluffy 
pompons, in colors to match, decorate 


casin models; and quilted 


slippers of Skinner’s Satin. 


le toes. 


Models fi r mer! xt 
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Mr. Oliphant interrupted That seems 
to me about as far-fetche i 1ea lL’ ve 
often heard, Harla 

“Does it, sir? Didn’t you ever hear 


grandmother express her opinion of Lena? 
‘Somewhat frequent 

“Did you ever hear her mention her cor 

viction that 

and married Dan because she thought he 


was rich?” 


Lena was ent rely mercenary 


Possil But that doesn’t prov 

‘You might just read over that do« 
of grandma’s again,’ Harlan 
‘“‘She appears to 
leave me every- 
thing and Dannoth 
ing, but gives 
mother a very com- 
fortable living in- 
come, and she knew 
mother will take 
care of him when 
he needs it. What’s 
most significant, she 
provides that 
mother can leave 
the principal to any- 
one she 
Don’t you 
grandma knew it 
will naturally come 
to Dan eventually? 
She’s really taken 


; 


care of him, and at 


ument 


suggested. 


pleases. 


suppose 


the same time made 
appear that he’s cut off with this thirty 
five hundred dollars that'll last him about a 
t te XS lid it beca se she hop Le 7 
m and get a re 
No NO Mrs Olip! int cried out 
+ Mother wouldn’t have had s i 
Ked thought ohe ha e strictes 
bout morality I ever 
Yes, she lid, Harlan agree Yet 
it st it she plar { Yu i 
see it, but it’s as plain to me a she ha 
ritten it 1 her wil An ere s some 





phant re 
skepuica What is the sometl r¢ 
nats! ‘ Ir every eye but 
Harlan 1 | 1 fail t at 
nee the } Lid 1 T 
I ! e’s play t rath 
W \1 Ohiy 
\ 
i 
\ I I 
M H \ Yet 
( 
i I I I ( 
it I px ibout Ma 1 my 
ter keep out of the way. Well, she’s put mx 


Martha, hasn’t she? 
Here’s Dan, all his life supposed to be the 
favorite, with great expectations, and now 
he’s cut off with a shilling, and I get it all! 
In the eyes of a sympathetic woman who’s 
always liked him best anyhow, isn’t he the 
suffering hero, and don’t I play the réle of 
the brother that undermined him and st 


planted nim 


f 
in a fine light before 


1 


“FETSHAT’S nonsens« his father said a 
little irritably. ‘‘You don’t suppose 
your grandmother deliberately ‘ 

“T don’t suppose she meant unkindly by 
me,” Harlan interrupted ‘Naturally, I 
dont suppose my grandmother made m¢ 
her residuary legatee for the purpose of in 
juring mx Probably she I'd be 
consoled by what she was leaving me 

“Qh, Harlan!” his mother cried reproach- 
fully 

But Harlan only smiled at her faintly and 
lid not de fend himself 

8) Lena will leave Dan now, will she 
Mr. Oliphant inquired with satire ‘And 
then Dan will proceed in freedom to carry 
out the rest of this program?”’ 

“No, sir; not at all ” 


thought 


The -MGdlander 
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shrewd, but I be e that he Lena 
led her into an erro! | ivé ( t 
idea that Lena ea i 
“T see Mr. Olip t 1 irpl 
‘You m you | ta deas 
lf, Harlar | r grand 


Dp te ncance 


n the hardness. ‘There it is, sir \lready 
I’m a little more unpopular with you than 


usual, because you 
can’t help sympa- 
thizing with Dan 
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Mr. Oliphant yielded and coughed 


dear,” she said, “your father 
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palates have attested 
through the half century 
it has graced American 
tables. 


It is made from the choic- 
est ingredients obtainable, 
and is uniformly good 
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At Your Grocer’s 
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thousand dollars grandfather left me. You 
really wanted me to let him throw it away 
along with his own, though you never spoke 
out and asked me to do it. Martha Shelby 
did, though. She spoke out plainly enough. 
The fact that grandfather gave it to me 
never eritered her head. She only thought I 
was miserly for not putting it into Dan’s 
hands to be squandered. That’s what she 
thought, and I’ve understood all along that 
my mother and my father had a great deal 
the same feeling 

‘No, no,” his mother protested, for the 
bitterness in his voice had increased as he 
spoke. ‘““We never reproac hed you, dear.” 

““No, not in words maybe.” 

“No, not in any way,” she said. “It was 
right of you to take care of it, and you’d be 
right now to take care of what you'll have. 
Your father and I only mean that now you 
have so much 





OW that I have so much,” Harlan 

echoed, “I ought to throw away part 
of it, even though grandma’s trusted me to 
save it from just this very wastage and to 
take care of every bit of it?” 

“No, no; it isn’t that,” Mrs. Oliphant 
said; and with pathetically naive artfulness 
she changed the basis of her appeal. ‘ But 
you know, dear, you were just telling us how 
much Martha had wanted you to help Dan 
she’s always been such a devoted friend of 
his—and you said that after she hears about 
mother’s bequest to you she may take it as 
a kind of supplanting your brother, and it 
would be harder than ever for you to make 
her fond of you; so don’t you see—don’t you 
see what a splendid effect it would have on 
her now, when you’ve got so much, dear, and 
could spare it—don’t you see, if you’d—if 
you ‘d 

“Yes, I see,” Harlan said grimly. “You 
think Martha might even admire me enough 
to marry me if I’d say to Dan: ‘Here! I 
won't accept all this that should have been 
yours. Here’s half of it.’’ 

“Oh, no,” she cried, “I didn’t mean half 
of it; I only meant you might “4 

‘No,” Harlan said; ‘‘not any, mother 
not a dime. I won’t impress Martha with a 
pose. I don’t want her or anybody else t 
like me because of a pose.” 

Would it be a pose,” Mr. Oliphant asked 
gravely, “to help your brother?” 

“Wouldn’t it?” Harlan returned as 
gravely. ‘‘Isn’t it a pose to do something 
that isn’t natural to you simply to make a 


oman admire you? Id call that a pose 


myself, though you may have another defi 
nition of the word. I’m not caring to get 
admiration that way, sir.” 

All right,” his father said, nodding, a 
the fragile edifice of Mrs Oliphant’s gentle 
cunning was thus dispersed upon the air; 


‘I should say you had the right spirit ther 
But why need it be an attitude? Wouldn't 


you really like to help Dan out a little, 
Harlan?” 


ARLAN sighed. ‘‘ Not in a failure, sir. 

First and last he’s had a pretty long 
chance to prove what he could do with his 
Addition, and he’s no nearer succeeding today 
than he was when he began. Instead, he’s 
lost all his money and all his time. All he’s 
done was to spoil a farm.” 

‘But if he had some really substantial 
assistance, it’s not absolutely impossible he 
might ‘a 
‘No, sir,’ Harlan said definitely; “I 
don’t believe in it, and I’ll never do it. I 
didn’t want to supplant him. I didn’t ask 
for what grandma’s done for me; I never 
did one thing to get it, or for the purpose of 
making her like me; and as a matter of fact, 
she didn’t do it because she liked me. But 
she did know I’d take care of it, and I’m 
going to prove she was right about that, 
anyhow. I won’t throw any of it away on 
an attitude to make Martha Shelby think 
well of me. Of course she’ll be all the surer 
she’s right about me, now that I don’t do 
anything for him though I have so much.” 
He picked up the copy of Mrs. Savage’s will 
from the table where his father left it, and, 
sitting down again, prepared to look over it; 
but as he placed in position the eyeglasses 
already necessary to him when he read, he 
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sent a sidelong glance toward his parents, a 
glance in which there was the bitterness of 
an ancient pain. “I wouldn’t even throw 
any of it away to make my father and mother 
like me a little better, either,” he said. 
XVII 

ARTHA was home. Harlan laughed 

ruefully and told her that time, tide and 
travel failed to alter her. “‘ You don’t change 
as much as—as much as’’—he looked about 
him for a comparison, and found one ready 
to hand in the material of which Shelby’ 
veranda was made. ‘You don’t change as 
much as this Western limestone does. It’s 
made of stone, too, but years and weather 
take its edges off and give it the look of being 
not so hard as it used to be.” 

Not defending herself from the criticism, 
she gazed thoughtfully at Harlan as he sat 
fanning himself with his straw hat—he was 
warm and flushed after their walk on this hot 
June morning; then she turned her eyes 
again to the wide lawn stretching before her 
down to the National Avenue sidewalk. 
Looking out from the shade of the veranda, 
her eyes needed the shelter of the curved fin 
gers of her hand, a protection she gave them, 
resting her elbow on the stone railing beside 
her. The trimmed grass of the lawn was a 
blazing green, seen waveringly through visible 
pulsations of the heated air; the fountain 
swan, still diligent under every discourage 
ment, sprayed forth no skyward rainbow 
mists, but ejected a limpid rod of water of so 
brief an uplift that the bird seemed to carry 
in his throat the curved tip of a shepherd's 
crook made of glass. The asphalt street, be 
yond the shade of its bordering maples, lay 
steaming and smelled of tar; drooping bicy 
clists rode there, tinkling their little bells fora 
right of way. Surreys and phaétons gave them 
courteous passage, and frequently a swifter, 
noisier vehicle went by, grinding, squawking 
and leaving blue oil-smoke on the air. 

here were many more automobiles than 
when she had last gone away, Martha no- 
ticed; yet the outlook from the veranda was 
the old familiar one. To her eyes, however, 
it bore the familiar unfamiliar appearance 
that well-known things bear to the traveler 
at home again, but not yet quite adjusted 
after a long absence. For this was not her 
return from the little run she had made to 
England at the time of the baby’s christen 
ing next door, though that excursion was 
itself a longer one—much to her taste—than 
he had pli inned 


TR HE bit of | hickory serving her as a 
lather re sted stiffly, but finally proved 


flexible under great pressure, and she took him 
even to Russia before she got through ber 

ing him Wi hen his protestive squeakings at 
last be unbearable she brought him 





, but did not remain herself. In the 
[talian Alps there was a valley town with 
which she had fallen in love; she returned to 
her native land mere ly as an escort for Mr. 
Shelby and, having deposited him safely, hur 
ried back to the terraced vineyards, the white 
washed walls with strings of red peppers 
dangling against them, and the frescoed old 
villa she had rented in the foreground of this 
picture. It was a commonplace, she said, 
that the new twentieth century was the age 
of the annihilation of distances; people talked 
from New York to Chicago over a wire; the 
Atlantic was crossed in six days, the American 
continent in four; and her father could re 
member when it took him three weeks to get 
to Philadelphia; he ‘wouldn’t mind being 
taken care of by correspondence.” 

Old Hickory, well warranted in his out- 
burst, replied that he didn’t “need any 
takin’ care of, thank you!”’—he was tired of 
being bossed to death; and he wanted her to 
understand she was mighty welcome to go 
and stay as long as she had a mind to! If 
she remained at home, he wouldn’t know 
when she might be draggin’ him off again 
without his exactly knowin’ how it hap 
pened. It was “curious,’’ he continued; he 
had sense enough never to let her interfere 
with him in his business; but in other matters 
he never knew when he mightn’t find him 
self in some dog-gone place he didn’t want to 
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Consider the evident high quality of this 
all-year family car, and its remarkable 
price—then you can understand why 
it has been necessary for us to double 
our production facilities this year. 


Many families already owning the high- 
est priced cars, also own a Chevrolet 
Sedan or Coupe. They find it not only 
consistent in style and general quality 
with their social position, but also 
astonishingly economical to operate. 


Those of more limited means take 


Fits the Finest Homes 
or Most Modest Incomes 


justifiable pride in the ownership of 
this distinguished car, which is never- 
theless so easy to buy and maintain. 


Thousands of pleased owners will tell 
you a Chevrolet offers the best dollar 
value of any car made. 


Your own requirements for econom- 
ical transportation will determine your 
choice of models. 

Any Chevrolet dealer will explain their 
many points of superiority. 


Chevrolet Motor Company, Detroit, Mich. 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


Prices f. o. b. Flint, Michigan 
Effective Sept. 1, 1923 


Now Only $ 7 95 


F. O. B. Flint, Mich. 










Five United States manufacturing 
plants, seven assembly plants and 
two Canadian plants give us the 
largest production capacity in the 
world for high-grade cars and 
make possible our low prices. 


Dealers and Service 
Stations everywhere 
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Martha had proposed as a | 

substitute for herself. He was full and able 
thank you again!—to get up in the morning 
and eat his ham and eggs without some- 
body’s pinning a bib around his neck, and he 
believed he knew how to wash and go to bed 
at night without any fussy woman fixin’ up 
his bureau every other day, so as to hide his 
nightshirts from him! Altogether, he was 
lookin’ forward to a little rest and liberty, 
thank you! 
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S MARTHA had gone with his earnest 
wJ consent—for his complaint of her did not 


lac k reason, she 
pelling daughter—and she stayed until sh 

id her fill of Italy for that while. Meantime, 
the abandoned father conte ntecly lived alone, 
except for his negro servants, and declared 
that at last he was his own man and began to 


was headstrong and a com 


feel as if he owned his own house; he felt that 
iy for the first time since his daughter was 
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dition was maintained | in mber 
isel ] ( qaoor 
x 7 ( I l | 
11 om 
rned upon e § g He 1) 
¢ in to be le boy 1 ead | 
DY Wher isa sy little | 
Vy nist I en! \ { ent 
ppily, | i 
e€ in the evé ae f i 
i eart as Dig a ne | ( 
I wks like Li 
t poor ' 
er n I in cal { 
Dar el i I 
t ( ra “Wi i 
You | r} I 
M 
1 H “ ( | 
\ ry 


ort to keep R You | ie here 


rin this place, year aitler yeal 
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iN think a minute, please! Is that fair? 
Haven't you been back to New York every 
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But Lena almost shouted her interruption. 
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! Do you think it means happiness for m« 
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cried with a bitter laughter, “ 
ronical even to you! That big creature next 
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or was so jealous of me because I had what 
i¢ wanted, she could: t bear to sta \ ré 
had to look at it, 
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it J wanted! Jsn’l it 
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ee it at all?” 
“T see you’ve got your 
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iin, that’s all.”’ 
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ried. ‘Yes; I should 
think my imagination 
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* Lena, look here I’ve got some big deals on, 
and I’m just about certain they’re goin’ to 
work out the right way. You see up to now 
the trouble’s been that all the mone y comin’ 
in had to be put right out again almost be 
fore I’d get hold of it. If it hadn’t been for 
that, I'd had that factory up and running 
long ago. But as I look ahead now, every 
thing is mighty good—mighty good! If I can 
just put these deals through si 

“Yes; it’s always if,” she reminded him. 
“When have I ever talked to you that you 
weren't just about to put through som 
mighty big deals? You iid exa 
same last year.” 

“Well, but this is a better year than last 
year. Why, I’ve done twice the business 
yes, better’n that; it’s more 
what I did last year. If Ornaby keeps on like 
this, why, a fe years Irom now e 
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The New 


Timekeeping Standard 
in the Watch for Women 


HE most exhaustive study ever made of women’s 
watches was that conducted at Elgin some years 
At that time, women’s watches were little more 
The market was flooded 
with inferior watches dressed up in showy cases. 


ago. 
than articles of ornament. 


Practically nobody outside of Elgin believed that a 
woman’s watch could be made to keep reliable time. 
It was ‘“‘too small’’—‘‘too hard to make’’—and “‘women 
don’t take care of their watches anyhow.”’ 


But this much was plain to be seen. As woman ab- 
sorbs one responsibility after another in the business 
world, her need for exact timekeeping becomes a de- 
mand to be reckoned with. 


Elgin has demonstrated that the compact dimen- 
sions of a Woman’s Wrist Watch are no bar whatever 
+ ler inh] . 


dependable timekeeping 


Your jeweler can show 


uu Elgin Wrist Watches as 


beautiful as though ornament were their only function 
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The Professional Timekeeper 


ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH COMPANY, ELGIN, U.S.A. 
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Cardinal Pattern 
Tomato Server 
In Gift Box 
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A Quality Gift 


GIFT of Heirloom Plate is one that will last. 
permits the makers to guarantee it for one hundred years. 
Lovely to behold, Heirloom Plate is a silverware every woman is 
Here are a few of the many pleasing suggestions 
Each in a velvet lined gift box. 








Its high quality 


6 Orange Spoons $5.25 


t 
6 Ice Cream Forks 5.75 
( [ ed Te 1 Ope ns ¢ 
6 Bouillon Spoons 6.75 
6 Salad Forks . 6.580 


6 Pie 


NIAGARA FALts, N. Y. 


ej PLOOrT. of ) ar Qe 


drom Generation to Gene sation 


Forks . 8.00 


6 Fruit Knives . 10.00 
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his awed his wife in much the same way, no 
doubt, that the laugh of a jungle witch-doctor 
ancestor of his had awed wives not unlike 


“She ain’t goin’ bother me ner you 
“She ain’t settin’ there ’count 
She settin’ there ’ 


Myrtle. 
he explained. 
o’ me ner you. 
SO mad i 

“Who? Who she . 

“Mad at somep’m!” Nimbus would say, 
becoming less uncomfortably mystic 
night allow a human chuckle to escape him. 


] ; 
Cet ft rer 1 lop ’ } vwaT to 


Luse sn¢ 


mad at 


and, 


oO Changes now 

The new owner lived in the 
most as quietly as Mrs. Savage, in the visions 
of Nimbus, went on living there. Harlan had 
several times thought of going to Italy, but 
the idea never culminated in action. 

“T wanted to come, though,” he told Mar- 
tha as they sat on her veranda that hot 
morning, the day after her return. “I wanted 
to more than I ever wanted to do anything 
else. You see I’ve almost stopped going to 
the office; I just dangle about there some- 
times to please father, but I don’t care to 
practice law; it’s a silly way of spending 
one’s life, after all, fighting the sordid dis- 
putes of squabbling people. There was really 
nothing to keep me here.” 


old house al 





HE did not alter her attitude, but still 

looked out upon the old familiar unfamil 
iar scene from beneath her sheltering curved 
fingers. “If you wanted to come, why didn’t 
you?” 

. Because I'd only have done it to see you 





and I suppose I have a remnant of pride. If 
i'd like a better answer, think of what I 

told ubout yourself. I didn’t come, be- 

cause | you'r I I kn 
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says seriously, do you? You don’t think that 


just because he says 

“T haven’t seen him, Harlan.” 

“But you speak as if you believe he’s ac- 
tually succeeding in making that old fantasia 
of his into a reality.” 

“*Well,” she said, “isn’t he? 


We Why, he’s still just barely keey 
ing his head above vater He el 
vacant lots out there, yes—but to keep on 
selling them he has to put all they sell for 
into developing the land he hasn’t sold. It 

to the iN 
the property away. His mortgages use 


mounts precisely same thing as gi 
t orry him to death, but he rot most of 
the place mortgaged now for three time 

it was five years ago You set ~ 

_ the land must be worth three 
years ago, since 
in borrow three times as much on it 
dear Harlar she echoed mock 
lisposed of his argument be 
ore he could deliver it. “‘ The truth is, you’ve 
valuing Dan so long 
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somehow you always make me smug and 
supe rior. I’m the foolish kind of person who's 
always made critical by superior criticism 
critical of the critic, I mean.” 

‘But I’m not more critical of Dan than 
other people are. Have you asked your father 
what he thinks of Ornaby now, for instance?” 

“Yes, I asked him last night.” 

“What does he think of it?” 

“He thinks the same as I do,” she said. 
“* He’s been compelled to recognize that it’s 
going to be a tremendous success.”’ 

“Then he’s changed his mind since last 
week,’ Harlan returned, somewhat discom 
fited. “‘He told me ss 

“Oh, yes, I know,” she said. “He did: 
say he thought \ ud 
he thought the Addition idea was just a 
crazy as he ever did, and Dan Oliphant was 





the biggest fool in seven states, and the 
noisiest! Those ere nis vords precisely, 
Harlan.” 
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kitchen really furnished! 


— to save your time and strength and be a pleasant, 
restful place to work 


In the old days, the kitchen was the “drudg sils without which you never get a meal the chairs have cane seats and are tast 
ery room. Big.bare.uninteresting,itoffered Everything you need to use right here fully decorated in bright color 
thing to ease the work or satisfy the eye where you want to use it! H > ahatatatdelina oad 
jut it is different now Kitchens have Then there are so many added conx ae re not exp 
1 their characte Th is a new nces rclus Hoosier feat 6a \ a ee nut off 
t I I wi d ur WV I b l r100sI 
j W t w 
Mod engin y has >phia wh ; , 
trod Ww f kitcl on ¢ ind st s 
has installed conveniences which hav The modern housewife knows, ’ 
rightly come to be necessities much easier the work seems in an attrac Can £ She anf 
With the modern stove and sink has __ tivekitchen. Theefficiently furnished kitch For Christmas a Hoosier 
come another convenience which every en is a pleasant, restful place, as inviting Every home deserves a Christmas gift of it 
up-to-date efficient kitchen must have— as any other room. You have only to see seee—~inindl huis wear let th Soe the ieee’ 
a working center! the Hoosier to appreciate what this really turn! A Hoosier will bring to your kitchen 


fine piece of kitchen furniture adds in ap 
pearance. 


a new convenience and efficiency; make it 
a more inviting, restful place to work. It is 


Scientific planning has made the Hoosier 
Kitchen Cabinet an ideal working center 


You have combined in this one piece of The Hoosier Breakfast Set of table and a gift which will mean pleasure and help 
furniture all the necessary features—your chairs charmingly completes your kitchet very day in the year, for many years. S 
work table, clear and unhampered; com furniture. Daintily finished in whit t your Hoosier now and have it d 
pact cupboards to hold staples and uten- amel, the table hasafineporcelirontopand for Christmas 

y, 


FREE—A BOOK OF MODEL KITCHEN PLANS 














. , 
We have a new book of interesting model kitchen plans which have been submitted to u j ~~ — o- 
j 
i tural d en A ud J 
7 + ; 
nieresting and helpful and perh may suggest ad more efficient arrar ment for your 
’ " " ’ sc ’ , - as i 
own kitchen. We shall be glad to send it to you FREE. Just fill out the coupon below ; 
r 
The Hoosier Manufacturing ¢ 
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DoDGE BROTHERS 


BUSINESS SEDAN 


A body built of steel—finished in baked-on 
enarmel—upholstered in genuine leather. 


A car that is sold at a price approaching open 
car cost. 


A car that will go anywhere an open car will 
go—that will stand up under the same hard 
usage. 


A car attractively designed, with new-type 
springs that notably improve the riding 
qualities—new conveniences and fittings— 
new beauty and comfort. 


A car that has made closed car ownership 
practical and desirable for everyone—for 
business and family use alike—for country 
and city. 


That, in brief, is Dodge Brothers Business 
Sedan. 


The price is $1250 f. o. b. Detroit 
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Cain wakes up in you and gives you a 
le before you are done with it. It is hard 
» be a od loser The qualit ol sport 
} p ich can see another mar 
t! he prize al 1 still car prals¢ th I 
é \¢ e | hich we are passe | 
frequent 
Che lack of this magnanimot pirit the 
e of iny rancorous ills | I 3 


families; the story of 
Cinderella and het 











and want hom«e | ho have babies and 

cheri for them ths ime ambiti that 
he feels for ] Delt! 

earth a per] ( ta p 

to live i n e kk I ( I 
rt a 1 mor il S 

not think of them n evi 
had put himself in their places or 

how surel tneir | ( ( 








tas } | | 
e the day when ‘ i ; . , | plover mp the 
it was written. The The Lie tes’ Home ‘Journal in one mass marked 
crazy extravagance ; ‘Capitalists.’? We 
which is the curse of \ AY I make my plea for the may suggest what 
our social life is a +V 4 Jittle children of my prison overhead industrial 
| child of envy. Jeal- ‘**Bovs"’ this Christmas? and international so 
ousy embitters all the Once, years ago, I asked you lutions we can devise, 
| class divisions that Rigs. Pi J but we will not get 
cut our American so- readers to help me_ provide far until we human 
ciety asunder. shoes for those whose little feet ize our thought of 
; would otherwise be wet and folks. Thev are not 
\ THAT jealousy frostbitten through the winter primarily Chinese, 
between na- months. From all over thi Japanese, Americans, 
tions does, each en- country shoes of every siz¢ capitalists, trades 
vying the power and | poured into my office unionists, Jews, Gen 
wealth of others, is Let me again ——- tiles, black, brown, 
written in lines of ee oe white or vellow: 
blood and fire across Volunteer Prison League i they are primarily 
the world. And even planning to help thousands of tndividual human be 
when one comes into these innocent sufferers with ings a good deal like 
sacred places where Christmas cheer in the most ourselves, and in 
folk in organized practical form and that an many cases a good 
philanthropy, social | = donations will be most welcom leal better. 
service or the church | " | 
re supposedly work ete 1) , TOT the organiza 
ng unselfishly for the a entaan - " } IN ‘tice we belor 
xd of men, jealousy « —e t tt ( ( 
is present as it was + \ 
that last night New Y \ ‘ er ¢ m 
hen the Master reveal is ( 1 
th His disciples ate a —— e treat \ il 
the memorials of His And that lusior 
rifice and there ar ils 1 < te t el { I je 
iong them the te l t ul one of 
reatest ese M t even these | t, ye did} 
Yet what fool e are t et this e steal nto Me Ch tne { t of the v le 
mm us, as it l LVS Goes, ndependence I Irie sthel tal nec 
ur happiness and our usefulness! We make  « 1. M people ri ize this fax 
rselves the slavi ill whom we env I { ncer nose er relatior 
Cheir superiority es not I s, but 1 ) her e are bour DY rT tte I 
ealor doe It reat na mal ) No 1 | 
fe when he signs | I yeclaration mst e re I 
Independence that instead of eying others Inde ( 
ealous re I py tne t i ppea I 
\ 
G 
Aga pe 
é ere is no remedy but love.’ To care 
e welfa mank premely, to (7. \ 
be glad of any chance to help, and glad, too, rather thar me \ 


| 
f any greater chance that another may p 
ess, such magnanimity is both good 
nd good Christianity. For jealousy goes 
vherever Jesus’ idea of life comes in: “If 
iny man would be first, he shall be last of 
ll, and minister of all.” 


sens¢ 


“T°HE great sins against magnanimity are 
tl 1 they I 


ree, ant are a Dad tammy vindalk 
ness, jealousy and prejudice You do not 
ive to look far in most minds to find any 
ne of them, but perhaps the most universal 
s prejudice. This man hates the Jews; that 
man has a deep dislike of Catholi: and this 
other cannot stand a Protestant. One man is 
ire that all Japanese are liar another 
I German or eve! I 


French 


lat every 


nksS 
] 
as a devil; and, a 


} 


man, as the case may be, h 
1r social lines, ‘‘our kind”’ are the elect peo 

ple and all the rest are more or less barbarian 
I talked recently with an employer. He 

hard as nails. Whenever he thought 


the men whe their hands he 


is a 
>» worl 


rhyt f 
nto 


: a labor union, and he hated that 
lhe toiling millions of America were lumped 
nto one group and tagged with a despised 
name. He did not think of them as individ 

ils—young men and women who fall in love 





obby of a metropolitan hostelry as lonely 
is not asking for 


l 
(rusoe on his island He 
garish 


decorations or 


but he 
does wish that he were back in his home town 


bigger building or more 
; 


better food or more convenient service; 


is. So on Sunday mo 





with his friends ) a 
great city church folk are to be fou 

amid the glorious architecture, stirring m 

and highly paid pr D 

‘ i ne ral, Lire rie 

a vooue!l mee ny ist ‘ ce 

side, lighted by oil lamps, with an organ that 


squeaks every time the 
man in 





) | , anda 
the pulpit who cannot preach for 
sour apples, but where they have frend 
The fundamental need of | 
friendship But frier p ne 
quately understood tf it made mer a mat 
ter of congenial intimack I ric p il 
expansive spirit that over vi 
ness. 0) great and t i iy pl 
by prejudice, it seeks the § | of 
and conditions of foll t] 
that caste, cl ind ( < t 
magnanimous Iriendaship in ¢ t 
of character. Such und rageable good 
vill is the ind pen ibli il lor the 


brotherhood of 


“ 


t can see I have reason to 


. . . and from the enclosed snapshot yot 
be proud of a ‘y handsome desk set which I made by following 
directions in LePage’s Craft Book, page Maybe you will 
be interested to know that the materials cost me only $1.75. ia 


very 


nine. 


A handsome desk set you 
can easily make yourself 


| Ys can easily make a duplicate of the handsome desk set 
illustrated above, and at a cost that easily places it in the 
class of rare bargains. If you have always wanted a desk set, this 
is your chance to get one. And a desk set is only one of forty things 
which LePage’s Craft Book will make by a 
method easier and quicker than sewing. 





show vou how to 


The chances are that you have in the house at the 


most of the materials needed. If not, you can probably get them 
at the nearest five and ten cent store. Kor your color scheme you 


may follow the one suggested here, or choose your own. 


Follow these tf tl ‘as strip 


directions SEND 10c 





HE writing pad 1 stamps or coin for t W 
‘ f s} t + ¢ " 9 . t ht 
er - LePage’s Craft Book = 
iper, hel } veral t 
] 1 stiff car LePa Craft I 
b fo t f th t | 
Sal size, by ¢ t I rn \ 
elds f thim ca 
Oat cOV Ww I 
é , 
Use coupon belou 
| 
t th stift ‘ 1} P ¢ + 
rr gement mak t pos W | ‘ P 1 
tr hlott ry Ty . ’ ) : 
n l ig paper when nec 
Phe ink well is covered with a st ight Be sure to use 
piece of the material and finished at top 


, t > Pi ’ 
and bottom with covered squares of thin Lel age Ss Glue 


LePage’s Craft League, 1 Essex Avenue, Gloucester, Mass 


} 


(Gsentlemer E.nclos you W t 
coll in payment for a coy LeP Craft B 
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PARIS, TUESDAY 
Dear Ladies’ Home Journal: 


HOEVER it is that runs the French fashions surely must 
have set an exercise this season for the great dressmaking 
houses. He must have said, ‘‘See what you can do with 
a piece of material without cutting it.’’ Speaking from the show- 
ing of M. Worth alone, we can answer that there is plenty which 


can be done. You will remember he has always been distin- 
guished for drapery, and this year his lines seem more graceful than 
ever before. Inthe present offering at upper left, which is said t 


be his best evening dress for winter, he has kept his drapery at 
side back. Starting it at the left shoulder in the back, he has let 
a length of material fall in a blousing effect at the waistline, where 
he catches it into a wide belt, and thence lets it drop in a train. 
The gown is of cloth of silver and has two Chinese tassels in front. 

This season many of the features on evening dresses seem to 
find themselves in the rear. Take, for instance, Germaine’s dull 
rose-velvet at lower left: it has a rectangular piece of material 
which is laid in a few folds at the waistline and looks like a pro- 
longed jabot down the back. The embroidery is old blue and silver. 

You have all heard about the circular flounce that is such an 
important item in present garnishments. In the center costume 
it ascends toward the front like a ladder, and in the back lies along 
the floor in a train. The gown is of lipstick-red velvet. A _ half 
dozen houses show this type of costume, but the present offering is 
by Deeuillet. The second message of the fall fashions is the long, 
beltless silhouette, slightly molded to the figure, and if anybody 
were asking me for generalizations I should say that this was the 
outstanding feature of the fall styles. 

One of Renée’s fashion-making contributions is her scarf dress 
made in amethyst georgette and showing the brand-new feature 
of self-colored velvet roses appliquéd on scarf and flounce. Small 
crystal and amethyst beads embroider the entire dress. In Dre- 
coll’s black satin gown below, black lace is plaited into a drapery 
that falls over the satin skirt and fills in the low neckline at th 
back. The next sketch to it shows a dull-green dress in crépe di 
chine, which Drecoll is continuing for winter from his 
midseason collection of last May. It has an excellent 
back for the ‘‘hippy’’ woman. Drecoll’s black crép 
de chine on same page has monkey fur weighting the 


(Continued on Page 
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© much more delicious than bottled milk! 
So much less expensive than thick, heavy 
cream! Borden’s Evaporated Milk gives to 
coffee the body, the mellow flavor, of good cream at 
a fraction of the cost. 






Often a heartening cup of coffee is exactly the right 
thing to serve. No need now to risk spoiling it with 
ordinary milk. No need, even, to indulge in the expense 
of double cream. With Borden’s Evaporated Milk in 
the house, you can serve the finest coffee to your 
family and your guests on an instant’s notice. 


Write for a free set of twelve little folders giving 
clever Borden recipes showing you how to have rich 
food that is not extravagant. The Borden Company, 
2212 Borden Building, 350 Madison Avenue, New York. 
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as finest double 
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CHEVIOT 


Fleisher Yarns 
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A NEW CREATION IN 


“EVERY COLOR IN THE RAINBOW” 


NE of the most appealing innovations 
O that the House of Fleisher has produced! 
The picture utterly fails to convey its rich 
warm loveliness. 

Cheviot has set the mode in knitted apparel 
for fall and winter. So different, that when 
knit it looks like handsome Cheviot cloth— 
those heathery, woodsy English mixtures 
so popular now for out-door wear abroad 

FLEISHER’s CHEVIOT YARN Is particularly 
smart in the entire knitted suit—sweater, 
skirt and hat. Its colors—widely varied, 
luxurious. Its texture—rugged, knurly; 
knitting up lofty and full. 

The fashionable mottled effect can be : 
achieved with this one yarn in a simple 
stockinette stitch. ; 

This dashing suit was knit from Fleisher’s 4 
Cheviot Yarn No. 1804, a combination of 
chestnut brown and tan, with light gray 
spots. Trimming1s Fleisher’s Silverglow 
Falcon No. 932, a deep rich sepia. Pom- 
pons are Silverglow Camel No. 921. 

See this new Cheviot Yarn at your 
Fleisher dealer’s. One of the 25 
Fleisher Yarns in 7oo radiant colors. 








THE BENNINGTON SUIT 


¢ . . r . . 
Free ‘Directions for Knitting 
the Bennington Suit will be found in our FREE FvetsHer’s CuHeviot 


Yarn Book—a 16-page book giving directions for making a variety of 
fashionable garments of FLeisHer’s CHeviot YARN. Send for a copy 









and a sample of the new yarn. 

The new twentieth edition of Fleisher’s Knitting and Crocheting 
Manual is the recognized authority on articles made of yarn and contains 
full directions for knitting the many beautiful garments illustrated. 30c at 
stores, or we will send it direct for 1sc and 24 trademark tickets from The 


Fleisher Yarns. S. B. & B. W. Fieisuer, Inc., Dept. C-12, Philadelphia. 


B. W.F.,ENC, 
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f \\ 
\ 
sash, the ends of wl | 
rhinestone buckle 
Che evening cape of fuchsia and gold lamé, f1 P 
96, has a gold-cloth band at bottom and fullness arranges 
tridge plaits around the shallow yok« Phe collar is of brown foy } 
All of the most striking and wearable fe the 
me clothes are shown on t] nage rhe three-1 | | 
} 
| gated fronts and banding with ¢ ‘ pi ol the long 
| suit lines so desirable this season. The circular ruffles that cross the 
| 


front only of coats are well illustrated by Jean Patou’s black-fox 
| trimmed black velours below, while Agnés’ popular seven-eighths 
} tunic is at its best in a beige-colored velvet, embroidered in a 
| Chinese motif of gold and black and bordered in dark-brown fox. 
| We now come to one of the best-liked dresses of the season, the 
same being by Callot, third from right below. It is of beige covert 
cloth made in the form of a coat dress, with one circular side 








































slashed three times and held together by a band of gazelle fur, 
which goes round the line of the V-neck and down the side. A 
tiny white lace ruffle follows the line of the fur and is half con 
| cealed by it to the waist. Second from right below is a dark-blue 
twill dress from Jean Patou, with a collar that can either stand up 
or lie down in revers. It has his favorite circular apron front. “af 
Callot called the dress at extreme right below ‘‘very st! iart,’’ i. 
and it is smarter than you can gather from any illustration. The | 
dress is for general wear, and is of black kasha with a white hem sR \ 
{ of the same material around the bottom and mottled black-and | = \ ii \\ 
white wooden bead embroidery. At upper left, Worth’s black . \ : | 
satin dress with a lapel can in an emergency be buttoned into a : 
high Russian effect, and a long Chinese tassel hangs on one sid 
Jenny’s beltless dress at right has deep violet and orange embroid- | 
ery on brown silk crépe, and three tunics, the topmost edged wit! 
brown fringe, the center with orange, and t] viol / hinnae 
As vou will have gathered, the beltless dres itstanding \ nr 
tt for winter, subtl 
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Handkerchiefs ! 


Direct From 


Mc Cutcheon’s 


“The Greatest Treasure House 
of Linens in America” 
For Christmas you can present no 
gift of finer quality—no gift of greater 
appropriateness-than McCutcheon 
Pure Linen Handkerchiefs. 


( Nh , ae 
1 ik > 
if h 7 
: vit) 
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Initialed on sturdy quality Linen, 25c each 
Withcornersof effective hand-embroidery, 

50c each 
3—Of exceptionally fine Linen, hand-hem- 
stitched and worked with gossamer pat- 


ternings ‘ ‘ ° . $1.50 each 
4—Madeira design, hand scalloped and em- 

broidered . . 65c¢ each 

a a i . 7 mT A } 


Ji 
~ 
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Dressy Clothes for the Business Woman's Playtime 

















—-##-ne_ | 
eaall @ For Me 
{ i a or ivien 
5—Plain, hemstitched squares, $4.00 a doz. 
6—Cord and tape style with turned edges, 
50c each 
7—Cord ind tape design in very fine yuality 
Linen, hemstitched . A 75c¢ each 
8—With embroidered initials 50c each 
fq 
> 
c | 12 
) y 
—_— f 
y< | ve. 
fF 
or | YS — 
eet 3 \ eS i 
; ges i 
; — i 10 
ay » ———— 
. asi 
eeetelll ForChild 
a or Children 
oS, 6, i] Embroidered in colors with 
cunning little figures familiar to children 
rabbits, dwarfs, etc. . . 25c¢ each 
12 — Very serviceable little squares, machine- 
hemstitched ° ° $1.80 a doz. 


Send Us Your Order By Mail 
Mail orders will be as painstakingly filled as 
though you were buying in person. Order 
by number. Address, James McCutcheon 
& Co., Department No. 56, 345 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. 


























HE business woman does 
personality in leisure 


\ the late st fasl ion note 

vet are never extreme, and when she selects 
her gowns for theater, restaurant or formal 
vening wear, she adheres to the 


extending over hands, 


Handsome, rich materials, 


For formal evening wear velvet is 
“ wedding-ripg velvet” 
newest kind, so soft and light that a yard of 
1 through a wedding ring 
gown of the smart new printed 


church or afternoon 


velvet has a circular inset 
necks differ radically 
I a bateau line combined 


in front and back, s 
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rasting color The de 


in sizes 16 years, 


36 to 4) 
h, except formal 
lvet frock above 1 


is tight, set-in sleeves 


but with the omission 
$s an evening dress. An 
apron, attached at low waistline, ends in a 
y of moiré ribbon and has blacl 


lan p shade fringe izes are 16 years, 36 to 


a bertha collar ex 


1 ss front and shoulders 
black satin-back Canton gown for 
wear, second from right, 
. circular ¢ ipe atta hed to a yoke Sec 


\ circular apron 


of graduated depth hangs be low the wide 
| hich is finished at side with 


16 years, 36 to 42. A 


d lace or printed velvet 





worn over black, blue or greet 
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General-VVear (lothes for the Business Woman 















































4 ) Jacket, 41 S¢ 4 Ja 4 > 
[ < rked ¢ the tere the busines sizes are 16 years, 36 to 44. The small brow | 
| 1 t I é t emp e ] r felt hat rl { . : 
| > ‘ ' { r hy p : 
f (4 | ° 
} } | I | 
4 | 1 \ 
cm \ al 
‘ ’ , 1 
ld L. of skirt meeting in center, wv the plain back ond from right adds a becoming diagonal line | 
w i ™ , , | 
\ be A { isalsocut slightly circular. Set-insleevesmay in its manner of closing. It buttons in the | 
iu | 4 SW \ | be dart fitted, extending slightly overhand or two upper scallops of its overlapping skirt, 





<(- RICHEMEU 


} 


PEARLS. 


a j/ 


Quality ““‘C” RICHELIEU Pearls 
in exquisite Jewel Case No. 92 
24, 30 or 40 inch finely 
graduated rands 
on Full Cut 
Diamond 
Quality ©'M’ White Gold 
RICHELIEU Pearls Safety Clasp 
in Handsome Case $35 to $50 
No. 91 4 
24, 30 or 40 inch finely 
graduated strands « 
Sapphire or Rose 
Diamond White 
Gold Safety 
Clasp. $15 
to $25. 


Quality “‘PO” 
RICHELIEU 
Pearls in beautiful 
Gift Case No. 93 
24, 30 or 40 inch fine- 
ly graduated strands. 
on Rose Diamond 
White Gold Safety 
Clasp. $20 
to $35 


Quality "‘M" RICHELIEU Pearls in Ornate Presentation Case 
No. 94 


60 inches of finely selected and perfectly centre drilled Pearls, 
strung plain or knots between Pearls. $25 to $35. 


~~ 














Se Sr 


a re htaae 


COMPARABLE VALUES 


Quality XXX Richelicu Pearls $50 to $3 are perfect repro 
ductions of genuine Ceylon Oriental t st $10,000 to 
$500,000 


Quality A Richelieu Pear > to $150 are perfect reproductions 
of genuine Red Sea Pearl ost from $5,000 to $200,000. 


Quality B Richelieu Pearls $20 to $100 are perfect reproductions 
of genuine Persian Gulf Pearls that cost from $2,000 to $100,000. 


Quality C Richelieu Pearls $15 to $50 are perfect reproductions of 
genuine Australian Gulf Pearls that cost from $1,000 to $50,000 


Quality PO Richelieu Pearls $10 to are perfect reproductions 
of genuine South Sea Island Pearls that cost from $500 to $15,000. 


Quality M Richelieu Pearls $5 to $25 are perfect reproductions 
of the genuine Bahama Pearls that cost from $250 to $5,000. 


All Richelieu Pearl Qualities truly reproduce Pearls from the rarest 

ems to those that are most frequently found. You are urged to 
, vane the Richelieu Guarantee — it assures you that they will 
MM 
A guarantee is attached to every strand 


Mfg. by J. H. M. B. Laboratories, Brooklyn, N. Y 
Larger’ Manulacturers of Imitation Pearls in the World 











Personalized by its 
art initial. Beauteous 
with its massive ball 
end sport bars. find 
theftproof though it 
needs no key.o=> 


MCI 
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self locking radiator | 
cap dovetails adorably | 
with every motorist’s | 


pet idea of qood looks 
and utility. 96" cannot 
improve a car more 
noticeably. Smart 
shoppers are listing 
Monogram now as the 
star qift this Christmas 
for every autoist friend. 
featured where good 
auto qoods are sold. 
Persist— you do want 





Monogram. Your dealer | 
should have the orig | 


inal—the name must 
be in the metal.qss 







Any 4 
Initial » 
Easiest & 
to Fill 


Attaches Instantly 
No Tools 
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Paris Designs for the Debutante 
T ieveistiecase si isla sadhana: tel adiin Vaadihabiaindebittad 
. is young, that it seems ion a — - or firceviiggy ~ = bp rr eee mad 


| lily to allot 
cks 


from left. Bands of gold em 
broidery pursue a straight 
and narrow path down the 
e gilding the front of bodice | 
‘ pecially lovely 1roct 

but to him that 


, and then 
curve in circular effect at the 


ntinuing around to 

e wavy of the world. One thing i ciré ribbon, in one-inch loops, the ends bei the back at low waistline Curved pocket 
indeniable, however: the tricky little touches fastened side by ide instead of one on top and a crestlike bit of embroide ry in gold are 
ind innovations that we are led to expect in — of the other placed at each side, above the full straight 


midwinter clothes 

to her first, for she has the gay insouciancs 

that veeps all things before it and that cai 
raightway popularize many new styl 

Che beltless niversall 


should rightfully be given at the height of its 
interpretation by Dre 


coll in the lipstick crépe roma frock, second 


Che circular trend, now 
glory, is given a new 


panels which hang to hem 
and band at bottom 


atin 


Sleeve caps 


of black 


of skirt ar 


frock having bee 


r which is very popular i ingeable velvet 
iccepted for the winter, each designer sees Ga) A. | in lovely shades of beige and a soft pink lo 
vyhat can be added to give it di tinctive in PIS AO » bona the straight beltless top a deep flounce of 
dividuality Berthe, “in the black crépe x} mM Ns J i } a) velvet is attached in circular outline, with 

ock at extreme left, has evolved an inter | - % &/ J | hirrings anda band of gold-and-brown braid 
l irf treatment and a new arrange a” my WY [ / } This flounce, and the narro kirt beneath 
ent of lo« ps Phe scari t« rm a short cape Seed \ \k# | | ot | h 4 is edged with bri n tox tur ibove whi ni 
icr the back, the left side hanging free—it at ) : | lied traced a scroll in gold embroidery \t the 
in be drawn around in muffler effect—and Fhe Gg i f | left side a rather stiff bow of the gold-and 
e right side rippling to hip length, wher ' vl LI brown braid, with short ends, is fastened. 
caught in a bow with long end rh ww ee 
ling is made of six rows of quarter-inch ; ) A ( I 
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Prettier koods 


are, happily, Jetter-va/ue foods 


TTRACTIVE garnishing 

performs several services 

to help you “‘set a_ better 

table’’ for your family or 
friends. 

It makes food more attrac- 
tive in appearance, and pretty 
foods help to make a pretty 
able—a little touch suggest- 
ing good housekeeping. 


know that 


attractive looking foods excite 
the appetite, appearance in it- 


: ee aa 
But dieticians 


self being an indirect diges- 





suggestior by 1c 
of Miss Farmer’ 
Boston, Massach 
recipes for deliciou 
fresh lemon. Send 


dress below for 











juice of lemons furnishes or- 


ganic salts and acids which 
are direct natural digestants. 

And lemon juice supplies 
fresh vitamines which are the 


chief values in the green foods 


of summer. 


So lemon juice brings 
healthful summer freshness to 
your winter meals. 

Garnish with lemon, there- 
fore, not merely for appear- 
ance’s sake but for the 
increased food value that re- 
sults from it. 


Sunkist 2mons 


Unitormly Good 


ers 


Mail This 
Address: California Fruit Growers Exchange 
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“Your — Desserts are ready 





HEINZ 
Plum Pudding 


The ingredients are as perfect as the recipe, 
and the skill in preparation is the result of 
long experience. If you already know it, 
this will remind you of its goodness. If you 
have never tried it, there is a treat in store 
for you. 


HEINZ 
Fig Pudding 


4, his pudding is so light, wholesome and 
estible that the children and those wit th 
licate appetites can have “more’’—it won’t 
- irt them. You taste the figs in every mor 
sel. Always use with it the special sauce, 
yriginated by our experts, recipe for which 


comes On every can. 
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py oe Meat 


Distant lands, as well as our own, contribute their best to 
make the name Heinz stand for the most delicious Mince 
Meat. Fragrant spices from the Orient, selected black, 
fruity currants from Greece, the world’s best candied 
fruits and raisins, America’s selected beef, choice suet and 
apples — all cooked, blended and seasoned ky skilled cooks 
in the Heinz Kitchens. 
Perfect Mince Meat! In glass jars and tins. 


H. J. HEINZ COMPANY 


© i923 H.45.H. CO. 
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Paris 


Chéruit is one of the rare designers who 
succeed in evolving an entirely new idea each 
In her evening frock at extreme right, 
page 102, we introduce you to the skirt with 
outstanding side pieces. Starting in a point 
at hip depth, these attached side pieces grad 
ually widen until they reach the hem, and 
often a ruffle is sewed along the edge which 
continues around the hem of skirt. The ruf 
fles on the rose-tinted beige velvet, page 102, 
ure ot gold lace an | ( mphasis is given sides 


| veight crinoline So 


season 


vy an interlining of light 


many evening dresse have metallic touches 





that many slippers ar¢ ol tl 
a new one being of gold and silver combined 

Fabric fur has graduated from the class of 
“cheap stuff,’ and no one now can elevate 
a haughty nose when some of the beautiful 
new woven materials resembling fur are 
shown. The smart suit below at extreme left 
is of a black fur fabric that is like baby lamb, 
and that combines well with broadcloth. 
Berthe is the designer. The straight skirt 
overlaps at center front, and the long-waisted 
coat has a short peplum below a band of the 


gold or silver clo 


7 Jest 


ontinued from Page JO02 


broadcloth, which also forms the 


collar, cuffs and front facing s 
\ Rose Descat cloche of black 
felt is trimmed with a 
carde of plaited grosgrain 
and plain satin ribbon ir 
alternate rows. Roland 
suggests the Orient in a 
black zibeline cloth street 
frock, braided down the 
front opening with flat mil 


tary braiding 


ond from right. It is certainly grace 

ful and is in high favor with the slim debu 
tante. The one sketched is of Lanvin green, 
with a plaited guimpe set, in curved outline, 
above a straight skirt. The front is shown 
in the thumb-nail sketch on page 102. The 
plaited ruffle decreases in width as it goes up 
the back until it reaches the yoke. At the 
left side the inevitable Chinese touch is seen 
in a long tassel of green and gold. The hat, 


of black hatters’ plush, turns back abruptly in 








gus for the Debutante 


front. An ostrich tip of Lanvin 


™ “\___ green falls to the left shoulder 
\ Premet’s costume at extreme 
right has the appearance 
a suit, but is not It isa 
~, one piece Street trochk 
tan twill, with clot! 
tons embroidered in dark 
" blue Shirrings a new 


—- and very smart touch—ar 


at the top ol skirt and 


tinue under a cuff which turns 
ip. The high collar is shirre 

to the front, where it ends in ] 
material which ties in a b l'} 


back is shown in small sketch on page 102 
Another cloche from Rose Descat is of tan 
kid, the entire crown-béing made of narrow 
strips of kid sewed together 

From Renée comes the quaint idea of tuck 
ing one’s kerchief in the top of the frock, as 
sketched in the circle. Madame Renée ap 
proves this so much that she herself goes 
thus adorned. The handkerchief is of printed 
chiffon fourteen inches square 
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Oak Eloors 


throughout 
for permanen -s character, charm 


[he new modern finishes will express 
your individual taste, conforming to the 
color scheme adopted for each room, and 
giving you Hoors that are your own idea, 
different from others about you. The 
bright polished surface, reflecting the 
beauty of the natural grain and figure of 
oak, is the proper setting for your rugs. 

If your home has old-fashioned soft- 
wood toors, it can be modernized by a 
specia th ckness T ak flooring ¢ alled 


h aid over ti 


s inch, \ e present floors, one 
room at a time, if desirable, at a cost less 
than the old floors, plus carpet. Your 
new oak Hoors will be sanitary, and 
easily kept free from dust and dirt, re- 
ducing housework. 

Allthese advantages are lasting, for oak 
Hoors improve in mellowness and charm 
with the years, and are always modern. 
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| ¥ \ ASTING BEAUT 

| K OAK FLOORING BuREAt | 
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ETH needed just two short words to describe the ador- 
able clinging fit and rose-petal softness of Humming Bird 
Pure Silk Hose. “Silken caresses,” indeed ! 


Surely, your friends would appreciate two, or four, or six 
such caresses, with the added bliss of “six months’ vacation 
from a darning needle.’”” Humming Birds do wear extremel\ 
well because the pure thread silk is guiltless of “loading” to 
give artificial weight. Humming Birds are pure dyed and 


properly reinforced. The soles are double-knit silk. 

Your merchant will show you Humming Bird Silk Hose in a 
bewitching selection of colors. Three styles, for your slender, 
medium and full figured friends. All reasonably priced. 
SPECIAL CHRISTMAS BOX, decorated with a gay, holly 
trimmed band, contains three pairs of Humming Bird Hose. 
Write for “The Story of a Pair of Silk Stockings,” a most in- 
teresting and informative booklet. Sent post-paid, free on 
request. A postal will do. 


DAVENPORT HOSIERY MILLS, Chattanooga, Tennessee 


New York Office: 200 Fifth Avenue 





ummins @ird 


PURE SILK HOSIERY 


WEARS LONGER 
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interesting details as an 
embroidered trimming 
band from neck to circu 
lar side piece in shades 
ol purple, and a beltless 
Sizes 16 years, 





ling is smarter or 


rhe design for the navy 
crépe de chine at left 
sizes 16 years, 36 to 48 
is pe rforated for it. 





right, of lipstick red wool 
s, has the popular cil 


and attractive method of 





; 16,and 36 to 44 


reet, New York City 





Dece 
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UDOR PLAT 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF COMMUNITY PLATE 
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ical A Complete Service for Six ina Mahogany Finished Chest at $33.25 Lee. 
>) ee et Lo <)-- 4 B 3 
O and see this ““Ready-To-Serve-Six” with its big spoons, its little spoons, its dinner i 5 
forks and knives, its salad forks, its dainty butter spreaders and other delightful ser TINS 





vice pieces in orderly array—§§ pieces in all. 
No more lacks—no more makeshifts. It’s a practical assortment, a generous 
assortment, a quality assortment to use yourself or to give at Christmas. 
Each piece of Tupor Ptatt is reinforced with extra silver where the wear 
is most severe and carriesa twenty-year replacement guarantee by the Oneida 
Community, makers of Community Plate 
Inspect it at your dealer’s—§5§ pieces in a beautiful chest—for $33.25. And 
a choice of two exquisite designs. Charming silver—plenty of silver for six 


—and all to match! , 
EXD 


Six Teaspoons $1.50 
Other Delightful Gifts $1 to $5 
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Note the trim outlines at ankle and heel 
assuring perfect fit without gaping or slipping 




















Sldding Elegance to the 
smartest Costume 


The well-gowned woman of today, no longer 
content with mere cleverness of pattern, insists 
upon footwear which fits the foot as faithfully 
as the shoulder of a coat when properly draped 


by a skilled sas/leur. 


Heel Hugger footwear fits the foot snugly at 
the ankle without the usual bulge or gap 
hugs the heel gently but firmly, allowing no 
slipping or rubbing. Even the slenderest foot 
finds perfect fit in Heel Huggers. 


The designers of Heel Huggers have built into 
these rarely modish shoes a definitely authori 
tative style note that has met with instant 
appreciation. They appeal irresistibly to the 
woman who insists upon an air of irreproach 


able smartness in every detail of her toilette 





Write for the unique brochure, 
The 


Self-Determination of Annabelle Wyeth’, 


mentioning your dedlers name 


UTZ & DUNN CO. 
33 Canal Street 
ROCHESTER, N. Y 
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SHOES: 


As Easy 
to- Make as 
They are 
to Wear 


HEN you stop 
to consider how 
much depends 


upon one’s dress at all 
times, it is easy to under- 
stand the necessity of 
making clothes when one 
can’t afford to buy the smart- 
looking garments one admires 
in the windows of exclusive 
shops. 

Take, for instance, the three 
dresses on this page, which are 
easy to make, yet combine such 
interesting details as the deep 
rever ending at side closing 
and fitted cuff on the brown 
velvet dress at upper left; 
the plaited flounce—matching 
sleeves—on skirt and loops of 
matching grosgrain ribbon at 
the side closing of a kimono 
cut, fine navy cashmere or 
crépe dress, seamed on shoul 
ders, witha skirt slightly gored 
at hips to allow for fullness, as 
in dress at upper right; anda 
new and effective Chinese em 
broidered design in red, gold, 
green and blue on the pop- 
ular black satin tunic dress, 
with width on sides, below 
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ail, postage prepaid, fron 


Patterns mav be secured from any store selling Home Patterns; or by n 
the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, New York City 


Blouses or Skirts, 35 Children’s Patterns, 3 


Dresses, 45 cents; Coats, 45 


cents; cents; Transfers, 30 cents; cents 
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_... The Holidays are Walnut Days | 










































—and call for the best 


Here come the merry guests. Meet them with your most 
cordial hospitality. It may be shown with just a bowl of 
Walnuts waiting on the library table. 

Diamond Walnuts, of course, with thin shells—easy to 
crack without crushing the kernels. Big, plump, tender, flavory 
meats that come out whole and perfect! 

Very special Walnuts to please these very special guests. 

We growers, 4,074 of us, here in California specialize in 
growing Diamond Walnuts. Experts select them from the 
world’s finest “English” Walnut Crop. 

Then a patented machine automatically selects again from 
selection No. 1—discarding in a year more than 5,000,000 
pounds of nuts that “look good” even to experts. 

“Crack-tests” from every shipment finally prove the quality 
before the nuts go into “Diamond sacks.” 

All you need do is say “Diamond Walnuts” instead of 
merely, “Walnuts,” the one word “Diamond” calling all those 
selective operations into play for you. 

Joined in a great association we California growers are en- 
abled to standardize quality more easily than others are. 
That’s why Diamond Walnuts are so good. 

As the price of Diamond Walnuts is usually about the same 
as for other Walnuts—surely it’s worth your while insisting 
that the grocer take yours from the famous Diamond bag, 
illustrated below. 


CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS ASSOCIATION 


A Purely Cooperative, Non-profit Organization of 4,074 Growers 
Our Yearly Producdion 50,000,000 Pounds 


Dept. A-6. Los ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 


M°°: DIAMOND Walnuts—about 50 SPECIAL OFFER (while they last 

1 000,000 pounds a year—are sold in shells J handiest loose-leaf receipt book eve 

But you can also buy these same delicious Wal signed. Includes strong, flexible cover 

nuts shelled—just the kernels alone. Selected plete set index cards, and 50 blank sheets for 

halves for table use and fancy dishes in glass your favorite receipts. Size 6x8 inche 

) halves for topping mixed with pieces tor flat, stays open Would cost $2.00 ix 

filler and salads im tins Both Vacuum store, but you send less than actua 

Packed”’ so they come to you with the incom only $1.00—to get one prepaid to y 
rable DIAMOND flavor and freshness in Includes a few of our choicest Walnut 

tact but no advertising it n the box Act 

you want to be sure of < y Just encl 


$1.00 bill with 4 


December, 1923 





ALNUTS 











(xdies' HOME JOURNAL 




















Inquiry at the stores reveal 


Following the apron fron 


two pieces, the iront 





irn I lp t 
or in scalloped outline. <A loop of plain taffeta of a 


found in the print is fastened below an old-fashioned 
bouquet of flowers at left side, anf this silk is used to bind 


cape and outline sections of the skirt, where lace may be 


inserted if desired. The frock fastens at the left underarm 


seam and is in sizes 14 to 20 years 


\propos of the sleeveless gown, a clever jeweler in 
Paris has designed chain brassiére straps, and it’s not 


difficult to forecast the popularity these novelties will at 


tain. They are of platinum and pearls or semiprecious 
stones and very expensive, but what is to prevent making 
them of flat pearl or rhinestone beads, strung on silvet 


] ] 


thread with small clips at the ends? It is a fortunate 


llege girl who has inherited from her grandmother a pair 


, , ' , 
ack Don¢ r onyx bracelets For those who haver 
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HEY are easily and quickly made 

and a delicious ending tothe hearty 
Christmas dinner. Other SPECIAL 
recipes for Christmas Desserts and 
Candies will be sent upon request. 


Chocolate Plum Pudding 


1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
1 cup cold water 1 cup seeded raisins 


1 pint milk 4 cup dates 
1 cup sugar cup nuts 
1 squares chocolate cup currants 
teaspoon vanilla 3 egg whites salt 


Soften gelatine in cold water 10 minutes 








Melt chox rt of the sugar; add 
a little oth paste Put 
milk in hot, add melted 


vaked gelatine 
1ixture begins t 
1it and nut meats 
in beaten egg whites 

r vith whole 
etoservy 
serve with 


ted 
rated 





He: a 


Y 
t J) US He: 





6 Rng Knox Gelatine ¢ 


Christmas Candy Supreme 


Mmnox 


Er 
f n Pir 

Ss ‘ n 1 10 

i M« h at I I 

irge au pan ita | te 
Add sugar and sour cream a ely wh 
tirring constantl; Bring to ling point 
and let boil until mixture soft ball 
when tried in cold water ym fire 





add gelatine, and when dissolved, add cin 
namon, raisins, cherries (cut smalj) and nut 





meats When partially 1, beat until 
re y and turn into buttered tins, havin 
xture about 1 nches deep. ¢ yl, rer 


Recipe Books Fre 
Our books, “Dainty Desserts” and ‘Food 
Economy will be sent for f r 


name and 4c in postag 


Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., Inc. 
113 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N. Y 


| ~NP 2t _. 
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$8 KNOx 
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(Christmas Lingerte 
Silk :: Cotton :: Hand--Made 


| ACKED by fifty-two years of leadership in the crea 

tion of the in lingerie, the new Dove styles for 
Christmas await you in nearly five thousand of America’s 
best department stores and shops. Rich silks, tailored or 
with fine lace trimming; hand-made and hand-sewn gar 
ments from the Philippines and Porto Rico; beautiful and 
unc stly cotton styles. The little blue-and-w hite Dove label 
is placed on each garment to assure you of good value, cor 
réct styling and painstaking workmanship. Ask for Dov: 
Lingerie at your favorite store and look for the Dove label. 


D. E. Stcher & Co., Inc., 45-55 West 21st St., New York. 
*‘World’s Largest Makers of Lingerie’’ 


DOVE &% tints. 


~ > , } 
CBeautiful well-made. linger é 














NIGHTGOWN ENVELOPE CHEMISI BLOOMERS 
rEP-IN SET COSTUME SLIT VESTS 
PAJAMA UNDERSKIRTS BODICES 
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Kimono-Cut (oats and Well-Planned 
Dresses that Make Quick Sewing 
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the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, New York City. Dr ,4s cents; Ch 


Patterns, ents: Coats, 45 cents; Blou or Skirts, 35 cents; Juniors’ Patterns, 35 « 
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Changing the Ideas of a Nation 


Advertisement No. 6 


Sy 


Sy 
_ eae g 
Vi Sg = 7G No. 103 


After waiting hundreds of years 


ew many hundreds of years the candle, with its pitiful little flame, 
strained the eyes and retarded the energies. Likewise, for centuries and 
centuries, wrongly designed shoes made woman a suffering martyr to 
Fashion and discouraged her from the activities that mean health and 
pleasure. 


But just as the electric light brought forth a new world of brightness and 


clear vision, so has the Arch Preserver Shoe given women a new idea of 


comfort and foot health. 


The Arch Preserver Shoe is a style shoe, smarter than most shoes that have 
nothing but modish looks to commend them; but it goes much further. It 
supports the foot arch where it is raised from the ground by the stylish heel, 
the place where support is needed most; and it bends freely at the ball, the 
only place the foot bends. It thus provides the perfect walking base that 


Nature intended the foot to have 


An ingeniously built-in arch-bridge gives the Arch Preserver Shoe permanent 
strength in that part which is weakest in ordinary shoes. And the sole of the 
shoe is so modeled, and the fitting from heel to ball so exact, that the arch 
of the shoe comes at just the right position in relation to the arch of the 
foot. Thus every ligament, every bone, every muscle, every nerve, stays in 
its natural position and does its normal share of the work of bearing the 
weight of the body without a suggestion of cramping or strain. 


You realize at once a sensation of foot energy. You feel like walking. You 
enjoy being active and want to stay on your feet. And the exclusive Arch 
Preserver Shoe construction that puts new vigor into your feet, also enables 
the shoe to retain its original exquisite trimness and grace during its entire 
life. Arch Preserver Shoes and the feet that wear them never break down— 
always look attractive. 


THE 


RCH PRESERVER 


Supports where support is needed- 
bends where the foot bends 
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Send for this Booklet ~~ 
The Selby Shoe Co., 137 7th St., Portsmouth, O | 
Please send postpaid your booklet, N 1 
The Feet and the Face and name of deal 
RF 
Name } 
/ 
Street and No » 


P.O. 
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Suggestion 
10 Husbands 


— a gift that will always 
be remembered, year in and 
yearout - ~ - -~ 


al —_ 


ELVINATOR, the electric refriger- 

ation which fits right into the 
refrigerator you now have, makes a novel, 
and a wholly practical Christmas gift for 
any housewife. Kelvinator saves food by 
keeping it better. It eliminates the ice man; 
the fuss and muss. Kelvinator has won a 
place apart because of its reliability and 
efficiency, and because it is entirely auto- 
matic. It is the oldest electric refrigera- 
are in 
A de- 


scriptive booklet tells what a great con- 


tion for the home; thousands 


use. Let us give you the facts. 








venience and economy the Kelvinator 

is in any home. Write now, at once. 
If you wish to surprise your wife, you can 
injoTn ner, OV medns Of a Veautifull 
ornamented Christmas card which we 


(nat you have ordered 


installed AFTER Christmas 


WILL SUPPLY 


1ator to ve 





KELVINATOR SALES CORPORATION 


2059 Fort Street West Detroit, Michigan 


Kelvinator. 


Electric Refrigeration for the Home . 


\ 








Kelvinator 
fits any 
R efri; erator 





Sa 
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Silver Night— Shining Night 


(Continued from Page 5 


Before her compan- 
ion’s lack of facial reac- 
tion to this momentous 
roused herself 
to greater explicitness 
‘The Rauleen Moores 
don’t you know?—the 
great, showy, white hous« 
in the coconut grove? 
The coconut-cake house, 


news she 


I call it. My own home 
is white too,”’ she con 
fided. *‘ But my house is 


like a 


little white cake 

that your mother makes for you—so be- 
loved, so personal! And tonight, on the 
snowy-white plate of its hilltop, with all its 
gay-colored candles blazing in every win- 
dow—like a birthday gift offered direct to 
the Little Child Jesus it will seem!” 

Slowly the brooding eyes widened. ‘“ That’s 
why I wascrying. ButI shall never cry again 
about anything in the world. That’s over!” 
Valiantly, as she affirmed it, she crossed to 
the front of the booth and stood staring out 
on the motley scene before her. “White 
poodles,’ she murmured, “doing tricks on a 
ladder! Babbling idiots shooting popguns 
at an African dodger! Firecrackers! Bal 
loons! On Christmas Eve!” 

” H, PSHAW!” expostulated the Pop 

Corn Man with realconcern. ‘“ A Flor- 
ida Christmas isn’t half as bad as you think 
it is. Of course, one must admit that it 
hasn’t got the verve, so to speak, the tingle 
of a Northern Christmas. And yet—and 
yet With a furrowed brow he stood for 
& moment considering the matter. ‘ Really, 
do you know, I think it’s a kinder one.”’ 

“Kinder than what?”’ questioned the girl 

“ Kinder than a Northern Christmas,” at 
tested the man. “In the North, somehow, in 
spite of all the zesty cold and sparkle, may be 
indeed just because of it, people get so sort of 
brittle about it. Oh, not your own friends, 
pe rhaps,”’ he hastened to protest, “but so 


many of the tradespeople, the people in 
shops. Really surly, I mean! But in the 
South,” he argued, ‘even the humblest, 
crudest faker on the street is so unmistak 


ably, so heartily, so genuinely concerned 
that you shall have a Merry Christmas! And 
in the North, somehow, Christmas seems to 


be just a day—a flash in the pan, and then 
over! A gift that’s late, I mean—a gift that 
arrives on the twenty sixth instead of the 


twenty-fifth hardly qualifies as a Christmas 
gift at all! But in the South Christmas 
I eem t be »T a da i L st 
I ) r three day 1 | 
\ pla yi] Ls 
Once i é heat ( i 
expr lor i t l 
elia ( e older eye t KIL 
I I I he a t ine ( 
olish of course But someho it doesn t 
eem any more arguable to me than—than 
melted ice cream would be! Ice cream or 
Christmas—serve either of them warm and 


it just isn’t; that’s all 


“FTXHE Christmas tradition, of course, is 

cold,” admitted the Pop Corn Man 
“All poetry seems to feature it so. Most 
fiction insists upon it—blizzards! And snow 
drifts! And icicles! And yet, if you really 
stop to consider the original Christmas—I’ve 
never traveled specially much in the Far East, 
of course,’ he admitted, “ but even conceding 
an occasional chilly night, I don’t think they 
I blizzards el 8) 


¢ 


lean much to maybe this 
Christmas feeling of yours re 

(Juite in spite of herself a little laugh slipped 
from the girl’s lips. ‘‘I guess you don’t know 
what a Christmas feeling really is,’ she 
challenged him 

“Very likely not,”’ admitted the Pop Corn 
Man 

‘Why, where I live,” quickened the girl 
“up in Northern Vermont, the Christmas feel 
ing begins way back in October, in Septem 
ber even, in some chilly dusk, perhaps, or 
sparkling dawn, when you first get that 

hreatening little smell of icebergs in 

the air.’ Just a bit defiantly, she stopped 
and stared at her companion. ‘It isn’t that 
I’m religious,” she asserted quite emphati 
cally. “‘l’mnot. It’s merely that—that 


funny 





All shyness again and 
adorable gentleness, she 
looked up, looked down, 
looked a dozen different 
fringy-eyed ways before 


she made her ultimate 
confession. ‘‘Why, 
Christmas to me’’—she 


faltered —“‘it’s likea holy 
thirst that you’ve been 


running weeks and weeks 


to quen Weeks ol 

I e€eKs f plan 

ning ind sacrifice and 

gay, tinselly sort of expectation. But now 
that I’ve reached it at last down here in 


Florida, this Christmas font, this Christmas 
spring that I thought was so fundamental, so 
universal and inexhaustible ’’—significantly 
she waved her hand towards the motley scene 
before them—“‘it’s nothing but a mudhole!” 

“Oh, dear—oh, dear—oh, dear,”’ mur 
mured the Pop Corn Man, “this is serious.”’ 


HE girl’s sagging shoulders stiffened a lit- 
tle. ‘Atleast it isn’t serious to you,” she 
said. ‘“‘However much it may concern me, 
it very fortunately doesn’t concern you.” 
Quite severely as she spoke she started for 
the door and stepped out into the curious 
merge of yellow torch and silver moonlight 
“Sorry!” she said. ‘‘ But I shall never, never 
believe in Christmas again,” and fled like a 
frightened deer into the alien crowd 
Running with her head down, the shoving, 
pushing, rackety, upstanding crowd seemed 
to arch like a living tunnel all about her and 


above her. Streaked with sweat and con- 
torted with jollity, the flushed faces flared 
and faded and flared again to the stenching 


glare and heat of gasoline torches. In a last 
frenzied effort to escape, Fay Franklin bo 
through a riot of schoolboys to reach ¢ 
breathing space beyond and landed—in the 
arms of the Pop Corn Man instead 
““Why—why, where in the world 
she gasped. “I thought that ; 
Don’t hink,”’ Pop Corn 
Man, ‘‘that if I could show you a way to get 
able to believe 


} 
‘ 
} 


Sald 


you LNAINK, 


cool, perhaps you might be 
in Christmas again?” 


“Tf I could get cool?” cried the girl 
“Why, if I could get cool I'd believe in 
anything.” 

“Even in me?” 

Quite in spite of herself a little laugh 
slipped from Fay Franklin’s lips In you 
most ol all,”’ she asserted 

“Oh, very well then,” brightened the Pop 
Corn Mar ‘let pt 1 ro 
( nt Lhe ea 

lo the sea MW , 1t’s twenty 1 
[went minute murmured t Pop 
| NCH?” said Fa Frankli All the 

4 laughter is gone from her lip 
denly. Two vivid spots of color flared on 
her cheeks ‘I beg your pardon, she said 


“You surely don’t mean for an instant that 
you're in earnest? You surely don’t dream 
for an instant that I—I—why—why, I 
don’t even know who you are!”’ 

“ That, of course, isan oversight,” admitted 
the Pop Corn Man, “and yet so easily 
remedied. Ternald Stoughton happens to be 
the name. And as to my being in earnest 
why, I never was more so in my life.” 

Imost like a clash of wills the man’s eyes 
ind the girl’s flashed acr 

rruly,” insisted the man, ‘“‘ my 
tion is not half as impudent as it appears 
\ll twinkles again and with faintly ironic 
lips, he scanned the little flushed face before 
him. “Go ask your Mrs. Rauleen Moore 
if you can go!” 

“Mrs. Rauleen Moore?” stammered the 
girl. The sudden merge of mockery and in 
credulity twisted her shocked face into an 
expression of almost gaminish raillery. “‘ Just 
what would you have me tell her?” 
manded. “Tell her that a strange man 
with—with impudent eyes—asked me to go 
down to the sea with him in his speed boat? 
(nd that I—I 


she 


h other 


SS Cac 


\ igges 


she de 


in a crescendo of confusion 
buried her flushed face in her hands 
“and that—I want to go?” 


Continued on Page 117 
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Delicious”and Refreshing ’ 





THE COCA-COLA COMPANY, ATLANTA- CA 
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Turnover Toaster 







Westinghouse Grecian Urn 
Percolator Set 





Makes delicious toast —it even 
turns it over for you. 





Combines real loveliness with 
every-day usefulness. 


| a i 
Koto My 


Westinghouse Table Stove 





Westinghouse Curling Iron Its daily uses are many — broils, 
What every woman wants fries, toasts and grills. 


needed ‘most every day. 




















What a world of loving, kindly thought goes 
into the writing of that name on the Christmas 
label! The holly and the bright ribbon, too, 


express the pleasure of giving. 





Westinghouse Mazda Lamps 


For every home lighting pur 
pose Get them by the carton 














Westinghouse lron 


Beautiful in design and finish 
It puts real joy into ironing. 


It will mean all the more if the gift is one really 
worth while, one that will be a reminder of you 
for many years—such as the beautiful and useful 
Westinghouse gifts shown on this page. You 
can hardly think of a friend or relative for whom 


these would not be appropriate. 





Pictures don’t half tell the story, but you can 
onan see them—and other Westinghouse Electrical 


gifts, too—in thousands of stores handling the 
Westinghouse Line. 











WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING CO. 


Offices in all Principal Cities . Representatives Everywhere 











Westinghouse Motor 


Westinghouse Automatic 
Electric Range 


An ideal gift, for odd jobs 
around home—buffing, grinding 


olishing, et ' , 
' . . Cooks by the clock 


and stops automatically 





it Starts 

















© 1923 by the Westinghouse 
Electric & Manufacturing Company 
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Corn Man edged hera littl 
th you | know perfect] well who Mr 


( al Say the 
ame and, by merely running round the 
orner, return withevery semblance of having 
isked and received such consent, what can I 
bring you from Mrs. Rauleen Moore’s 
haughty hand with her consent that will 
guarantee my integrity—prove to you, I 
mean, that I really have seen the worthy 
ady, really have obtained her consent?” 
“Tt sounds like a quest in a fairy story,” 
parried Fay Franklin, all mockery again. 
Bring me the—the key to the tutor’s cot 


tage and I'll go.” 


. ' 
But a iny scalawag could 


XOOD !” said the Pop Corn Man. “The 

J key to the tutor’s cottage it shall be.” 
With the faintest possible gesture of appre 
ension he glanced back across his shoulder 
rhis key to the tutor’s cottage,”’ he ques 

l oned, “ you think I won’t be able to get it?”’ 
Quite in spite of herself, Fay Franklin 
ghed. “I’m not thinking anything,” she 


ted “All I kr vis that Mr Rauleen 


l re won't even let me irry the ke 
Keep 
() p | | ( M I 
i ha keeps it All I 
k is 1 pr lal 
el go to see if I can get it 
\ promised Fay Frankl 
G 1id the Pop Corn M 
ne pol l 
eT 
} +f 
1 railr i k 
¢ ( the ¢ 
poinsettia b 
leet 1 t pla illani! I 
} 1 fa 
Y n I 


| 
| 
' 
| I 
{ 
t at the first mirrored re 
hed and tear-stained disheveledne 
tarted in with impetuous earnestnt to 
pair all such ravages, returned at last 


roomed and glowing as a florist’s rose to 
e gayly lighted piazza, and sat down ina 
ize wicker chair in the full crimson glow 
f the poinsettia blossoms to await such 
rn of events as fate might hold in store for 


pre dha troke of th I 
d iw the Pop Corn Mancome springing up 


step Out of a cloud of confetti he 
me, and a babble of raillery. | 
med to know him, to hail him, to greet 
to want him for something. Very tall 


ver dark, ver vhite tlanne 


verybody 


asually acr one arm he carr 

cs npl icked eal, gray and 
mering as a cloak of silver Incon 
ly from under the edge of the coat 





Wit! furl I i ri p 
he placed t } l ner ret ri I 
Rather lor ble ke t medi 
lesign, large, or I babl 

Wit i eon | mur 
Pop Corn M ‘ , 
| é ti t he t 
ru ed I lf precip | 
‘ he ba \ Chere ar ] 
lot of parties in the wind tonight.’ 


“P-parties?” protested | Frankl 


I 
averted lace 


hen once agair out of the shadows, the 


shadows of a night, the shadows of a face, she 
sensed the sudden flashing smile. ‘ But this, 


you see, is something that I wanted to do,”’ 
said the Pop Corn Man. 


N ANOTHER instant, with a quick, guid- 

ing hand at her elbow, she found herself 
scuttling through the glossy hibiscus hedge 
into the jungle beyond. Out of thicket and 
prickle great live oaks arched suddenly like 
the nave of acathedral. From every smother- 
ing branch and stifling twig great festoons of 
gray moss ated, like phan 
tom bird tails in the gloom. Bya single flash 
of moonlight the whole silver-gray scene wok« 
to the fluctuant birdlike form 

“Tt’s—it’s like a fairy cloister,” thrilled 


feathered and fi 


Like pn k turn i ed 
the 

\l they p t | 
bu he 1 } er 
el Pe 
in : 

It east to 1 
Pop ¢ M:; ti 


eT 
é 

H ( M 

“ e sp 
é ‘ 

eI 

Wi ee | ’ 

I Ir M 

r 

, 

Hope you don't 1 i t 
I've brought my fiddle. Not that I pla 
pecially well,” he hastened { 
to attest, ‘‘but ever since I was a kid, some 
how I’ve always had a fancy to cross n 
bridge fiddling.’ 

“ Bridges?”’ questioned Fay Franklir 
I-ven as she questioned It a faint Hulloa’ 
rang from the behir For 
Fay It 
voice. It was not the Pop Corn M 
mediatt policy, it eemed, to hear anything 
Oblivious of everything apparently except 
the expediting of |! cruise, | jumped 
ib ird and pu ne 
Stealthily a Ir 1 
river x ici 1 { he ( 
hardl re it tne r be pp } 
ti T na 
; ‘ 1h p . 
| p . ler 
t \ 
| l | ri 
ra I e eyt | ‘ ‘ 






































The Paris SS 


N thousands of homes, the country over,Capitol Slippers 

will be the most welcomed Christmas gifts. Nothing else 
you could find represents such an ideal combination of 
beauty and utility. Their superiority in design, material 
and workmanship helps convey the idea that you have 
put yourself out to select something especially nice. Their 
comfort and long wear will bring reminders of your 
thoughtfulness throughout the year. 
There are Capitol Slippers for every member of the family. Unusual 
designs for mother—in colors to match her boudoir attire. Sensible, 
masculine models for father. Attractive slippers for sister and the kid- 


dies in several styles and colors. All have the famous Capitol Lamb’s 
Wool Inner Sole of thick, fleecy wool and an outer sole of real leather. 
Ac all good dealers — everywhere 
The Wiley-Bickford-Sweet Company 
Worcester, Mass. Hartford, Cgenn. 


LOOK FOR THE TRADE MARK SHOWN BELOW 
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Useful and Lasting 
Gifts will be pomene. 
appreciated 


What to give for Christmas is often a problem. 
The annual crop of jokes about duplicated gifts 
is founded on fact. 


The satisfying beauty and graceful design of Voll- 
rath Enameled Ware, plus its lasting usefulness, 
make it a truly appropriate Christmas present. 
There are many beautiful articles of uncommon 
design, more than a hundred of them. 


You will find many suitable gifts for people on 
your shopping list. And you will be less likely to 
duplicate gifts. 

The Kitchen Spotless White 


What housewife has not pictured her dream kitchen! 


White walls, white range, white kitchen cabinet, white 
table, white refrigerator, white sink—and _ glistening 
white Vollrath Enameled Ware to add the finishing 
touch Add a few piece to your friend’s store this 
Christmas. Perhaps a few more next yeat 

If the truth were known most women would much prefer 
the utility f Vollrath Ware to the usual ornamental 
trifles. It is a gift that lasts into the years ahead. Witl 
slight care in handling, Vollrath W retains its beauty 
indefinitely. A simple washing leaves its smooth, hard, 


lustrous surface free from stains and 


( re TS 


sparkling white, 


Each piece is triple-coated with pure enamel. No seams, 
sharp corners or crevices—no lodging places for grease 
or germs. As sanitary as it is beautiful and useful. Give 
Vollrath Enameled Ware for Christmas. 


Write 
“Come 


At department and hardware stores everywhere. 
for Mrs. Christine Frederick’s famous booklet, 
Into My Kitchen’’. It will give you new ideas about the 
beauty and convenience of modern kitchen utensils 
This booklet will be sent to you free if you mention the 
name of your dealer. 


THE VOLLRATH COMPANY 
Dept. B, Sheboygan, Wis. 





La 


fidle 


) 





Always look for 
this oval label, in 


blue, 
piece 


on 


every 
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bite as a a 
osilver Night—Shining Night 


(Continued from Page 117) 


leap up suddenly and flee in a great 
sweeping splash of silver. 
‘Just mullet—jumping,” 
Pop Corn Man 
Very expeditiously, as he spoke, he ex 
tracted a tiny oil can from some shadowy cor 


away 


explained the 


ner and began at once to busy himself with 
the engine. ‘‘ Well—we seem to be here,” he 
observed with unimpeachable accuracy, as 


he poked the little glinting nose of his oil 


can into all sorts of clinking blacknesses 
Where ver the glint and the clink met, some 
ing seemed to buzz or shoot like a 
mae park into the alr 
‘It looks—and sounds—as though you 


were trying to put oil on fireflies. Is it the 
‘Midas touch’?” rallied Fay Franklin. 

‘Something infinitely more precious; the 
speed touch,” countered the man. 

With a sudden sigh of satisfaction he re- 
linquished the oil can, slipped into a long 
and all-enveloping white polo coat, and 
dropped down abruptly into the little chair 
by Fay Franklin’s side. “ Better put on your 
fur coat now,” he suggested, “‘ while I see if 
the ‘speed touch’ really works.” 

Still protesting, still incredulous, 
Franklin struggled into the 
sweltering furs. 


‘ta speed boat shivered a little, burst sud 
lenly into a red and green glow like two 
Christmas-tree lights and leaped from its 
sluggish serenity into its mad, spangled 
plunge for the sea. Then in a swosh of waters, 
a roar of winds, the vague, dark outline of the 
shores swept by Like the flicker of a shuttle 
whole villages turned to jungles, and jungles 
to mangrove swamps and mangrove Swamps 
glittering sand 


Fay 
shimmering, 


to wastes ol 


As suddenly almost as the mad voyage had 
begun it ended. A sense of sliding instead of 
plunging, a hush like the hush of a noisy 
clock suddenly stilled, the most curious sense 


kindling cheeks 
too soon of their breeze torch, 


of being bereft, 


stripped all 
startled lungs 


robbed of their first spangled air 
“Why what’s happened gasped Fay 
l'ranklin 
‘Nothing except that we’re here,’’ mur 
mured the Pop Corn Man Did you get 
cool?’ Quite casu 
ally as he asked it 
he waved one hand 
towards the incred 
ible cen befor 
them, where out ol 
he b rni ead 
pan Le ! ne I 
Br 
pra fror t 
Fay Franklin 
truggledt nerteet, 
pped vering]| 
out of her great fur 
coat and stood star 
ing all around her 
“QOh-h.”’ she cried, 
“oh-h!”’ 
A THE silver 
mouth of the 
silver river, between 
tw ting points 
ver and 
fringed with great 


towering palm trees, 
stalking jetty black 








igainst a silver sky, 
within a silver 
stone’s throw of the 
raging reef where 
silver ocean and 
silver river rushed 
together, snug in 
the silver shelter of 
a silver sand bar, 
the little speed boat, black as the palm trec 
against their silver sky, lay sploshing idly in 
its silver ripple! Silver sky! Silver sea! 
Out of silver silences startled sea gulls wing 
ing their silver flight across a silver tide! 


Even as far as the ensilvered could 
reach, a silver crane looming suddenly out of 
unguessed shallows to stalk his silver prey! 

‘Rather nice, isn’t it?’’ murmured the 


Pop Corn Man 


eye 


“Nice?” gasped the girl. “It’s—it’s al 
most more than one can stand! I—I never 
dreamed there was anything like it in the 
world! I 2 


FE ’S the silve r ripple that makes the real 


magic of it,’”’ pointed the man. ‘Look! 
Chat juivering line where " eal il I 

eI meet i infathomable force yet 
30 quietly! There’s a little verse about it 


i 


“Surf and a silver sea! 

And the lips of the urging tid 

And the yielding river 

Veet in a silver shiver! 

While somber against the far, faint glint of the 
sky 

The palms stalk by, 

And out of the spangled jet 

In contorted silhouette 

A defiant loon 

Shrieks to the moon!” 


“QOh-h,” said the girl, “oh-h! It’s—it’s 
like the workshop of a celestial silversmith! 
It’s as though every dark, dingy thing that 
ever happened in the world, and every un 
proved eventuality yet to be ought to be 
brought here tonight to be made shining.” 

The Pop Corn Man gave a little sniff that 


might have meant anything. Very expedi 
tiously he began to oil his engine again 
“Ha!” he said. “It would be droll, wouldn't 
it, if someone who came out here tonight for 





no object whatsoever except to replate an 
old sorrow should decide quite suddenly in 
stead to order a brand-new joy 

‘Do you mean—you—or me?” asked tl 
girl with the faintest hint of challenge in the 
question 

‘“Heavens!”’ the Pop Corn Man said 
you re much too young to have a sorrow 
ld enough to need replating 

‘Am I questioned the girl 

ei KnO qpulte i | L) 
Vou } ww any carol she demande it 1 
Ine at disconcerting irrelevance 


‘I know ’Twas 


the Night Before 
1 Christmas 
"Tz hey il 
y Cy in” 
an 7 
ii 
B i 
Dost 


— doesn’t 
happen to be 


the one I was think 
ing of,’ asserted the 
girl ‘That was 
about palms. It’s 
in the hymn book 
somewhere. But | 
can’t seem to re 
member just how it 
goes. Fumblingly 
agate wap 
iwed tor tie el 


sive words 


“O’er the blue waves 
of Galile i 





{nd Sharon war 
in in some 
thing— praise 
Her—something 
groves of palm.” 


In a gesture almost passionate she pointed 
suddenly towards the palm-fringed shore. 
“Where do palms go to?”’ she cried. “Other 





; } 


ecen 


oh th 
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a In the archaway below is a gown of black fulgurante 
<->, with shoulder cape and back drape of gold metal cloth, 
. «" worn with black satin slippers and McCallum No. 
= 1923 black stockings, $3. With old rose georgette, 
tightly fitted and side-draped with bows of Chinese 
blue brocaded ribbon, white Satin slippers are worn, 
\ 
| CY 
h, By é y ¥ 
—- SS < 
7 ‘ ‘ ¥ T . ry. ry . ryars 
WE SHALL DINE AT THE RITZ 
where debutante and matron meet on com- 
mon ground to discuss—men? Perhaps. 
But costumes certainly, and so shall we. 
What variety one finds in toilettes and in the colors of 
| stockings that grace slim, patrician ankles. 

With that unmistakably Parisian frock are stockings of 
sheer silver that outrival the metal itself in purity of color. 
That gown ot white lace and georgette might be seen in a 

. fashionable London drawing-room. Certainly the English 

7 c * 4 

countryside finds reflection in the apple-green stockings 
that grace the ankles ot the wearer. 

One knows always that the stockings which complete 
the costume are American. You just know that such taste- 
fully sheer colors, such clinging fitting grace, are found in 

McCallum Hosiery. 

You, too, should wear the stockings most in favor at the 
most favored meeting places in the world of fashion. Do 
you know that they cost no more than stockings without 
NIcCallum perfection! Prices begin at $2.50. 

( L.LUM HOSIERY COMI N \ N Ni 
SILK HOSIERY 
~ 
YO IUST KNOW SHE WEARS THEM 
" 
I 
. ‘) 
On the stairs, at left, is a bouffant skirt of gold and =. o 
red metal lame over satin. Each shoulder strap is a “9 C 
pal pont fay Gold brocaded slippers are rn t/ SS Callum 
Stardust stockings, McCallum No. 104, $ \_ Silk Hosiery 
Left, at table—a gown of black satin, an - 
lace shot with gold Black velvet slippers are worn 
vith Moonlight stockings, McCallum N 
d 7 At right, pink crepe ade chine embroidere in pe ri lI uld you i f €é the Vet lium dé 


; . ; ; ; ; 
heads 3 vorn wilh pray Li? ippe? ah McCallum luxe stylé fl Klél It wllustrates the style 


No 


at a 








Morgan Sash & Door Company, Chicago, Ill 
Morgan Millwork Co 
Morgan Company, 


Gentlemen: I am 
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The 440 pages of this great 
book are literally a gold mine 
of home building ideas and 
suggestions. 


What a vast difference in homes! 

Some seem to have been merely 
built. Others plainly show that they 
have been carefully planned; they 
give real meaning to the sentiment of 
‘‘Home, Sweet Home.”’ Don't take 
chances. Get this big, fine 440-page 
Master Book—“ Building with Assur- 
ance’’ (Second Edition)—and know 
the hows and the whys of every step. 
This great book was written expressly 
for home builders—is literally filled 
with practical building help—with 
ideas, plans and methods that you can 
actually USE—to help you plan ahead 
wisely, reduce waste, guard against 
loss and save money. 


pr for om 
prerided ~ ' Quel 
os 
‘* Building with Assurance’’ contains 
a wealth of beautiful homes 


(] rhere are homes of every type, to fit every 
pocketbook—from $3,000 to $50,000. 
here are French, Spanish, Modern, Western 
ind other bungalows; Georgian, Victorian, 
fudor, American, Colonial and other hous« 
\ll are shown in beautiful colors, with floor 
plan You get the help of authorities in ar 
ranging living room, dining room, bedroom, 
hall, ete Also on interior decoration, floor 
) ] heating, plumbing, land 
t the help you need in 


g, USABLE forn 





Thousands of home builders praise 


the Master Book 


. pr B I “A \ 
rl t 
I , 
1 : 
r kabl 
I ok ir | 
M ! lant 
I ’ i 
Over 15.000 I y r | 
r lor ind i laily refer 
1 t abl } 


Mail the coupon today for prospectus 


Building with Assurance Second Edition) i 
not for general distribution. It is for earnest home 
lovers. Our prespectus tells all about it hows be 
tiful homes with floor plans, reproduce ctual page 
letters from readers, et« rhe prospectus is gladly, 


ent to those who mail the coupon 


| 
| 
Morgan Woodwork Organization | 
| 


"MORGAN 
QUALITY 


STANDARDIZED | 


WOODWORK 
ema oa og ge 
coor 0 N 
Addr nearest office, Dept. R-12 
. Baltimore, Maryland 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
1 home lover, so please send m« 


r beautiful prospect ! I 
ribe Building with Assurance 
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oilver Night—Shining Night” 


(Continued from Page 178) 


trees somehow always seem just to grow up- 
ward. But palms, as your verse said, seem 
to be stalking—always stalking somewhere. 
Rustling wet-footed through scrub-palmetto 
thickets—to what? To what? Staggering 
down the coast under great smothers of sand 
and scorching trade winds—where? Where?” 

“Where does anything go?” murmured 
the Pop Corn Man. ‘‘ Where are you going? 
Where am I going? Very fortunately at the 
moment”’—he laughed out quite unexpect 
edly—‘‘our choice is complicated by only 
four possibilities.” With mock grandilo 
quence he pointed towards the open sea 
‘Behold, France!” he said. ‘Or possibly 
Spain! A mere matter of—oh, let us say 
miles! And behind us”—he pointed—“ two 
kaleidoscopic shores that do not specially 
concern us. To the north—well, let’s call it 
the Arctic. With your fur coat, you are at 
least reasonably equipped for that selection. 
To the south, the real tropics! Distinctly my 
own selection, to be perfectly frank !”’ 


N LEAST,” chuckled the girl, “our choice 
will hardly be hampered by competi- 
tion.” With a little soft, sweeping gesture 
she encompassed the whole appalling isola- 
tion. “In all this wide—wonderful—silver 
world,” she gasped, ‘‘are we the only people 
abroad tonight?” 

“You seem to forget this is Christmas 
Eve,” murmured the Pop Corn Man, ‘and 
honest folk are abed—or at least dining or 
dancing.” 

“Do you know Florida pretty well?” 

“Well?” protested the man. ‘Shifting 
sands! Can one know shifting sands well? 
A familiar beach sponged out by the tide in 
a single storm! Perilous reef where once was 
snug harbor! Unbelievable harbor where 
once was reef! Mushroom ‘cities’ sprung ina 
single season from stub-land jungle! Mush 
room ‘cities’ reverting in a single season to 
stub-land jungle again! And new faces every 
New New tragedies! 
Bah, what a line of talk!” he finished. With 
a frank gesture of impatience he turned back 
to his oil and his engine again. 

“Wasn't I the idiot?” he looked up at last 
to ask. “If I’d only had my radio in shape 
we might have sat here on the indigo edge of 
the Gulf Stream till the reindeer come home, 
and picked up all the carols that are loose on 
the winds tonight! You'd have liked that, 
wouldn’t you?” 

“T like this,” confessed the girl 

“When I was here last year,’ murmured 


season! comedies! 


the man quite casually, “there were lovers 
on that gay silver beach over there.”’ With 
1 faint, reminiscent sort of smile he nodded 
icross his shoulder to the gleaming line wher 
he river beach curving to the ocean bi 
raced jungle wild down the coast, a silve1 
strand binding unfathomable indigo distance 


to a flickering palm-fringed shor 
sted the girl Why 


** Lovers?’ 
in the 


prote 
world 


“TLVERY day, I mean,”’ 
‘Every timeI came down anyway, I saw 
them. Don’t ask me how they managed it! 
Surf and reef in front of them. A mangrove 
swamp behind them. In a_ high-powered 
motor car perhaps. Always brought their 
luncheon, too, and played house in a differ 
ent sand dune each time, with green palmetto 
fans for their roof and sea shells for their 
dishes. Fashionable, handsome folk, too, if 
one might judge at such distance by the cut 
of their jibs. Used to wave at me now and 
then through the blur of the surf and spray 
an odd, friendly little greeting as 
from another world. Any good marine glass, 
I suppose, would have raked their incognito 
into perfec tly recognizable form and feature; 
only somehow és 
‘You 


were .= 


chuckled the man 


though 


mean you didn’t know who they 
queried the girl 

‘I mean I never knew who they were,”’ 
admitted the man 

With a vague, puzzled Sort of speculation 
the girl’s eyes swept the shore. “ But—but 
where are they now?” she insisted 

Quite definitely the man put away his oil 
can, snapped a lever or and swung 
around to concentrate his full attention upon 
his companion. ‘Why, you funny little 

*That’s just what we 


two, 


thing!” he attested. 


were saying. Palm tree, or sea gull, or 
human ‘crittur’—where does anything go? 
These lovers we’re speaking of—why, they’re 
just not here any more. That’s all.”’ 

“Yes—but what do you think happened 
to them?” persisted the girl tenaciously. 
“And why in the world did they come so-far 
from—somewhere? Was someone trying to 
separate them, do you think? And did they 
go away at last and get married?” 

“One of them did, I rather fancy,” ad 
mitted the man. “But not to the other. Of 
course I don’t know for sure,’ he mused 

It just supposition perhaps. But 
late last alter most of the tourists 
had gone, there was a big wedding here. The 
daughter of one of our rather aristocratic 
but distinctly impoverished Florida families, 
to an old, old man with oodles of money and 
a pink-cement palace at Palm Beach. Just 
his dinner service alone, I’ve understood, was 
worth a king’s ransom.”” Absolutely without 
warning he threw back his head suddenly 
and laughed. “But I'll wager you anything 
you care to name,” he said, “that if the 
bride really told the truth she’d tell you 
that she liked her sea-shell dishes best.” 

In an impulsive gesture he reached towards 
the shadowy levers again. 

“Tt will be a bit tippy,” he quickened, 
“and more than a little wet, but if you’ve the 
slightest fancy for picnicking in a last year’s 
nest, we’ll run ashore somewhere and 

“T haven't,” said the girl. 

“Oh, all right, then,’’ acquiesced the man. 
“Then we'll stay in our own.” 

“Own what?” questioned the girl 

‘Nest,”” murmured the man. 


W? HOUT haste but with a curiously 
expeditious litheness he passed from 
his seat by her side to the shadowy stern, 
fumbled a minute with the lunch basket and 
the vacuum bottle, then changed his mind 
suddenly and brought out his violin instead 
Perched on the lilting edge of the boat, sway 
ing rhythmically to the silver tide in a quite 
unexpected and altogether disconcerting sort 
of aloofness, his absorbed figure bent sud 
denly to the tuning or the tightening of a 
recalcitrant With unprecedented 
abruptness the girl swung her chair around 
and faced him squarely. ‘“‘What did you 
mean,”’ she asked, “by saying that you al 
ways liked to cross your bridges fiddling? 
Was it just figurative or m 

Still with hi 


. 1] 
All bit 


spring, 


string 


ear cocked half distraitly to 


wards the refractory vibration in his hand, 
the man glanced up Half a-grin, half 
a-Irown, his teasing eyes met her “Christ 
Ive is a sort of bridge to cross, isn’t It 
( ] ed Phe el is eye pre id 
p ()} 1 pDridgt 
‘ he confessed i very real bridge 
is on my grandiather’s farm—and evet 
ight when I went for the mooley cows I had 
to cross it. Beastly wabbly it was too, right 
n the middle of it somewhere I’d have died 


vithout my little fiddle!” Like a twinge of 
hildish memory the violin string in his hand 
waked vaguely to a whimpering shiver. ‘In 
the proc ess of crossing there’sa spot usually 
just about in the middle—where—oh, truly,” 
he chuckled, “‘ you’ve no idea what a jolly it 
gives one when things are wabbly—to be able 
to turn a vibration into a tune instead of a 
terror.” 

Along the soft, tender outline of the girl’s 
uptilted throat a little pulse stirred faintly. 
‘“*Were—were things really wabbly tonight?” 
she said 


‘ee faint surprise on the mans face 
quickened to a laugh and faded again 
as abruptly as it had quickened. “Well 
rather!”’ he said. Impetuously he raised the 
violin to his chin and drew a gnawing, experi- 
mental bow across the fluctuant strings 

Once again along the girl’s tender up 
turned throat the little pulse stirred. At 
one corner of her mouth a faint smile quick 
ened “Well, at least in the crossing to 
night,” she said, “there 
companion—for the whole way 

\s though he had actually lifted the trem 
ulous chord from the strings and held it drip 
ping in abeyance from the end of his bow, the 


seems to be 


f 


Continued on Page 121 








O you realize that Mother spends 
1% hours each day over the dish- 
pan?—45hrs.amonth—500hrs.ayear? 
Unproductive, menial labor—Moth- 
er’s most regular, most irksome duty 
—‘*woman’s work’’. 
Think of this now—before Christmas. 
Think particularly of the enjoyment 
that could be Mother’s were these 
500 hours free. 
Hundreds of mothers have been re- 
lieved of dishwashing — hundreds 
| more will be relieved this year on 
Christmas—forever after. 





|  Cinderella—the practical and inex- 
pensive electric dishwasher— has 
made this possible. It washes dishes, 
silver and glassware cleaner than they 
can be done by hand. It rinses and 
dries—leaves each dish and glass beau- 
tifully polished— and cleans itself. 
In most homes it does the whole 
day’s dishes in 15 minutes. 

Plan now to give Mother a Christmas 
she shall not forget—a freedom which 
she probably never hoped to gain. 


THE CINDERELLA DISHWASHER Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio 


Save 
Mothers Hands 


With the Cin- 


5104 Superior Ave. 






















derella,Mother 

= need never 

f &. touch hot, 
$ greasy dish- 
4 44 water again. 























CINDERE® 


Cinderella washes, rinses, dries and 
polishes dishes and glassware. Rests 
on the drainboard of the sink— 
takes hot water from the faucet— 
drains into the sink. Requires no 
extra plumbing. 
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fun on 
wheels! 


HINK of the fun your 
kids can have with Andy 


Gump. Andy Gump—the 
man you’ve laughed at 365 
days every year-—the 
“‘funny”’ you’ve read to the 
kids every day—Andy is here 
in his beloved old 348. He’s 
the funniest, jolliest toy a kid 
ever had. He’s going to make 
millions of happy youngsters 
this Christmas. 








ne / 


< _ 

Give the kids a regular 
Christmas on wheels. Get a 
whole set of the Arcade cast 


iron toys. When you buy 
Andy, ask for the Yellow 
Cab—just like the big ones; 
the toy Ford Sedan—an exact 
pocket edition; and the 
Fordson Tractor that makes 
every youngster a play-farmer 
or builder. 








Sturdy toys for sturdy kids. 
They stand the rough-housing 
and mauling, the knocks and 
tumbles that send most toys | 
limping to the trash-pile. 
They’re built of cast iron— | 
rugged and strong. And 
there’s not a spring or piece 
of clockwork in them. 








5 2 &) 


Nothing ever made such a 
hit with the kiddies. And 
Andy Gump and his fun- 
making pals outwear every 
toy evergiven. Get the whole 
set. Look for them in toy 
and department stores. 


ARCADE 


MANUFACTURING CO. 
Freeport, Illinois 


“‘Makers of cast-iron toys 
and hardware for 40 years.’’ 


ED 














player stopped 
he questioned 
“Why vnhy, yé 
girl 
“Then come and sit clos« 


No slightest tract 


familiarity lurked in 1 Suge 
pertect casualnes ne moto! 
bright pile of cushi ut 
his own perch on the rail « 


Ip his bow , tuc ke 


lin In le rn 


FT°HOUGH she 

lived to be a 
thousand the girl 
would never be 
able to tell just 
what it was that he 
played. Thren 
ody ? Rhapsody ? 
Fugue? Serenade? 
Moonlight and 
mazurka! Shadow 
and requiem. Rip- 
ple and quiver 
that mocked the 
chuckle of the tide. 
Littl phases and 
phrases of half 
forgot ten ¢ arols 
stealing out like 
timid children into 
the symphonic 
tide. Lusty echoes 
ol college glees 
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7 ia ol all 
Vight— Shining Night 


meé t One nree le i 
eignt-! ( I eleven twely ne 
faint little muffled gold-smothered « é 
‘Not « cross tl! n la 
| regret B Christmas chime r 
r O! ] I al nl lr | 1 
\ Cup oO! Li { p l 
1 he t Merry Chris e said 
I () T ] V“ 
p | WI] | u tne il 
Quite Dé 
seine - ——— —— 


that had no hi 
in it at all the girl 
put down her own 
cup and stared at 
him. “ You doask 
the funniest ques 
tions,”’ she said 






“FQOTH of us,” 

murmured 
the man, ‘‘ad 
mitted, I think, 
just a few minutes 
back that the 
whole night 
funny.” 

Flushing faintly 
with the memory 
of the astonishing 
yet apparently 
quite impersonal 
kiss, the girl re 








rhe plaintive whimper of plantation melodies. sumed her fragrant coffee again. “I ca 
\ haunting stra f Mendel While th elp wondering,” she confided cooll 
brightened. While the ht whitened. —h nny you think it 1 
| | I’ve hal 
. ; ene mal 
Acar \b he gleaming r e! p th 
I na shriel LOO! I ed nis £ I ed ¢ ( ( ( 
ight acre 1e periect s \s imp 1) ‘ id 
Va i be { pl ( stopp nat ( R ra } ¢ ( 
Miss ‘ I Phe ibruptl 
lly Dach ead il lla ed ) 
Well re ( ( I Said Her FOr First < ] 
We irc ( l OP st yea old 
I 1dde!l y ( Te Still v h the il cha le ere 
har ‘ e girl epted the informa \ 
] rea ( Vi ( bt Pil concedt B 
bre ( c\ to be | i I y spec 
\¢ er ce l r 
‘ r r | ippe () 
é ‘ 
4 
\\ If J 
By J I 
rp B 
npa the | 
ke pi 
Lov é Reperched « 
| rent aur ) r 
TITH a curious sort of fascination she cisive voice mused its way into the 
\ watched his agile fingers flash order out 
of chaos. <A bit of white linen thrown across It began about seven years ago ol 
the top of the tool box, a quite unexpected even years, I mean, I’ve been mad, actually 
gleam of knives and forks, tinkling ice in mad, i choose to call it so, about a 
crystal glasses, little gay tissue-papered voman who—flouted me 
fruits of the tropics, tin-foiled cheeses, ‘Flouted?” questioned th 
crusty roll or two, a lush-leafed salad 
I fi Mpleg bel pb conden 
It’s rather a xed-up 1 iL I ki murmured t 
deprecated the man But I ImpUol I n entirely differ = 
Across the gleaming rim of his coffee cup ility his teasing, satiric tone dropped bac! 
he watched his guest’s first bite with pal to its odd sotto voce again 
pable anxiety Some women have a particular gift for 
‘Twenty vears from now what will yo flouting, for luring I mean, and then flout 
sayv?”’ he demanded Fert Stoughtor ng. Weaving for their happy rr unhapp 
Oh, why, yes, of cours Once ip tir ‘ eb well-nigh ‘ ipable 
fringed, watery lderness abutting Spain shing hope, ambition, self-respect even 
or was it France we had such a quaint immoning men back from the antipod 
Christmas Eve supper—or was it breal as it were, with a smile; banishing men t 
fast?—together rse than the antipodes with a frow1 
‘Breakfast?’ protest the | p | } " ever te be ‘ 
Under tne man rownin piaine | rel h Tha | DEVE 
brows the dark eves suddenly flashed their ears, I said? 
mischievous laughter. Snatching his watcl Seven years,”’ corroborated the girl 


from his poe ket he clapped 


smooth and shining, against her 


it, warm and 


cool little ear 
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Seen 
thatnew 


Baby 
Upright 
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43' inches high! Standard Keyboard! 
375 Ibs. in weight! Standard Keys! 


And FULL TONE! 
[he favorite piano for bungalows, 
small apartments, schools and club 
rooms. First DeLuxe 
trains and private yachts. 


choice on 


Rapidly becoming the most uni- 
versally demanded piano in 
America. Be sure and ask your 
dealer to show you. 


Vade ONLY under the name STROHBER by 
| e 
‘Smith, Barnes 


& Strohber Co. 


CHICAGO tLtLIN OTS 


32 PAGE Our collection of 
Fifty World-Fa- 
ong 


J Book 












in book form, will 

— y be mailed FREE, if 
: x you fill Coupon 
\ below. 


(Words and Musik ) 
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Smith, Barnes 
& Strohber Co. 
1872 Clybourn 
Ave., Dept. 1268, 

Chicago, IIL. 






.) Without obliga- 
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paid, your book of 
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et World-Famous Songs, Bookl« 
| of the Strohber-Diminutive, et« 
Piano 4 Player ? 
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PLUM PUDDING 


with the spicy fragrance 
of mellow plantation 
molasses > ~ 






ingerbread / 
--- hot and crumbly 


rich with the flavor 
of the sugar cane - 


IN TWO GRADES - - 
Gold Label for table use 


Green Label for cooking 





Molasses 


Send for recipe book ‘‘H,” Penick & Ford, Ltd., New Orleans, La. |_ 
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oslver Night— Shining Night” 


(Continued from Page 127) 


“Tf I mentioned her 
name,’’ mused the 
man, “you would rec- 
ognize it instantly. 
Of international 
fame—her charm, her 
beauty, her almost 
merciless irresisti- 
bility.” 

“Ts—is she in Flor- 
ida now?” Before the 
girl could bite it back 
the question had 
slipped from her lips. 

“She is,” said the man. ‘“‘ We passed within 
a stone’s throw of her house this evening.” 

“Qh-h,” said the girl. 

“When I came to Florida this year,” per 
sisted the man, “I came with the express 
purpose of bringing matters to an issue, of 
having things decided definitely once and 
for all time, I mean—either for me or against 
me.” The faintest possible shiver passed 
across his shoulders. ‘‘After all,” he said, 
“it—it isn’t just a man that wastes, it’s the 
years.” A laugh infinitely colder than the 
shiver twinged suddenly through the story. 
‘‘But there were too many other men, it 
appeared, equally intent on the same errand. 
The matter did come to an issue tonight. 
The lady demanded that as a captive who 
had so nearly escaped her I should be tied 
to her chariot wheels and borne in triumph 
through the night’s usual round of revelry 
and racket. But there was too much audi- 
ence forme. I countered the suggestion with 
a quieter plan. Quite evidently there was 
not audience enough in that. So now i 

“Now ——” prompted the girl. 


\ 71TH a shrug of the shoulders, the narra 

tor slid to his feet. ‘‘Sonow,”’ he bowed, 
“behold a captive suddenly freed, stripped of 
all chains, I mean—and after seven years! 
had intended to go North tonight. I 

Once again the astonishing voice shifted 
its timbre. “For after all,” he attested, “I 
am not fool enough to linger unduly and still 
half crippled on the same shore where such 
captivity transpired. Love may die in a 
night. But the habit of love? Not in many 
nights, perhaps. Voices have recalled before. 
Eyes signaled. Perfumes haunted. So you 
see,” he resumed in a purely conversational 
tone, and half smilingly, “there really was a 
rather big bridge to cross tonight. And it 
had been my intention, as I said, to take my 
highest-powered car and cross it, 
counting on immediate change, 


racing 
immediate 


distance, immediate excitement, immediati 
fatigue to carry me through the wabbliest 
part By the drollest quirk of fate the hour 
it the pop-corn booth intervened Glarin 
out at the all-too-familiar scene heat, noise, 
racket I saw the most astonishing thing 

*What?” asked the girl 

‘You!” said the man ‘Oh, I don’t 


pretend to explain it,’”’ he hastened to qualify. 
“T’m not indeed pretending to explain any 
thing tonight. It’s merely that the instant 
you flashed upon the scene it was as though 
something had happened—something sig 
nificant, I mean, a sort of shock across 
one’s pulses, as though suddenly in the close, 
smothery, shut-up room of seven wasted 
years a window had been opened, a draft of 
mountain air blown through.” 

“A draft?” laughed the girl in spite of 
herself. “I? Dying of the heat? And ina 
crimson scarf and hat besides?” 


‘TT MAY, of course, have been the crimson 

scarf and cap that I noted first,” admit 
tedthe man. “Anyway,” he persisted quite 
ruthlessly, ‘it kindled the strangest fancy in 
my mind. Watching you flit here, there, 
everywhere, darting under horses’ hoofs, 
dodging between automobiles, peering on 
tiptoes into fakers’ carts, always with that 
shock-shock-shock it gave me across my 
pulses—it made me wonder if somewhere, 
some day, it was conceivably possible that I 
hould find a girl—who was really made for 
me. Not a woman, though she be beautiful 
and experienced as a goddess, but a young 
girl, frank and innocent and tender and full 
of contradictions as your springtime in the 
North. In all honesty,’ he added a bit 
grimly, “I wasn’t overpleased with the fancy. 





It rather teased me, 
I mean. One hears so 
much of men as their 
years go by turning 
always to the younger 
faces.” 

Gravely he fixed his 
eyes on hers and shook 
his head. “I wouldn’t 
like to think it was 
that,” he said. “But 
the fact remains of 
course that I am not 
a boy—and shall never 
have a boy’s love to offer again. Oh, I’m 
not trying to make love to you now,” he has- 
tened to appease her faintly startled eyes, 
“but just trying to make a little—friendship. 
Heaven knows I need it! And maybe anyway, 
of course,”” he added with an unmistakable 
twinkle, “I wouldn’t like you if I knew 
you better. And maybe you don’t like me at 
all, knowing me or not.”’ 


TILL half a-twinkle and half a-frown, he 
took her hand and bowed across it. “ But 

if my love time ever comes again,” he said, “I 
wish it might be—you.”” Dropping the star 
tled fingers as though they scorched him, he 
turned around, took a single step, and 
stumbled on the key to the tutor’s cottage. 

Spec ulatively he stooped and picked it up 
and held it danglingly while he stared at it. 
“Why in the world does Mrs. Rauleen Moore 
have such amazing things?” he questioned. 
“A key like that—the weight of it, the size, 
the ornateness—it’s absolutely medieval.”’ 

““OQh—oh, that’s nothing,”’ rallied the girl 
with a faintly mischievous grimace. ‘All 
Mrs. Rauleen Moore’s servants have equally 
‘dungeony’ keys.’”’ With a laugh that was 
suddenly all mischief and no malice she 
tossed back her spirited little head. ‘The 
English butler’s new cottage, the French 
chef’s new cottage, the Alsatian nursery 
maid’s new cottage, the Vermont tutor’s new 
cottage—oh, we're all very cozy toge ther, | 
assure you.” 

“T think it’s atrocious,” said the man 

“Oh, I don’t know,” parried the girl. ‘ All 
nouveau riche families, I understand, tak« 
special pains to keep tutors in their places 
Howcan they tell but whatatutormight 

“All the same,” persisted the man, ‘I 
think it’s atrocious.” 

In an utterly boyish impulse he knelt 
down suddenly on the bottom of the boat and 
leaning far out over the edge peered down 


into the amazing phosphorescent dept! 
‘Lordy,’ he said, “‘it almost doesn’t seem di 
cent. You can see right through the 

Mood for mood, the girl followed 
pulse Shoulder to shoulder they Kin 
ind watched the limpid ebb and tlow, shel 
ind seaweed ind gle iming tna lan-t 
fishes and scuttling crab 


a rY feet dec p, il it’s an inc h, * said 
the man. “Strange how much clearer 
you can see the bottom by moonlight than 
by daylight.” 

“Tt’s like a great glass brain,” thrilled the 
girl, ‘“‘ where you can see all the ideas working 
Oh, what a beautiful thought that white, 
white coral must be! Oh, what a ” For 
the first time she noticed the big key still 
dangling in her companion’s hand. ‘ What 
in the world ” she questioned. 

“One often hears,” murmured the man 
quite casually, “‘of locking princesses into 
dungeons. But how much more original it 
would be to lock a princess out of on 
Something of the phosphorescence he was 
peering into seemed to wake suddenly in his 
own brooding eyes. “What do you say,” he 
laughed, “to our dropping the key to the bot 
tom of the sea where, embedded in a coral 
reef, nuzzled by round-eyed fishes, festooned 
by floating seaweeds, who knows but what 
some day a i 

“Pirate might find it and think it was the 
key to a treasure trove,” laughed the girl. 

“Exactly!” said the man, and dropped it 
with a thuddy splash into the sea. 

With a single gasp of consternation the 
girl sprang to her feet. “Are you crazy?” 
she cried. “Are you utterly mad? What in 


(Continued on Page 125 
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ALL four elements of the pet Write us for a leaflet pictur 
A fect Christmas gift are pos’ other Luxor pieces; at the same 
sessed by thisstriking Luxor Pattern time we will send you, without 
of Alvin Long-Life Silver Plate. It charge, the authoritative booklet, 
is beautiful, it is useful, itis endur- “Setting the Table Correctly,” by 
ing—and, with all the world ine Oscar of the Waldorf-Astoria. 
terested in Egyptian art, it is ultra 


fashionable. If your jeweler should not happen to have the Lu 
Look at the Luxor Pattern at (yrs aeons sh srt caper 
your jeweler’s. It is the highest n receipt of ns, $ D 
juality of silver plate, with exquiy > : a oe wae © 
site gray finish. $ gar Spoon, $ ce 
ALVIN SILVER COMPANY, 20 Maiden Lane, N. Y & , 


Also Makers of Alvin Solid Silver 
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NVA § 


y “m7 oO . a2 
ong-Life Silver Plate Tain it i in i 


Sad 









Among maturity’s charms, 


, 
t hat Z “i Ore g£ r qi 1 ‘74 , tha Hj 


AIR owes its varied colors chiefly to 
differing amounts of pigment (color 


ing 


matte With the years, nature 





eliminates this coloring matter and so gray 
] ] 


hair is largely due simply to an absence of 
coloring matter. 


Gray hair, however, may be made one of 


maturity’s greatest charms provided, of course, 
it receives proper, thoughtful care. 
And what is proper care for gray hair, or 
blond or dark hair, too, for that matter? 
Regular shampoos—yes! But even further, 
regular shampoos with a beneficial prepara- 
tion. When you shampoo with Packer’s Tar 


’ ° Y - 
Special Sample Offer: 

lo introduce the three Packer products, generous samples 

of Packer's Tar Soap, Packer's I id Shampoo and 

Packer's Charm, a soothing skin lotion, will be mailed 






on receipt of 25: or sel c for any one sample. We 
w gladly send, free, a copy of our Manual, “*How to 
Care for the Hair and Scalp,”’ which fully explains the 
Packer method. Address requests for samples or Manual 
to the following address only he Packer Manufactur- 
ing Co., Inc., Dept. 87-L, 120 West 32nd Street, New York, 
N. Y. (Do not address sample requests to our Canadian 


Distributors.) 
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Soap or Packer’s Liquid Shampoo, as direct 


, 


you may anticipate a two-fo reward nair 


loveliness today and hair health tomorrow 


Quickly Improved Appearance! 
Future Hair Health! 


Be cause Pac ker’s ( le anses th roughly it brings 


to you immediate pleasure in hair which flufts 
up charmingly into a lustrous, luxuriant-look 
ing mass. Soft and fluffy, now, your hair may 
be arranged at its loveliest. 

You should continue to use Packer’s regularly ! 


} 


For its continued use encourages a normal flow or 


natural oil. And a normal flow of oil guards against 


“4 . 


dry and brittle or too oily hair 





PACKER 

LIQUID SHAMI1 
cA d yp 

bauns } 
and Muffy qh 
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NOW! 


; , , 
metal soap box (no charge for the 


Every cake in a 





box). The new metal box adds to 
; 
Packer’s a new pleasure and 
Casé in use. A 


, , 
delightful 


convenience when traveling, t 


Physicians Endorse Pine Tar 
Physicians recommend pine tar as a healthful, bene 
ficial shampoo ingredient. Packer’s (either cake or 
liquid) gives a creamy lather which coaxes out the 
glints of natural color—that elusive charm of the hair 
whichs lends beauty even to plain features. We rec- 
ommend Packer shampoos especially to maintain the 


golden sheen of blond hair. 


Tue Packer Manuracturinc Co., INC. 
120 West 22nd Street, New York, N. Y. 


Shampoo with 


PACKERS 


Sold everywhere by drug and department stores 
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olver Night—Shining Night” 


« 
| (Continued 


the world shall I tell Mrs. Rauleen Moore? 
What - 

“Tell her,” said the man q lite serene 
“that the thing made us sick—and we fire 
it.” 

‘* And—what—do you think Mrs. Rau 
leen Moore will say?” gasped the girl. Her 


face was growing whiter every minute 

‘It’s a matter of indifference to 

me,” chuckled the man, “‘ what Mrs. Rauleen 
Moore says. I happen, you see, to be Mrs. 
Rauleen Moore’s brother.” 
Like den words forced trom wooden lit 
he articulated the question [wo angry 
spots of red flared suddenly in her cheeks 
“You happen to be what?” she cried. “‘ You 
happen to be what?” As one stricken 
perfectly aghast, she turned and faced him. 
“What?” she kept repeating. ‘What? 
What? You happen to be what?” 

“Mrs. Rauleen Moore’s brother,” repeated 
the man quite matter-of-factly. 

Twice the girl’s lips opened and shut be- 
fore she could make articulate speech again. 
“The—the brother, you mean, who invented 
that strange new torpedo? The brother, you 
mean, who went almost to the Antarctic? The 
brother who jumped off the Savannah boat 
to rescue a kitten? The brother "ina 
fury of resentment her hands went clutching 
to her breast: “and you let me—say the 
things I have about the house, about the 
riches, about ; 

‘““No harm done at all,”’ assured the man. 


absolute 





| pmo and ash, flush and pallor, her 


ingry little face defied the assurance. 


“Please take me home—instantly,” she 
cried 
As you wish,” bowed the man 
\cquiescently he shifted her chair into 


pla e, held the great silve ry coat for her en 
compassment, tucked her expeditiously into 
both, quivery sob that racked 
across her shoulders, caught the smothered 
rasp of her breath. 


sensed the 


| ‘You seem to be rather a tempery littl 
| ” 1] op 

| person,” he affirmed quite genially But | 
| ’ ,: ; 
| don’t seem to mind it somehow Very sud 


denly in his eyes the twinkle woke again. “I 
only wish to heaven,” he said, ‘that 
was something equally naughty in me that 
1” 
il 


there 
- 
| you didn’t mind at a 





@ ‘Please take me home instantly 1”? in 
» | sisted the girl 
U) A fret of real anxiety twisted across the 
) man’s eyebrovy “We can't ¢g I ie n 
er thal ( ne r but I] 
I « 
| ; 
V 
{ | | 
; I suppose 
| pron ed my sister prett 
| ring you in before n k 
With an airily al ge re | , 
good-by to the shining moon, to the Iver 
sea, to the lar, lon fisherman, to the sinister 


crippled wings of the wrecked aéroplane 
| blew a kiss to the haunted beach. Grace 
| fully the ensilvered finger tips shadowed 
again in the hidden intricacies of the steering 
mechanism. With a somewhat inscrutable 
smile he cast a sudden side glance at his 
companion. 


A PERHAPS you note,” he murmured, 

“there isn’t much traffic on the river to 

night. Until we get to the yacht club just 

about a mile this side of town, I can run the 

boat reasonably rationally, I judge, with—one 

hand. The other hand, you note, I am going 

to park empty and palm upward on your 

knee—on the knee of my fur coat, I mean,” 

he hastened to correct. ‘“‘ After you've cooled 

off a bit, but before we’ve reached the yacht 

| club, you understand, if you should see your 

| way clear to make me the—‘nouveau-richest’ 

| man in the world, just slip your little hand 

—-: | into mine. If you could decide, I mean, to 

pal me through the next few weeks—I 

really think I’d risk staying on in Florida 
for a while. Otherwise—otherwise 5 

In a sudden roar of the engine, a churning 

whirl of foam, the speed boat leaped to its 

course. Time and space telescoped. 





from Page 122 


Once 


again in the 


precedented speed the girl enst la 
reeled. Once again in a prismatic cha 
color, sound, motion, and the tang of 
even the silver moon, the silver tide the 


solemn, palm-fringed shores blurred to her 


eyes in a stinging haze of spray 
Faster than the race of the engine her own 


pounding heart seemed to lead the race 


Silver night—magic night 


ter hurtied together through her addle 


consciousness 


““¢'\THERWISE—otherwise’?”’ Like the 
lonely name of some far, strange coun 
try that knew no silverness, no youth, no 
smiles, no hopes, the word smote her sud 
denly with an appalling sense of desolation. 
““*Otherwise—otherwise’?’’? Where did it 
lead to? And from its leading would one 
everreturn? That wasit! From its leading 
would—he—ever return? The poignancy 
of the question swept across her with a 
brand-new kind of confusion. Not as a 
lover, of course, she meant—the very thought 
stampeded her—but as a friend—a friend 
Gay with electric lights and thrumming 
with orchestras, the yacht club loomed into 
vision. Bobbing like a fleet of Japanese 
lanterns, the motorboats brightened in the 
offing. Out of some hidden bayou the clang 
ing bell of an approaching house boat 
sounded warningly 
The empty, upturned hand on her knee 
twitched ever so faintly. With a little gasp 
of capitulation that was almost like a sob 
she slipped her own hand into it. For the 
infinitesimal fraction of a second the man’s 
fingers closed on I] and all 


hers Ll speech 
understanding seemed suddenly encompassed 











in the clasp. Then in a flash of almost in 
credible swiftness the hand fl d to the 
wheel 

By the miracle of a hairbreadth the 
speed boat grazed the house boat, skirted the 


a brown wing 
motorboats 


jutting sand bar, flashed like 
tl roug! the bobbing 


Half askance from under her heavy lashes 
the girl’s swift glance appraised the figure at 


her side, the dusky, virile sweep of the wind 
blown hair, the vigorous brown outline 
the throat, the dogged set of the shoulders 
lense with concentration wning, fathon 
grim of jaw inspeakably remote, 
adr u hi boat thr g the medley 
| 
| 
\ 
| 
‘ ; 
i 
IKE a bright bird flashing into oblivio1 
_4 the peed boat flashed from the gleaming 
tide into the glowering, shutter-like shadow 


Like 
window the 


of the drawbridg« 
from a train 
nacled piles swept by. 

Once again out of the shadows, the shad 
ows of the night, the shadows of a man’s life, 


tele graph pol . 
water-worn, bar 


flashed the swift and amazing smile that 
almost took the girl’s breath away. “Blessed 
Christmas!” said the man. ‘‘ Blessed Christ 
mas! , 

Betweet the shadowy 1 rand tl 


owy shore, the girl made her decision 
forced it 

Softly as the speed boat slipped through 
the tiny canal and silenced to its mooring the 
confession broke from her lips., “I ought to 
tell you,”’ she said. “I ought of 
have told you before: When we 
out there was a woman’s voice! 
sure I heard it, calling you perhaps 
she has changed her mind.” 

For an instant only, the man beside her 
turned an absolutely inscrutable 
Then gravely, but with a certain ters 
of humor he made his own confession. “I 
heard it too,” he said. “But my foot was 
already—on the magic bridge, and it looked 
to me like a—very silvery crossing.” 


( nad 
Honor 


course to 
first started 
I’m almost 
Perhaps 


face to hers 
hint 
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1923— The 1ooth Year of | 
9 Brambach Quality (>> 











he same spirit of 
artistry which act 
a > £. RQ... 2 
uated Franz Brambach 
in /823 lives today, 
in the maker of the 
Brambach Baby Grand 


e Chrisimas 
Gift Unequalled 


OR generations the supreme moment 
on Christmas has been when the 
gift piano was uncovered. And so it will 
ever be. 

This year your family deserves the joy of 
a Brambach Baby Grand. It occupies no 
more space and costs no more than a 
high-grade upright. Its glorious tone, its 
beautiful casing, its lasting excellence are 


astonishing. 


And yet, not so surprising when it is 


realized that one hundred years ago, 


Franz Brambach set an ideal which has 


7 ] 7 : . | 
neld in mind. 


ever been 





le 


RAMBACH 


BABY GRAND ~~$635 7 





THE BRAMBACH PIANO CO. 
New York City 
Makers of Baby Grand Pianos 
of Quality Exclusively 


BRAMBACH PIANO CO. 
Mark P. Campbell, Pres 
642 W. 49th St., New York City 
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cabinet with lined envel 










ind rold edge cdrds 

















Iwo quire cabinet with gold edge cards 


, 101 
Th Nn you WI1il Dt 


the finest writing paper that can sure of having a supply of correct 


For Christmas wouldn't you lik 


be made—in a useful, attractive stationery for Christmas letters. 





gift package These illustrations show but two 


Here is a suggestion: While select of many original Whiting-Cook 
ing Hand Loom for your friends, creations, obtainable where good 


get a full pound box for yourself. stationery is sold. 


“Whiting & Cook, Inc 


“Holyoke, Mass. 
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(Continued from Page 1 


handed them to me, and motioned toward 
the fire. Some of them had ‘J. W. B.’ on the 
lining in marking ink. 

‘After these there was a _ black-beaded 
Hamlet hauberk, which Mr. Booth turned 
about curiously before passing it to me. It 
didn’t need much guessing to know how hard 
it was for him to part with it. Then there 
came some ‘shape’ dresses— Elizabethan 
silk stockings and velvet shoes. They may 
have been worn for Iago; John Wilkes had 
played the part. There were cavaliers’ cos 
tumes, like those used i The Hunchbacl 

The Duke’s Motto These had een 
rvice and 
1owed = their 
wear, for John 
Wilkes’ best 
performances, 
with the ex- 
ception of his 
Richard III, 
had been in 
the romantic 
plays. One 
was a cut 
leather jerkin 
with’ slashed 
green velvet 
sleeves; a 
sword belt to 
match, stud- 
ded with steel 
nail heads; 
velvet trunks 
like the 
sleeves, and 
a broa d . 
brimmed hat 
with an os 
trich feather 
These, with a 


S¢ 
1 
S| 


alr Of Cava- 
lier boots, 
went to the 
funeral pyre; 
then his Ro- 





‘Don’t you think you ought to save that, 
Mr. Booth ’ 1 asked 
“*No; put it in with the others,’ he said 


“By and by it was nothing but ashe | 
felt as if I had assisted in a crime 

He di *t linger » ke ng m except 
maybe to pause over a costume as 1 he were 


puzzling his 


been used IOI 





1 to recall what part it had 


‘He wa so eager to ee every bit destroyed 
that I turned the flaming stuff constantly 
with the tong turnace pc ker My lace and 


hand eT ri t t if nw 


self \t tl 
bottom of the 
trunk we 
found a couple 
of daggers 
they were 
beauties 

SC raps of stage 
jewelry, some 
oddsand ends, 
and a pair of 
woman’s satin 
dancing | slip 
pe rs. The S¢ 
were thrown 
onto the coals 
with the wigs 
and even the 
swords they 
would melt 
and break be 
fore the fire 


would die 

ao n He 

} i vy | 

a ( rt LA 

th 

. 

Di 

tha ¢ 

ropes that 
| ni 


bound it was 


the finish. We 


man things for he si 
Mar«¢ An FROM THE PAIN 18. SANGER rl I ing 
tony;:the EDWIN BOOTH through th 
velvet coat ashe then he 
and gray tol me t 
trousers he had worn lor Raphael in The shut the furnace door Tha ae Ll 
Marble Heart; his costumes for Romeo, ery quict; ‘we'll go now 
Shylox k: and a gorgeous robe for Othello, I looked at itcl is nt ly 
made of two East Indian shawls so fine you The morning ’ till black and storn 
could have pulled them through a bracelet Somewhere a loose shutter was bangin 

“Done up in a cloth was an Indian dress ugainst ide of the buil ind boo 
genuine thing with a photograp! ol J hrougi I ( p lleric 
Wilkes i tne ame ostume date Ric WI! e¢ 
mond, \ i, 1859-60." I that é é \ 
M I I 

( \ 
Bu )] f A d (: 4 ‘ I 


tf WAS a t i M Boot 
nere i l p 

il le, touchin is ll i 

nd blood, beforé inding 

burned. Sometimes a draft sent the sparl 
out through the furnace door into the cellar, 


until it looked as if the building might catch 
He didn’t notice them; he was looking into 
the flames. 

“He came across a package of letter 
wrapped in a handkerchief, and tied with a 
faded pink ribbon. As he examined the ad 
dresses, I shot a glance over his shoulder and 
saw they were directed to Wilkes in a wom 
an’s handwriting. He had looked at only a 

fl d and, setting hi 


jaws, he stepped over ind threw the package 
) 


lew when his eyes flashe 


on the coals. "Twas like the way he’d blaze out 
in Othello. But it was over in a moment; 
temper was always that way with him. Since 
that night I’ve often wondered who had 
written these letters. No one will ever know 

“Presently he drew out a long, belted put 
ple velvet shirt, ornamented with ye wels and 
an armhole cloak trimmed in fur Both 
garments were creased, and worn in places 
He sat down on the edge of the trunk with 
the things on his knee, and for a while he 
didn’t move, just sat looking at the costume 
then he broke down and cried like a baby 

“*NIy father’s,’ he said ‘Garrie, it wa 
my father’s Richard III dress. He wore it 
in Boston on the first night I went on the 
stage as Tressel.’ 


Bh vorld in which Edwin Booth lived 
apart from the publicity of hi stage ap 
pearances was measured by his books and a 
few close friend hips, but those friendships 
were so strong and fine that they made his 
world one of vast beauty and true com 
panionship, and peopled with the imaginings 
of the artist and the dreamer. His benefac 
tions were many. His purse always opened 
to a tale of woe from an unfortunate member 
of his craft It was his love for his fellow 
player that gave to then the clubhous« 
books and treasures that stand for a con 
servation of art and tradition of the theater 
such as exists in no other spot in our coun 
try—‘‘ The Players,”’ in Gramercy Park 

rhis, my second engagement with Edwin 
Booth, was the season that he and Madame 
Modjeska were co-starring in a_ repertoire 
vhich consisted chiefly of Richelieu, Thi 
Merchant of Venice, and Hamlet. This tour 
was managed by Lawrence Barrett 

At the beginning we gave Much Ado 
About Nothing for a few performances. In 
this I entered with Booth He generally 
arrived at the entrance some minutes before 
the cue, and I loved the interval of gossip, 
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Give Her Leisure Hours 
. And Happier Days - 





For wife, mother or daughter, no gift can be more appropriate than a 
EurekaVacuum Cleaner. Beyond the affectionate regard it expresses, its 
helpful service will be a constant, daily reminder of your thoughtfulness. 


ERE are no more discouraging tasks that Eureka Vacuut ner is used. By means of it The C 
vse which must ap eae na se siiaeiall aes j : i Sigh” aie The Cost Is Moderate— 
‘eye setae ead inatlinas ape set , , gt etry. weiee # Payments Easy 





1 V l Wical 


Do Away With Old Fashioned Methods 





I l Eureka’ eipfulr 

xhausting and almost useless Dust and dirt at TI ae ‘ . . ‘ No Gift Duplicates Eureka Advantages 
imply stirred up, to settle back on every object it The Eureka’s High Quality is 
the room. Feminine strength is overburdened. Sweep 


Internationally Accepted 


ing only removes a portion of the exposed surface 


dirt, without touching the embedded, unseen grit Time after time, the Eureka has been awarded the 

ind grime. And the day is almost done when the Grand Prize in international competition. In fact 

household work is completed. That’s why so many its consistent lead rship has caused it to be universally nstant t k tl . “ wil “ ae 

wives and mothers are made old before their time known as “The Grand Prize Cleaner”. Thousands : : . —_ 
: . of Eurekas have given year after year of service with EUREKA VACUl M CLEANER COMPANY 
Such Drudgery Is l nnecessary no more attention than a semi-annual oiling. Near! a : 

Happily, only a fraction of their time is required to do million housewives testify to its simplicity and 1 Fac k 

these me task h the simplest ease, when the tio! 
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Ne. 795—A complete dinner 
service in beautiful mahog- 
{ any finish chest—fined with 
blue velvet, contains six tea- 
Spoons, six dessert ‘spoons, 
three tablespaons, six me- 
dium forks, six holiow-handled medium 
hives, six individual salad forks, one 
Song pickle fork, one cold meat fork, 
One butter knife, one berr spoon, one 
cream ladle, one gravy ladle. one sugar 
shell, price $39.75. 
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Ghe unlimited qnar- 
antee whieh alivaus: 
stands back < every 

> piece’ o 

m: Rogers & Son 
silverware gives assut »4 
ance of enduring and *, (| 
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, Sees ; 
“Gravy Ladle—Use- Set that -wi sta 
fulfor serving gravy hard usage—$2.00. 
and sauce or many 
other things as well 
+-$1.50 each, in blue 
lined gift boxes 


Prey 





CHT 


me SRP go ee nae: 
Six Butter* preaders, Six Individual Saf 

in blue hined gift box, Forks ~—in bine dined ™ 
y role one-half doz., $4.25. gift bex, $4.75. 














Made and Guaranteed by 


f Win Rogers Mfg Co, Meriden Conn AT] 
. Succeeded hy am 
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esper ially if he happened to be ina pleasar t 
mood, whi h, as Benedi k. he Ireque ntly wa 

although he disliked the part. ‘“ This fellow 
i lover,” he said, and his lip turned 

‘I loathe the 


J ven as a yo 


is a 
contempt 
\lway 


lig 
i\ » IG 
villai 
Villalils 


for the 
Macduff 


t of SI} 


together 
cast tor 
+} ] 
Lie Al 


one 


akKspere 


t 


their fight a rather periunctory 
Booth’s weariness always increasing toward 
the end. It was necessary for him to rehearse 
his combat with me, and it was a test of en- 
durance with him. 

After a few minutes of what seemed to m« 
but gentle exercise, he sank panting into a 
chair, saying: “I haven't worked as much as 
that for twenty years.”’ 

I thought our taps with the broadswords 
quite lovingly tender, but he was near col 
lapse. 

lhe catastrophe, however, was reserved 
for the night. In a surge of excitement I 
rushed at Booth and our heavy broad 
crashed. The force of my 
great; the swing broke through his guard, 
his wrist crumpled like a child’s, and my 
sword caught him straight upon the crown 
of his head. A sick feeling came over me; I 
turned giddy. 

For an instant 
whispered: ‘Go on.’ 

We 

ildren’s LICKS 1Nn a game 

Che curtain fell. I helped him to | 
ehan 7 


haven t the least nc 


was allalr, 


swords 


{ 
Lox 


ble WwW Was 


Booth swayed; then he 
fought 


incoherent apologic 
It’s all right, 

Ne dist losed a bump a 

He wore a thick red 

that a cap ol steel 


head ( 


ack Music it 
stepped on a treacherou 
She 


When lore B 


() \ MONDAY 
Mr. B 


version 
Garrick’s cut-dow 
probably be pretty it it two days 
nemorize lines Minna Gale, who was 
hastily summoned to replace Madame Mod 
jeska, was in a similar plight; 
played Katherine. 

I wore the Booth clothes did the tradi 
tional Booth business in the part, and we got 
through 
When it 


back t ee me with some | 


th hut 


} . 
Dad W 


Lo 
} 


she had never 


Vas over, a newspaper! 
ime + 


irks, and the isual « 
he added, 
What was your hurry?” 

“Good Lord! I never dared to st p,’ 
plied 

It was a singular fate that at the sale of 
he tragedian effects after his death, Volnev 
Streamer, The Players’ Club librarian, know 
ing that I was out of town and that I would 
value a souvenir, bid in the Booth 
Petruchio costume which I had worn. And a 
few ye my daughter, Cornelia, v 
it for Petruchio when the dramati 
r girls’ school at Bryn Mawr gave 
I have ever cherished mv recollecti 
this truly great actor and lovabk 

my acquaintanct 


that 
cease with the termination o 


| 
you certainly speeded 


I re 


lor 


me 


ars ago, 
at: 


with 


grateful 
did not 


Pa 


m1 1 





Brant fal Barrett nowever, a 


igan Vays denied 
this with indignation, the ] 


espet ially as 
the story was forever cropping up in gossip 
and newspapers 


I he stage ol 


more 


America owes more to Law 
rence Barrett for his produc tions of high-« 
plays than to any other of the tragedians 
of his day. The list is a long one, and in 
cludes the first pres¢ ntations of The Man o’ 
\irlie, Yorick’s Love, Pendragon, Ganelon 


























W. D. Howells’ A Counterfeit Presentment 
and the Francesca da Rimini, be 


ir Shaksperean and 


revived 
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_ tow" Dressed Up’ a Luxuriously 


Clean Skin Makes You Cfeel! 


-— those times when | 
to look your very got 
for parties and quiet littl 
impressive business et 
you put on your smart 


1 
} 
i 


1 LOC k Mito its be 


moves 


. = | +4 
powder, Nn only trom the surtac¢ 


ot 
but from the pores Ol the 


1 


skin as 
well. At the same time the pores 
absorb elements from the ct 
that keep them delicate. 

slight stimulation gives your 


‘cam 
radiated The 
l‘esdemona, skin 
1) 1 Garri 
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1 
1 touch of color ind if yet 
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DAGGETT « 


it makes you feel ready for any 


event, no matter how important. 


But to Jet re il satisfaction trom the 
before-party cleansing, you must 


kin in good condition 


, 
I ‘ ae ily ¢ ire with Daggett 
S Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream. 
e you tumble int 
rfacewith _D&R’ 


1 t 
¢ mW I 


ind $1.50. 
uu wish to test this perfect Cold 
Cream, before purchasing a jar, fill 
in the following coupon and mail 
A dainty little get- 
acquainted tube will come to you 
luxuri- 


to us today. 


free and you can see how 
» al 


]. 
Ously If Cleanses your SKIN 


RAMSDELLS 


PERFECT COLD CREAM 


The Kind 


Se oe 
rs 
~ at 


DAGGETT~“RAMSDELLS 





4 , , ie 
Cyhe Cream of Distinctive Quality 


That Keeps” 


Get-acquainted tube mailed free 














elcome 


The sweet 
sugar cane 
flavor in 


makes it very wel- 
come as a table 
spread and for 
flavoring deli- 
cious Christmas 
candies and good 
things to eat. 


Write for Domino 
Syrup Recipe Book, 
Sugar Etiquette Chart; 
Preserving Labels and 
the “Story of Sugar.” 
Free upon request. Ad- 
dress—American Sugar 
Refining Company, 117 
Wall Street, New York. 
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(olden Syrup 


American Sug? 
Refining Compa” 








“a e e ° Mad 
Sweeten it with Domino 
Granulated, 
Tablet, Powdered, 
Confectioners, Brown; 
Golden Syrup: 
Cinnamon and Sugar; 
Sugar-Honey; 
Molasses 
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(Continued from Page 72: 


dressing room and stood generously smiling 
as the curtain went up and down. In a 
nervous fear that I was appropriating a r 
ward never meant for me, I seized him by 
the hand and led him out to share the ap 
plaust 

While the subsequent “tent scene” of 
Brutus and Cassius was drawing to an end, 
Mr. Barrett’s dresser came to my room and 
said that the chief wanted to see me 

He was sitting bolt upright in his Roman 
armor “Sit down, sir,” he said I sat 
“Mr. Skinner, I wish first t yngratulate 
you on your success tonight.” 

“Thank you, Mr. Barrett 

“Now let me tell you something, young 
man. You have done one of the most unpro 
fessional things tonight I’ve ever encoun 
tered. You have patronized my leading 
man—patronized, sir, led him before the 
curtain. If you arrogate to yourself that 
privilege, where am I?” 

In vain I tried to tell him that my action 
had been prompted not by effrontery but by 
confusion. 

“Pooh, sir,” he answered, ‘if you had had 
fifty calls, they would all have been for 
Antony. That’s what Antony is for, sir, to 
get calls.” 

I felt myself growing smaller and smaller. 

“Look at me. Who cares for Cassius? 
My only reward is the artist’s reward. They 
never call for Cassius.”’ 

Just then the dresser rushed in hastily. 
The tent scene was over. “They’re calling 
for you, Mr. Barrett,” he cried. 

The irate tragedian forgot his rage. He 
fairly ran out to take his call 

He was human after all 

My earliest doubts began to gather once 
more. What was to be my future? I had 
been working steadily for a number of years 
but I had developed no style or method of 
my own. I had grown into an imitation of 
Barrett, though this imitation came from no 
idmiration of my model 


l] in Augustin Dal 
elf-questionin an 


a THE midst of my self-« g, 
offer of great importance came to me; and 


I accepted it. Barrett regarded my leaving 
him as an affront. His ill humor made little 
impression upon me, because I knew that a 
longer association with him would not have 
helped my vork; and yet I owe Lawrence 
Barrett much: opportunity, advancement, 


the benefit of his coaching and the « in pl 


ol hi ideal The contract that m 
ffered ( ( mpa \ 
{ Da I 
| 
I \ 
t 
it f é 1 { 
\ ust 1) 
His compar vas mad p of 
expert comedlal ol the lay, and his pr 
ductions the most talked of in New York 
He is at this time at the very height of hi 
success. Several wrecks of managerial ven 


} 


tures lay behind him, the Twenty-fourth 
Street Theater, the Fifth Avenue Theater 
and others; but he was now getting the re 
sults and the reward of his determination 

lirst nights at Daly’s were brilliant occa 
sions, and the application list was so long 
that the manager could virtually select his 


audience from the most representative nam« 
n Daly alway tood at the 

iker vicket on first night ith a 

greeting tor the famous person 


Daly’s character was riotous in its contra 
diction. Habitually self-centered, his man 
ner was ordinarily repellent, and yet there 
when he would break into boyish 
glee over a foolish antic or a funny story. He 
had a temper which quickly burst into flame 


and which, now and then 


vere times 


ot completely be 
yond his control. Hi habby was the perfect 
running of his organization. If something 


would be irritated quite 


abl H per liarly el tive na 
( bre ISpIclor the | it 
{ Nowhere have I ever met 
in ol nac comparable to hi 
None of the play like Love on Crutche 
\ Night Of The Passing Regiment, and 


countless others, which Daly adapted from 
the German, were of great substance; but 
they were excellent vehicles for the exploita 
tion of the company, with a background of 
attractive stage settings and fine clothes 
The dressing of the women had become 
famous. Ada Rehan headed the company, 
buoyant, scintillant, with a manner unlike 
other women,avoice that melted and caressed, 
an arch expression, a look of mischief that 
crept out of her gray Irish eyes, she was 
a young goddess of laughter, a modern Peg 
Woflfington 
Mrs. G. H. Gilbert vied with her in { 

She had been in the Daly company Ior 
many years that she had settled herself deep 
in the hearts of the public. Her dear old 
ladies, foolish spinsters and peppery old 
viragos were always a joy. She had a brusque 
and garrulous habif of speech, bred of long 
experience in acting shrews, that might have 
impressed a stranger with the suggestion of a 
temperament composed largely of vinegar 
but two minutes’ talk with her would have 
revealed a sweet, tender, lovable old soul. 


0A New Offer From Barrett 


F THE men, James Lewis had been long- 
est in the Daly company. He was an ec- 
centric comedian or character actor, with a 
dry speech and crackling voice, and fussy little 
manner that was invaluable in many of the 
old men he played. Usually he was coupled 
with Mrs. Gilbert as a rowing, cantankerous 
old pair. He was above all an actor of mod- 
ern parts, and the annual revivals of old 
comedy, which was part of the Daly season, 
were a time of suffering for him, especially 
if the comedy chanced to be by Shakspere 
‘“‘Shakspere is no friend of mine,” he would 
exclaim as much in sorrow as in anger 
\s James Lewis was coupled with Mrs 
Gilbert, so John Drew was generally paired 
with Miss Rehan, and they loved and quar 
reled, fenced and fondled, danced and fought 
their way through many a comedy, old and 
new John was looked to for pertect light 
comedy, perfect manners and perfect clothes, 
and he never failed to provide these things 
Chere was another periection of his that was 
not so much in evidence—perfect camaraderie ; 
but that was for his fellows, not for the 
public \ccomplished, hospitable, generous, 
] 


a good acquaintance, a splendid friend, a 


capital raconteur, there was no ciré le where 
John Drew did not find the warmest wel 


4 
d ; 
come When, some yea! l terwards, ¢ hark 


Frohman made him a tar, there were no 
T I { | 
Int ) 1 
HH ) 
| » } 
IT} ‘ 
a is never over-confident My only 
ance to get away from the character that 


Daly invented for me was in the revival 


ey is 
of the old comedies—The Merry Wives of 
Windsor, The Country Girl, She Would and 
She Would Not, and others 
I began my engagement in the Daly com 
pany at the close of the season in 1884. The 
company was on tour, and my first appear 
ance was in Philadelphia, in a slight play 
called Red Letter Nights, a sort of farce with 
musical numbers 
lor five years I made the trips abroad, the 
tours to the coast, and ippeared at the New 
York theater in mal play During m 
fifth season I was seldom in the bill, and 
usually only in the old comedy. This was 
because of a quarrel of a personal nature 
I left the Daly Theater with no particular 
regret, and yet I know that my debt of 
gratitude to Augustin Daly is greater than to 
any man I’ve known. He it was who rescued 
me from crude effort, falsity, over-acting and 
mannerism 
Late in the winter of my last season at 
Daly’s, I ran into Lawrence Barrett on 
When I left him five years be 
fore he had assured me that I should never so 
much as carry a spear in one of his compa 
nics, but he now offered me the chance with 
Booth and Modijeska to do the parts he had 
vith Edwin Booth. 
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FAMOUS 


PARKE 
GAMES 


The makers of PING-PONG, 
PIT, POLLYANNA and many 
other noted successes in games 
now ofter 

The Genuine 


axJong4 


REG 1.5. PATENT OFFICE 


The genuine always bears 
the registered title MAH- 
JONGG and contains the 
copyrighted BABCOCK rules. 


MAH-JONGG is the accepted 
form throughout the world of 
the ancient Chinese game intro- 
duced in the Clubs of Shanghai, 
by Mr. J. P. Babcock, who ap- 
plied the name MAH-JONGG to 
the game, adapted all that was 
best of the ancient Chinese forms 
of play for his Copyrighted rules, 
and added the Arabic numerals 
to the tiles. Imitations are not 
and cannot be “the same thing.” 


Made only by Parker Brothers, Inc. 
and the Mah-Jongg Companies of 
China and San Francisco. 


NEW POPULAR EDITION 


A most practical set for beginners. With 
suits in distinct color B ock's red book 
of rules, 144 three-ply whitewood tiles in 
drop front box with trays Price $4.00. 
Sold by all Dealers (or by insured mail 
from us 30 cts. extra). 
NEW MAPLE EDITIO?D Price 
NTRY CLUB r le 
oOo 
XEDO SET. Price $15.00 
SEWPORT KT B t 
MAH-JONGG SETS 


IONGG Qe S 








HOME 
GAMES 
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5c each at DEALER'S or by mail 


PING-PONG 


Reg U.S. Patent Of 


There is no better pl cal indoor game than 
Ping-Pong Set $1.50 to $15 at your 
DEALER 

Descriptive list by mail from us 

The Parker Games have for two genera 
tions been the standard of excellence MAH 
JONGG is an important additio ACCEPT 
NO SUBSTITI 


PARKER BROTHERS" 


SALEM, MASSACHUSETTS 
FLATIRON LeTi Mell (em. im mde)-t. 
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Sn YourHome 
on Christmas 
Morning 
C) 


ORTUNATE indeed is the family 
FP erectes Christmas morning by the 
mellow chiming of a ‘‘ Colonial’’ Clock 
Think how this gift to the home will be 
appreciated—how it will endear itself as 
the years roll by. A “‘Colonial’’ Clock is far 


more than a beautiful timepiece of unfailing 


iccuracy It possesses pers nalit. sa 
radiates comfort and good nee Nothit 
more expressive f the pe 
e, for the lif Ci ( | 
oe ae ¢ 
There ¢ | il Clock [ ¢ 
t our requirement n st t 
riety of models in « f the good f 
r tyles 


A ‘“‘Colonial’’ Clock in your home will make 
this a never-to-be-forgotten Christmas 


Send for this Book 
of Suggestions 

It illustrates and de 

scribes Colonial’’ 

Clocks in typical home 

surroundings. Free on 

request 


COLONIAL 
MFG. CO. 


103 Colonial Avenue 
Zeeland, - Michigan 
World's Largest Manu 

urers of Hall Ci A 





Colonial Clocks are sold in the better furniture 
stores the country over 


COLONIAL 
CLOCKS _ 
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0A Musical @hristmas for Your 


+ ‘ 
(Sommunity 


O POPULAR 


l the exquisite U 
have Christ Little Town of Bet 
mas carol cel _— lehem, the verse 

brations become ic] 
it lé I bis p P} 
munity act B Als 
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| ( Upor M 
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That the celebra Christmas season of 
tion of Christmas 








1917, The Gold Star 
should be made a ] Carol, especially 
force in the blending written to be sung 
together of the before the homes 
hearts and minds of where the gold-star 
the community was ¢ cy banner floated. 
well realized by i, . —/* Detroit has a 
the early church —— wa! | carol-singing organ 
fathers. It is said I} | ization so perfected 
that St. Francis of | t : = anneal that every block in 
Assisi, wishing to [{ | the big city hears 


make Christmas a ——— ; the singing 
living reality in the . 
hearts of the young By ANNE SHAW FAULKNER 


of 
Christmas carols on 


Christmas Eve 


people of his con \ Boy oct 
gregation, caused a ba ae adiea : N R -_ his trumpet leads 
replica of an infant’s 7 os the carolers, and 
cradle to be set up when the trumpet 
in his ch irch, wi ile around this holy image call is heard those who desire to hear the 
the young people of the parish sang and __ singing of carols place lighted candles in their 
danced. As time went on, these créches in windows as a sign that they wish the carolers 
the churches became more and more popular to stop before their homes. The caroler 
Oy ( I est mns of (4 tma i i DI cape y 
I \ I Oh, ( All \ ( go ( \M \ 
| ( rist ‘ 
Ir ( 
( ‘ ( 
An interesting custo! ny A 
The Familiar Cara n cil re pting 
ate en ( S ) 
/ sh 4 
: ft { | » 1 
e( pa rm 
é Wise M« In France \ | 
‘ batons 
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I M I a 
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\ 
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\ N | kK ‘ | 
G , \ 
The be ple of this type 
S( among Americal Silent Night, H plied 
Night | e German composers hay vritter ihe best ir Lo I ‘ I Ack 
beautiful Christmas musi ich as Tannet Fideles; The First N« S Nig 
baum, or O Hemlock Tree, as Longfellow Holy Night; While Shepherds Watched 17 
translated it. In almost every big city of the Flocks: Harl the Hera Ange Sins () 
rid a performance of Handel's great ora Little ‘I n of Bethlehen It Ca U] 
toro, The Messia onsidered a | Ml ( r:W | kK ) 
the Christmas celebration \ | G Star ( ~ 1] 
Che most popular of the old Eng cal We ( ( D> H \\ 
God Rest Ye Merry, Ge \ F H ( 
popular secular carol from England is Her Ye M G 
We Come a-Wassailing. This song is a pop I 
ular one in America today, althoug ( the streets is the early ever 
have changed the words to Here We Com« o'clock or f1 
i-Caroling. Another secular carol, \ ry pop t 
lar in America, is Deck the Hall With Boug ( I ‘ | 
of Holly. From Cornwall, England, came 
lovely old carol, I Saw Three Ships a-Sailir cl | hear me r DD 
wl ile from Hampshire came the ever-populat to have r carole to | 
shephe rds’ carol, While Shepherds Watched are mal lonel cal I I 
Their Flocks by Night. We are indebted the Christmastin \ 
harles Wesley, the English hymn write t hould | 
the eighteenth cent rv. for tl ( 1 
wvely Christma ymn, Hark, the Hera ‘ 
Angel Sing I et I é ‘ 
\ number bea ( S ( 
ive en bor Ame i. | | ( KCl i i pia ere . 











Stories you 
remember best 





Are they not the ones you heard, 
and read, as a child? Isn’t ‘‘Alice in 
Wonderland’’ more vivid to you than 
the book you read last month? 


How important, then, the selection 
of your children’s books. Now is their 
harvest time of memory. Be sure the 
impressions they glean are those which 
build imagination, good taste, and 
character. 





RAND MENALLY Books for Children 
are constructive, as well as delightful 
entertainment. New or old, they are 
classics. They are arranged in series 
according to age, so right selection is 
easy. 

ILLUSTRATED BIBLE STORY 

BOOK FOR CHILDREN 
By Seymour Loveland 

Ihe Old Testament stories retold 
It’s the book for your child, no matter 
what your faith or creed. With 12 full 
pages and 100 half and quarter pages 
in color by Milo Winter. 


EARLY CANDLELIGHT STORIES 
By Stella C. Shetter 


‘*Tell me a story about when you 
were little.”’ And a real grandmother 
tells stories of her life on a New Eng- 
land farm in the Sixties. Color plates 
and drawings in black and white by 
Dorothy Lake Gregory. 


PTHE THREE MUSKETEERS 
By Alexandre Dumas 


\ new translation. With his loyal 
friends the ‘‘Three  Inseparables,”’ 
d’ Artagnan, ever dashing gallant and 
Say by clever intrigue and skillful 
sword-play wins his way through the 

iges of the book Illustrated in color 

JANE) 
By Frances Marearet Fox 


IERRY AND JEAN, DETECTORS 


By Clara Ingram Judson 


SCRAP-BASKET SAM AND 
OTHER STORIES 
By Elizabeth Boyle 
Three delightful new titles com- 
prising the ‘HAPPY HOUR SERIES,’ 
illustrated in color by Dorothy Lake 
Gregory. Clever stories which hide 
their lessons of thoughtfulness and 
unselfishness behind their exciting ad- 
ventures. 


SEND FOR OUR 
LITTLE CATALOG 
Book for CAtidrer 
ind (rutde for Ne lex 
tion. It describes 
fully more than 150 
books for every age 
and temperament, and 





RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 
Dept. 7-42 
536 S. Clark Street, Chicago 


Please send me y r catalog 


Books for Children and Guide for Selectior 


Name | 


Address 
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People Are Proud to Give Mirro 


The gift is the portrait of the giver 
Thoughtful people give thought 
ful things—and thoughtfulness can 
find no truer picture of itself than 
a Christmas gift which links beauty 
to utility. 

— 


Thoughtful people are proud to 
sive Mirro, The Finest Aluminum 
They take pleasure in giving what 
it would be a pleasure to receive 
And a pardonable human vanity 
is gratified by the knowledge that 
the Mirro stamp will tell the re 
cipient that only the best was 
sought for her. 


pal + t + + | y | } It 
, { ‘ ut 
. + al 
tru I 1 Nnrougn and thriug! 
— ) 
i 7 


Mirro utensils have the beauty of 
gracious form, shaped by the need 
they serve—a native beauty moré 
often found in useful things than 
in objects which strive merely to 


please the eye 


They have the durability which 
ymes only from hard, thick metal, 
fs ae 


touche wv ret ted? 11 
toughened by repeated rollings ut 


der prodigious pressure. It is the 
durability of quality, which flimsy 
wares can’t match. 


a 


A visit to a store where Mirro is 
sold solves in a twinkling a dozen 
vexing Christmas problems. Th« 
fascinating completeness and vari 
ety of the Mirro line makes selec 
tion easy. There are delightful 
Mirro gifts at most reasonable 


prices. 


The Colonial patterns in Mirro ars 
deservedly popular at Christma 


til ()f this 1 


t 


ands of little girls each Christmas 
tide. These beautifully fashioned 

ts of miniature dishes and cook 
ing utensils are packed in brightly 
colored Mother Goose boxes which 
are a joy in themselves. 


re) 


A post card will bring you our 
Miniature Catalog No. A-14 to help 


u plan your Christmas selections. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 


General Offices : Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. 





MTRRO 


The Finest Aluminum 
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Continued f 


Galli Rota, was a well-known opera singer of 


the old school. Someone has said that in order 


to become a great actress one must first have 
the foresight to choose a great actress for a 
trandmother. I could very well say that m) 
choice of an opera singer for a grandmother 


; 


was the foundation stone of my own ¢areer 
And it is my belief that the artist is the res 


of generations, generations not necessarily of 
virtuosos, but of music-loving peopl 

My parents accepted my musical aptitud 
as natural. With the Galli family music was 


} 


rn , { ! spel] 
I i i i i ( I 
he home Iii Qur tr ere 

1d compose! ho | ‘ to drop in for 


argument or dinner or to while away an hour 
or two romping with my brothers and myself 

Pietro Mascagni, whose Intermezzo from 
his famous opera, Cavalleria Rusticana, has 
achieved an immortality only equaled by 
the sextet from Lucia by becoming the main 
stay in the repertoire of every orchestra, 
band, hurdy-gurdy and mechanical piano in 
the Western world, was a frequent visitor. 
He adored children and played with my 
brothers and myself by the hour. He was a 
most original type, with a great aureole of 
bushy hair and a most interesting and artistic 
face that reflected in its ever changing ex 
pressions each stormy thought or idea that 
came to its owner’s mind. 

Mascagni was given to collecting all man 
ner of curious things. One of them was socks 
He had a passion for socks and would wear 
them without any regard to pairs or mates 
A plaid sock on one foot and a striped one on 
the other—it was all the same to Mascagni 
He was, as well as a collector of strange 
things, a magnificent talker. He was very 
highly strung, and often, under the power of 
his own beautiful phrases, we uld be affected 
to devastating rages or tear 


My general education was taken care of 


quite thoroughly, first at the International 
Institute and then at the Lyceum Higl 
School in Milan. I was taught French, Ger 


man and English; not just a little smattering 
but to write and to speak them. Then I wa 
lortunate in having a Spanl mother and ar 
Italian father, whicl gave m¢ bot lar yuage 
in the home. So I cannot remember when | 
did not speak five with a fair degree of fl 
ency And the importance of languages to a 
inger cannot be measured 

é Ven Flowers Had ‘Personalities 
A! PER languagesI responded most to tl 
A ludk { t ippealed to thi imag 
| 
I 

I i | 
l 
I I 
‘ operat 
past I | 

I tierent er ere vari i ter 
in the operas that were 1 current favorit 

I adored fai tories, and believe that th 


illed to Grimm lairy 
Tales has lost a considerabk part ol his right 
ful heritage 


child who hasn’t thri 


And certainly for the musical 
child this particular stimulus to the imagina 
tion is invaluable. I never cared for novels, 


rom Page 11 


( specially those of the so-called realistic 
school. But biographies of musicians and 
artists and famous people, books about far 
countries—I have always adored traveling 
enthralled me Scientific books were useless 
to me I recognized their merit but loved 
them not 

My parents disapproved of translations, a 
disapproval I inherited; and so all my books 
were read, whenever available, in the original 
tongue. I reveled in poetry, and would re 


cite it by the hour merely for the rhythm and 
cal I A IT in ring fl \ 1 { I 

Ha the time I did not know what the por 

pou yllables meant, but I loved the mus I 


them. When my family evaded me I went 
to my flowers for my audience and spouted 
everything to them from Tennyson’s Maud 
to Dante’s Divine Comedy. 

I had plenty of that vital energy some 
times called temperament or temper, but 
there was nothing morose or sullen about it. 
I exploded at anything I deemed an injustice 
on the part of my elders or my brothers, and 
then all was sunny again. I was something 
of a feminist even in my babyhood. I in 
sisted upon my rights! 


“My Own Vocal Teacher 


N MY teens matters did not go so well 

financially with my father, and all my hours 
of careful work at the piano began to mean 
something very practical. I turned to teach 
ing and was appointed instructor in the Mi 
lan conservatory upon my graduation at the 
age of sixteen. The fees from the piano 
lessons, parceled out to aspiring Paderew 
skis, fattened the family por ketbook rather 
vell, considering the vouth of the earner 


But always, always I wanted to sing! 


lo sing! The passion for song, that her 
tage of all Italians, had fastened upon me at 
last relent ssly Che operat make-believe 
of my childhood had planted the seeds of 


definite ambition. My voice mu 
its own. Notthat I had not sun 


t come into 


ralmost con 


tinuously Ir my babyhood, very much a 
i bird dos be e it bubbles for 
eel i It ) plan Eve 
el I it plano ¢ ae ind no 
turnes | had I ing the melody of the 


compositions I was studying, irritated at the 


unbroken line 


of melody in the piano, and striving to supply 
it with my voice But nm I wanted to be 
capal e ol I I re thal I Spo! 
taneo d fF I wanted to 


} { 
i 
I 
| Ne i é 
perk I Ca -_ evel pnrast 
il I ep ict n of each and every 
ton lor me there was no teacher but my 


common sense, and a determination that be 


came something like obstinacy under oppo 


sition. I received no encouragement from 


( Continue ad n Page Il 34 





GALLI-CURCI IN THI 


LIVING ROOM 


OF HER NEW HOME, ‘‘SUL MONTE,”’ 


IN THE CATSKILLS, HIGHMOUNT, NEW YORK 
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FOR FURNISHING YOUI LIVIN¢ I OM WILI BI FOUND 


A Furnishing Plan 


That Fits the Moderate Income—Perfectly _ - 


The Karpen bookl 
America’s forem¢ 
method in detail, bot] 


A copy may be obtained without char; imply be glad to work with you in meeti 


Beautiful Karpen designs 


1 


: 
by using the coupon below 


He has, too, comprehensive displays of Karp 
The art of harmony in pieces hne furniture to meet your every requirement 
Charmingly illustrated are a large number of And he will be glad to show them to you with 


room plans, each portraying a tual pieces 
are available. You select the 1 m of 5 


which ut urging you to a pure 


the tart ‘ ] uit 1 : 
to acquire 1 ' 

pare & uv vel of Kar 
No heavy expenditure at one time is required furnitur 








133 
Gradual 
) 
R placement 
Too often the furnishings 
of a fine home are allowed 


dec ise Of the miustaker 
belief that only complete 
refurnishing can reestab- 
lish its distinction. 
Happily, that idea is now 
being widely contradicted 
by the newer idea of grad- 
ual replacement as fostered 
by KARPEN. 

Instead of looking forward 
to one’s “ship coming 
home,” and the heavy ex- 
penditure of refurnishing 
no longer a problem, the 
modern household budget 
includes an appropriation 
for furniture replacement, 
piece by piece, month by 
month. 

Transformation today is 
effected gradually, sensibly 
ind without drain on the 


purse, simply by harmo- 
g g ps selected 
iTere imes ut 
j 
I ? ens 
1 tt 


/KARPEN 
\ FURNITURE | 


af 


Coupon below will brin 
you our book of 
“Better Homes” 


a 





































































Why It’s O.K. 


This All Winter Weather Under- 
wear for Children Meets With All 
of the Requirements of Changing 
Weather Conditions 


Lackawanna Twins ‘ 
Underwear 


LD-FASHIONED, “fuzzy”? underwear 

often causes an overheating of chil- 
dren’s bodies when they run into warm 
homes from the Wintry Outdoors, or 
when the weather turns from cold to 
moderate. \ sudden bath of perspiration, 
discomfort, perhaps a chill, and often a 


cold follow S. 


and wearing qualities. Correct sizes, 


turdy seams, well-made buttonholes, stron; 


it has been outgrown. 





LACKAWANNA 
TWINS 


TRADE MARK REG.US. PAT. OFF. 


|. UNDERWEAR 











orainary kill ° M 


The Lackawanna Mills 


} ] 
[The hygienica sand tiie Geom alia 
wanna Twins Underw ts of 
tit t t t+ . 
ott } wat th a ‘ 
It iu \ ) ) tu r 
| 

reguiat the rT \ np t 

] ee { , fee 4¢ ’ rl 
aCKAaAWANNA Iw n > fam iS To! marka 


live steam, assure that this Underwear will last 


for \ rcn lk ren. | Costs n in the 


unt 
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on buttons and the beautifully finished fabric, which 
is pre-shrunk by numerous washings and sterilized u 


1 
il 





Beginnings 


(Continued fro 


my parents in these vocal beginnings. They 
argued that I was having 


as a pianist, had a good « 


some little success 


ass and a good liv 
ing; so why bother with the uncertain an 
the unknown? 

I closed my ears and continued to study 
And because f the very tediousness, the 
eemingly insurmountable obstacles in my 
path, what I learned I knew! All voice 
students cannot say that. I knew 
what muscles were being used when I sang, 
and in what condition they were If I begar 


exat tly 


ippe! 
my lips, to the 1 ¢ I ! e. 1 che 
I knew just the phy i 
cal process that was 
taking place to make 
that trill true and 
clear, sweet and h 
strong. 

How I worked! 
How cautiously and 
anxiously and hope 
fully! But fortune 
had made it easy for 
me in one way. She 
had given me two 


< 








ec 
December, 1923 Dec 


\iter appearing at the Constanzi in Rom« 
I went to Spain, Barcelona and Madrid, and 
to Egypt, specifically Cairo. Then I toured 
he smaller Italian cities, including Palermo 


and thence to South America, where I spent 


; 


several season 
These years in small opera companie 


traipsing from one inconsequential village t 
another, may not sound 
they were a wonderful apprenticeship. Each 


new experience brought me a little nearer to 


exhilarating, but 


the goal my mind had set upon: each new 
| 
1ea ne 
é ré I have 1 plaint 


about the hardshiy 
of those years on the 
road. 

Unlike many sing 
ers I have always 
adored traveling,and = | 
then I am never really | 
happy except when | | 
am singing. And it 
was during those _ | 
years that I worked 
out the rélesin which | 





great gifts—health oe 
and a voice 

Health! The strong, well body ! One can 
not be a singer without it. To be born with 
the big throat, the well-developed larynx, 
the high, well-proportioned, rather robust 
chest and the good constitution back of it 
all—that is what it means to be “born a 
singer.” 

To be a singer one does not necessarily 
have to be an Amazon, a being of astonishing 





height and weight; but one must always 
have the sit I thr ind a il. strong 
body that does not earine t read 
i] One of the most a I id at the 
Same time one ol ( widest thin to n 
is the army of econd Carusos”’ that has 
prun p Lhe tenor r ellent 
es enlisted in ari hout an ell 
rain in their ¢ ts t ichleve I 
entirely 1 itural t {( aruso be i e ot his 
i il throat, wal che lary! ind 
chest | re ll never be econd ( 
ruso”’ until there another Caruso throat 
born into this world. But there will be ma 
fine ingers I ed 1 their i ( e to 
make r in It it is theirs d il 
( ( tr el can It 
e tryll ( 
{ Cy 





am, sO to speak, was not 
vithout precedent. Harold Bauer was in 
tended for a violinist before | 
the piano was discovered. I had merely been 
relegated to the pianists before I decided to 
become a singer And if I had not made up 
my mind to study singing? Ah, but I did! 
And that was chance again 

By 1 vy mv famil ind friends had taken 
ip the hue and c1 I t sing in opera. 
And in good time I di 

I made my début at the Constanzi Theater 
in Rome as Gilda in Rigoletto in 1909. And 
I felt like I was going to a feast! It seemed 
as though I could hardly wait for my cue. I 


ent on the e at that first performance 


lis genius for 


1 
I 


1 


I have gone on at even periormance since 


loving every single person in that audience 
ind wanting them to love me I wanted 
them to enjoy my singing; I wanted them to 
have a littl glow ol happin when l was 
on the tag And I believe thev did 

People ha ft isked m« What « 

n our i ( ( 

Phat ill I have ever ne ne out to 
I pla by the plal ping t} il 
lik me and inting to give the pleasure 


America loves me 
a ® best. So why should 
I begrudge them? 

It was during that early apprenticeship 
that I mastered Sonnambula and Traviata 
I spent between three and four years on 
Sonnambula before I felt it was ready for 
public performance. It takes a long time to 
master an operatic réle. To watch us back 
there behind the footlights, singing and mak 
ing all manner of gestures—it seems easy 
enough, doesn’t it? But it is not so easy 


Those gestures and those arias took, not 
weeks or months but years to bring them to 
that smoothness, to that effortlessne 


Art Must be Beaut: Ful 


ive never! 


} 
} 


Ty FASHIONING my interpretations I 


een much given to the 





la ( ot tubs ere 
PF " I le pall ibl S 
Li i 1 Ir Viata ( 
? ‘ 
| 
| \ 
> ¥ 
] 
rather than on the simple physical aspect 


tl iction itself. Wecan see enough of the sor 
did and vicious and brutal all about us with 
out dragging it with us into what is supposed 
to be our intellectual life, our music and our 
art. It isso dangerously easy to ruin a beauti 
ful thing by emphasizing a realistic, perhaps, 
but incidental detail. 

One of the easiest things in the world to 
mar, to cheapen, is a beautiful, a poetic 
thing by a wrong shade of the voice, a bold 
glat 4 coarse or stupid gestur And in 
my work I have always tried to keep on 
\rt must always be beauti 
ful. And too much earthy realism is not 
beautiful. So I have always idealized my réles, 
knowing full well that it is not the beauty 
of the voice that will cling in tl 
of my listeners, but the ugly gesture or bit 
of busing 


thing before me 


e memory 


But, although it was a fixed rule with me 
that all things must be expressed first with 
the voice, I never neglected peopl and their 
customs. In Spain, in Italy, in South Amer 


ica and under the hot Egyptian sun I studied 


them I went into the market places int 
tine shops into the lums, into the hom 
1 watched people, the peasants the 


(¢ ntinued on Page /3 
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HE announcement in Paris of a new fragrance by ROGER 

& Ga tet, favored perfumers of the world’s most beau- 
tiful women, is an artistic event. It compares only with the 
creation of a new style in feminine adornment, or the exhibi- 
tion of a new masterpiece by some truly great artist. 


Paris is acclaiming Le Jade with true French enthusiasm. 
Everything is the green of Jade. Jade is the color and, in 
precious stones, the personal decoration of the day. Le Jade, 
the perfume, seems to have come to give this most precious 
stone of the Orient its fragrance. 


Le Jade is very individual—wholly different from any other 
perfume. No words express its subtle fragrarice. It suggests 
the Orient—tempts—allures—deceives. A noted American 
beauty describes Le Jade as a perfume “sweet as the breath of 


an Oriental dawn dripping from the fingers of Buddha.” 





Artistically beautiful in package and moderate in price, Le Jade, 
the precious perfume, has all the elements to assure its in- 
stant and distinguished acceptance in America. 


Now ready in EXTRAIT, EAU DE TOILETTE, 
POUDRE, SACHET, SAVON. Also combinations 
in beautifully decorated green and gold boxes. 


Masters of the art of fragrance, Rocer & GALLET, are never called on 
to retire a product. Their creations live 2s works of art. Each holds 
its fragrant appeal—each gratifying wholly an individual preference of 
America’s most appreciative women. 


Individual preference dictates the choice of a personal fragrance quite 
as much as style. Time alone tests merit and quality. Hundreds of de- 
lightful preparations have come trom Paris to America, had their day, 
and passed; but Fleurs d’Amour—"Flowers of Love”—still holds its 
place among modern American women—the place of lasting prefer- 
ence it has made for itself through twenty years of changing styles. 
Women who have once tried Fleurs d'Amour have made it their own: 





and will continue true to “Flowers of Love’—the most luxurious per- 
fume in the world. 


Fleurs d’Amour comes in Extrait, Eau de Toilette, 
Savon, Poudre, Sachet, Talc, Bath Crystal, Brillantine 


ROGER & GALLET Christmas Gift Boxes, containing combinations 
ol toilet preparations, are offered in | leurs d’Amour, Le Jade, Violette 


de Parme, and many other favorite perfumes. 


“FASHIONS IN FRAGRANCE,” ROGER & GALLET’S 
new guide to Parisian Toilet Specialties, on request. 


ROGER & GALLET 


PARFUMEURS PARIS 


us J 25 West 32nd Street, 
; NEW YORK 


Best Dealers Everywhere 











December, 1923 


lhe Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 






































The Irae Spirit of Giving 
Today Lies in _ 
SOLID SILVER \) 


It is the inherent fineness of Solid Silver pre- 
cious through the ages that conveys the true 
spirit of Christmas, Let it be your gift this year. om 


e 


\ ATCH UP her present silver with the pieces she 
. This marl 


needs. Or give her a few pieces of a standard (= 
Towle pattern that can be added to until her Christmas q *Sterting*’ 
table will some day show the full beauty and harmony Bstante 
of a complete set of Solid Silver. Solid Silver 
ialieinted on 


every piece 
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rHE LA FAYETTE rHE COLONIAI 
rth PAUL REVERI THE VIRGINIA LEI 
THE NEWBURY 
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Coat 


Mary Chilton 
a Sel 





























The Lady Mary 








The Mary Chiltos 


' hia 
cone (pafsmen in Solid Silver for Over Half a (entury "es cr 


NEWBURYPORT MASSACHUSETTS 





O90 059s 

































iber, 1923 ember, 1923 


The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 137 





sunnnennenasaneoseveness venisurrervenes seane yee 


Beginnings 


(Continued from Page 134 


a ee ee O_O Fe 











| 
i 





9930C 














Lsupaenunnnsasoamennennsenenenssen capignenrevannens sever epee HbR NE 


ae ei __ iin _-. BBle a) 








tradesmen, the 
vealthy. I came to 

now them 

I strove to make \ | 
every tone of the ; 
voice take on the tint 
ng of the character 
ind the situation. I 

painted” with the voice. To “paint” with 
the voice! It is the secret of all singing 

I have never ceased to study; but it was 
luring the early years of my operatic life that 
he best known of my rdéles were analyze 

mastered I fairly ved | I 
ntil their habit of thought, their manners 
their social, spiritual, mental and moral 
viewpoint, and even accessories to their cos 
tumes—a cloak, a poke bonnet, a robe, a big 
hat or sandals—were indispensable to my 
interpretations. 

Many have asked me my method, when 
confronted with the rather overwhelming 
task of conquering a new opera; for instance, 
Madame Butterfly, which I sang for the 
first time in 1921. How do I go about it? 

The first thing I do in taking up a new 
role is to begin with the story, the libretto, 
so that I may familiarize myself with its 
dramatic content, the psychology of the 
different characters and their relation to 
each other. This I do in bed. Propped up 
with countless fat pillows and with the score 
in my hands, I analyze and construct and 
memorize my new role at night just before 
I can think better at that 
hour, and when I do tumble asleep my sub 
onscious mind goes on working over the 

ore, studying and studying until the next 

orning. When I wake I find that all the little 

puzzling places have become clarified in a 
rather miraculous way as I slept. Another 
point in favor of this habit of nocturnal 
tudy is that it leaves my body entirely 
elaxed and resting. And in spite of my 
aturally robust constitution and sound 
nerves, I am wise enough to give my body 
ill the rest I can. 

When I am thoroughly acquainted with 
he story I turn to the score and study its 
tyle and its demands upon the voice. Natu 
rally, having had a thorough musical educa 
tion, I do not need any instrument to help 

ie “hear” the music, the orchestra part 
ind the réles of the various singers. I have 
n excellent aural memory, the power to 

hear music in my head,” that manages all 
that 

Having acquired a thorough understand 

of the opera in this way, I begin to work 
it in detail at the piano. All this is be 


I have sung a note It is only after I 


1 go to sleep. 


c*,, y ’ ) . . : 
CmMéerey in Reserve < én at ( famax 


N OPERA as in everything else the public 

pays to hear the climax, the “‘ punch,” gen 
rally one great aria or scene. The singe 
nust bear this in mind and build the whole 
nterpretation toward that climax. That 
means that he must refrain from astounding 
effects, long, loud high tones and other sing 
er’s tricks right at the beginning. There is 

ich a thing as satiating an audience with 
vocal brilliance. 

So I always make it a point to keep some 
thing in reserve, hold the voice back a littl 
intil the big moment. And even then I never 
eel that it is best to tear one’s lungs out. In 

e first place, it is not artistic, and in the 
cond, the public is not grateful. It makes 
n audience uncomfortable to see a scarlet 
aced singer apparently determined to break 
i blood vessel to please them. 

In addition to conserving my energy and 
oice for the lyric climax, I am always care 

il to keep the keynote of each interpreta 
tion perfectly pitched. For instance, in 
Madame Butterfly that keynote is the child 
keness of the little Japanese wife. Cho 
ho-San is before all else a child, with all 
the unreasoning trust and faith, all the mad 
ipture of love and equally mad agony of 
lespair that are possible only to sixteen. This 
hild blossom walks trustingly, joyously 
ven, straight into a very grown-up and 
terrible tragedy without any helpful cyni 
ism or philosophical worldliness to sustain 











her And when thc 
tragedy becomes un 


y "4 Pe bearable she kills her 

Hel i f self Naturally if she 

ff “ts had not been so en 
tirely achild she would 

have compromised 

with life The adult 

knows that all of life is a compromist , but 


(ho-Cho-San does not know that And she 
kills herself. And that psychology of hers 
the problem confronting her 
When I play Cho-Cho-San I try never t 


rht of tl } , lit 


S JASIE GUaALILY 


interprete! 


™ i 
icter I try to forget all the guil 
and sophistication life has shown to me, 
and to look at the world through the clear, 
trusting eyes, child eyes, of Madame Butter 
fly. 

To continue using this Puccini opera as an 
illustration, when I had discovered the na 
ture of the character I began to work out 
Cho-Cho-San’s appearance in detail—how 
she would walk, the delicate coquetry of her 
glances, the bright look in her eyes, her 
quick, graceful movements. I studied every 
book on the Japanese I could lay my hands 
on. Ruth St. Denis helped me with the 
The Denis Shawns have a huge 
library given over to just such subjects, and 
Miss St. Denis’ suggestions proved invalu 
able to me. I imported all the Butterfly 
kimonos from Japan. 


Ccrali tine 


costumes 


The Siory of MG American Debut 


, e~ matter of the costumes settled, the ap 
pearance, the character, the mannerisms 
and manners, I next placed Cho-Cho-San, 
now a very real and living person to me, into 
the tragic vortex of the opera itself in order 
that I might conjure up her emotions and 
reactions in the various situations. I had 
discovered how she thinks; now I had to 
ls. This done, I turned 
detailed business of the score, from 


discover how she Le¢ 
to the 
Butterfly’s first entrance with her frends 
over the little bridge until she blindfolds her 
baby and puts him down with a tiny Amer 
ican fl 


lag in his hand to await his father’s 
oming and then quietly kills herself with 


her father’s dagger 

That—in a broad, general way—is how I 
do it, my method in working out all my réles 
from Dinorah to Lakmé and Juliet 

It was during my South American sojourn 
that a good friend of mine talked with 
Cleofonte Campanini, of the Chicago Opera 


\ssociation, and obtained two performances 





for me Maestro Camy i 
Ne rir t im<¢ I renea i 4 Au I I 

\ +, | Dp ri 

Chet Saturday afternoon in N 
ber, 1916—November eighteent t 
ind, b me m of char my 
the patrons of the Chicago opera cam 
hear a new Gilda. No one knew much about 
her, and the critics had pieced together as 
best they could what had been sent out about 


my European career by the opera’s press 
department 

They tell a little story about that début 
The story goes that a certain music lover 
came late that afternoon, and when he en 
tered the Auditorium lobby he stopped, 
looked about him a moment and then turned 
to a man standing near and asked, ‘‘ What’s 
happened?” The man answered: “Did you 
feel it too? It’s a new singer. Name's Galli 
Something-or-Other, and she’s got them 
crazy.” 

There was something very like a riot in 
the theater that afternoon. People whirled 
their handkerchiefs and shouted and yelled 
and stamped and pounded on the chairs and 
acted as self-contained American audiences 
never do 

And as for myself—I bowed and bowed 
and bowed, and was half mad with joy and 
excitement. And that is how I came into my 
promised land and my American career. And 
I have always felt that it was the greatest, 
most wonderful birthday present any singer 
ever had! 


EDITOR'S NOTE—1 
f articles by Madame Galit-Curci The se 


will appear in an early issue 

















Break down that wall 


between you and your boy 


That baby whose first smile 
was directly into your eyes, that 
toddler who took his first steps 
with his little hand gripped round 
your fingers, is he growing away 
from you? 


It is natural that he should 
outgrow his first complete re- 
liance on your care and love 
You and his teachers are con- 
stantly urging him to think for 
himself. More and more he is 
weighing, judging, making his 
own conclusions. Each care- 
less rebuff to his natural and 
spontaneous spirit of investi- 
gation cautions him to build a 
wall of reserve against ridicule. 
Each misunderstanding of his 
dreams, his schemes and his en- 
thusiasms builds the wall higher 
and thicker. 


Between the ages of 10 and 20 
what boys most need is associa 
tion with fellows and men of 
strong character, who under 
stand them and whom they un 
derstand. They need to work 
with them and play with them, 
seeing the real world as it is, 
meeting experiences and boy- 
adventures with them, learning 
the right way to think and the 
right way to act. 


This is the companicnship 
that more than a _ half-million 
boys are finding and being de- 
veloped by in THE AMERICAN 
Boy. 


It is edited by men who have 
never lost their understanding 
of the boy heart. Its stories 
teach a boy to know himself 
and trust himself; to under- 
stand motives, principles, temp- 
tations; to know courage and to 
use it; to distinguish between 
the clean and ignoble, and to 
choose the clean; to understand 
the virtue of unselfishness and 
to practice it. 


Each and every story is writ- 
ten to let boys face a real boy- 
problem, and it teaches them 
how a regular fellow will meet 
and solve it. There is nothing 
preachy about THE AMERICAN 
Boy (How boys do hate 
preaching!). There is nothing 
namby-pamby or wishy-washy 
about it. Its articles are instruc- 
tive, boy-building, man-building, 
and have an instant power to sug- 
gest all that is best and healthiest 
to a boy. 


Your boy’s feet are already on 
the road leading to somewhere 
THE AMERICAN Boy will easily 
persuade him to walk with you, 
while he gains the poise and 
stature of a man. 


Right now you are facing the 
Christmas season. What an op 
portunity to break down the 
wall that separates you and 
your boy. Make him a present 
of a year’s subscription to THE 
AMERICAN Boy. You'll never 
make an investment that will 
pay such large dividends in in- 
creased understanding between 
him and you, nor one that will 
bring him more hours of gen- 
uine enjoyment. 


Perhaps there is also some 
other boy in whom you are in- 
terested. Make this a great 
Christmas for him. Send him 
THE AMERICAN BOY 


$2.00 a year by mail. 20 cents a copy at 


news-stands. Subscribe for a year or leave 
a standing order at your news-dealer’s. 











THE SPRAGUE PUBI isiinc cb. 
No. 625 American Bidg@., Decrbir: Mich 


Enclosed find $2.00, for Which™’send Tut 


Boy f lee with 
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Cake or Powder 


—— < > | <—to te , oo 
for linoleum and Congoleum for windows Ron 





for aluminum 








Ami 


Do You Use it 
For All These Things? 


It would take several pages like this to 
show all the ways in which Bon Ami turns 
















for white woodwork 


work into play for the busy housewife. But 
here you see a few of the more important 
uses—a few of the things which respond to 
its magic touch. 


Bon Ami doesn’t scratch, as coarse, gritty 
cleansers do. ‘The soft white powder has a 
wonderfully gentle absorptive power. It 
quickly blots up grease and grime. And when 
you wipe off the Bon Ami—all dirt goes with 
it, leaving just sparkling, lustrous clean- 
liness! Even your hands can be neither 


roughened nor reddened by Bon Ami! 


Made in both cake and powder forms, 
with dozens of uses about the house, Bon Ami 
is truly a ““Good Friend”’ of the housewife! 


THE BON AMI COMPANY, NEW YORK 





Cake or Powder 


whichever you prefer 





for bathtubs and tiles for glass and nickel Scratched 
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F ALL the year, the Christmas season is the 


real cake-making time. 
which these new designs 

is cakes will give her, there 
ery mother cannot delight 
ily this year. And with « 
ristmas cakes all prepared, 
ece as well as part of the me 


For the House Cake with the carol singers you 


use your favorite recipe fe 
is very good one: 


» is no reason why 


HOME JOURNAL 


Easy Cakes With the (hristmas Touch 


By Marit L. NORFLEET 


het he rd an 1 their fi CR 
2 paper patterns made i ‘Yr [} ul 7 7 
. oF Aft ‘a alternately with the water. Add the flavoring. 
With the help pie as engi ies caapesne: pita ri. a tha Beat thoroughly and fold in the stiffly beaten egg 
for alluring Christ ee eer geen ae eS ieinias ee ee ee eee gaia vhites to which the cream of tartar was added 
while beating. Bake at 350° F. for about one hour 
1 deep pan. If you wish to make a large house 
putting them 


ynne of these lovely 

the dinner center . together with frosting and cutting the top layer 

nu itself is assured to form the pitch of the roof Attach cardboard 
, oof and chimneys and cover all very generously 

| ing made as follows: 

half cupfuls of granulated 


and surprise her 
) will need make two cakes, 


9 white cake or try ‘ mr g 
; Dissolve one and a 

ar in two-thirds cupful of boiling water. Bring 

idually to a boil; wash down the sides of the 

1 soit loth wr pped i1round 1 wooden 





When you give your boy or girl 
a Flexible Flyer for Christmas, 
you give them health and whole- 
some outdoor fun for many years 
You give a sled every 
boy and girl wants and knows by 


to come. 


name. Strong, good looking, 


graceful—sure, easy steering 


grooved runners the chosen sled 


of childhood. 


S. L. Allen & Co., 


Inc. 
Philadelphia 





True-Tone 


Saxophone 


Easiest of all wind in 
ind one of the mo 

With the aid of the first oes lessons, 
sent free (upon request) wit! 

phone, the scale can be mas 
ur in a few weeks you can be 
1 can take yur place in 

» desir i nrivi ill 


oom nt 
reautifu 


vhich are 


5 1 sige or 
demand tor t l 
Free Trial FREE TRIAI 
BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 


Everything in Band and Orchestra Instruments 


5834 BUESCHER BLOCK ELKHART, INDIANA 





I 


Ke MEN’S LEATHER 
Cg siphad HOUSE 
a: oe P PE R S| 


ABBOTT SHOE CO., North Reading, Mass. 
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One-quarter of the day’s food needs is, 


rning menu, 


at breakfast. 
Part 


, 
supplre ad 


supplying about 


} 
2 rule, 
portion of the Sunday-m ries f the milk is 


150 
J50 Cal 


‘December Meal Planning for the 
Whole Family 


By MaBet JEweTT CrosBy 


Here is the eight-year-old’s 


for the cereal 


HE menus this month are planned for 
use on a farm or in outlying districts 
where the markets are not near, but 
where a goodly supply of home products may 
be utilized. The menus take care of the needs 
of a family of four, a man doing heavy out- 
door work, his wife doing housework and 
such extra chores as are the lot of the usual 
farmer’s wife, and two children, a boy twelve 
years old and a girl eight, both attending 
school but returning for the noon meal at 
home. If the home is too far away from the 
school to make this possible, hearty lunch 
eons, including a hot drink or hot soup, should 
take the place of the dinner at home. 
Such a family, according to the Atwater 
standard, would need daily food which would 


Sunday 


BREAKFAST 
Halved Orang 
Oatmeal Top Milk 
Scrambled Eggs With (¢ hipped d Beef 
oast and Butter 
coa Coffe: 
DINNER 
Pot Roast of Beef With Vegetabk 
Boiled Potatoes Coleslaw 
Peach Tapioca Custard Sau 
SUPPER 
Creamed Salmon With Pea 
Graham Bread 
Pimiento Chee 
Coffee Layer Cake 


-Monday 
BREAKFAST 


Stewed Prun 


Baked Sau 
oast and Bu 
DINNER 
er Witl 


Wednesday | 
; | 
BREAKFAST 
Baked Apples 
eal Mush Top Milk 
P 


vached Eggs on Tox 





| 


| 


| 
| 





produce 11,200 calories, or 78,400 calories 
weekly. For convenience in calculating, this 
food requirement is selected as follows: 25 
per cent from meat and other protein foods, 
25 per cent from cereal products, 20 per cent 
from fruits and vegetables, 20 per cent from 
fats, and 10 per cent from totally sweet foods. 
The marketing list given amply supplies 
the family needs according to this standard. 

Special attention has been given to the 
planning of the meals in order to make them 
fit the requirements of all members of the 
family so that the housewife will be saved 
time in the preparation. The fruit, cereal, 
toast and milk or cocoa breakfast is sufficient 
for the children. The hearty course is in 
cluded to fill the needs of the adult members. 


DINNER 
Ham Baked in Milk 
t Potatoes Cre 
Squash Custard 


Baked Swee amed Cabbage 


SUPPER 
Hot Potato Salad With Onions and Bacon 
One-Egg Muffins and Butter 
Jelly Cookit 
ea Milk 


Thursday 
BREAKFAST 


Stewed Apricot 

i Cornmeal Mush 
isp Bacon 
C oftet 


Currant 
I 


Maple Sir 
and Butter 
Milk 


Toast 


DINNER 
stewed Chicken with Baking Po 
anned Peas 
Prune Bread Pudding 


wder Biscuit 
ashed Pot 


SUPPER 
Baked Spaghetti with Tomato Sauce 
Graham Bread and Butter 


Gingerbread 


Friday 
BREAKFAST 
Apple Sauce 


ed Cracker 


Jelly 


Satur day 


BREAKFASI 
Sliced Orange 
to-Eat Cereal Crispec 
Codfish Cakes 
Thin Corn Bread 
Milk 


Ready 


DINNER 
Chicken Pot Pie 
Home-Canned Spinach Tossed Potatoes 
Steamed Blueberry Pudding 
Foamy Sauce 


SUPPER 
Boston Baked Beans 
Brown Bread 
Rice and Raisins 


Pickles 
Miik 


, one-quarter of the total day’s 
helps in calculating. 











December, 192 


Glowing warmth 
of Christmas firesides 
is reflected in 
Heisey @ Glassware. 
Holly wreaths 
in the window 
mistletoe 
above our heads, 
and gifts of Heisey 
Glassware onthe table 
‘fulfill the happiness 
of the day. 


<At the better stores 
or write 


7. memilah) a ace 


Dept. J59, Newark Ohio 


) On Every Piece 


SEES] 


IHEISEY'Si 


Vs 








YOU 
MUST DRINK 
SOMETHING 

There Is Nothing 
Better 


LIPTONS 
TEA 


LARGEST SALE IN THE WORLD 


Than 








=~ . 9% 
ask foHorlicks 
The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 
Y Milk 
and Malt 
Grain Ext. 
in powder, makes 
. The Food-Drink 
R 6for All Ages 
I8~ Avoid Imitations—Substitutes 


} 
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You Should Have 
This Water Bottle 


Every home should 
hav e at least one de- 
pendable water bot 
tle. It is indispensable 


a>. WEASEL 





“& in sickness — and a 

re comforting warmth 

S on cold nig yhts. 

4 ’” 

- No. 40 “Wearever 

= WaterBottlehaslong 

“4 been known for its 

CQ great =~ endal ility. 
It is moulded-ir iece of strong, 
soft rubber. It will, not leak. The 
Patented Oval Neck makes it easy 

7 to fill and most comfortable to use 

© No. 24 ‘“‘Wearever”’ 

» Fountain Syringe 

_ ’ 

S is a wonderful promoter of 

“4 Ri od he alth. Like No. 40 

5) “We arever’ ’ Water Bottle, 

“x it is moulded-in-one-piece 

~ : : 

b= No seams or bindings to 

e weac loose and leak. The 


tubing is full length and 
extra large. It has a com- 
slete equipment of screw 
pipes, all of correct design. 


BORE TESS ISO WEIL ROTATES, GOW EO) 


ssa. nwa 


Tare WRADVIIVIMSS 



















REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


“ RUBBER GOODS 























%, eae, Ds 
= Dainty ALL-RUBBER Aprons 2) 
ci 
~ Faultless ALL-RUBBER | 
R ‘ ig re dainty and practi 
eS | ned—just wip 
= » en Tf with lar ] 1 WW 
x f } ( einas rted t yttr t 
~\ t med. IdealasChrist- 2 
) ‘i 2 a mas gifts. S 
\ a 
3] we DEALERS: Faultless ALI ns 
2 Wi RUBBER Aprons are easy and 
46) f st sell es. Ex llent for FA 
SS Bw Christ le. Write TO- [3 
Ss No. | Ds AY fc lars 
S THE FAULTLESS RUBBER CO. Dept. 2019, Ashland, O 
SORES WarevereC Kwa 
=== 


Yad 


Bluej jay 


Che simplest way to end a « 

is Blue-jay Stops the pain in 
stantly. Then the corn loosens 
and comes out Made in cleat 
liquid and in thin plasters. The 
action is the same 


At your druggist’s 








IRLD 


Make at Home 





Parchment shades Jam 
q shic ids in artistic desig are 


eTi¢ ‘ ‘ moins ms nd ) 
-) page book of instructions for 


painting parchment shades 


fe it land water lors No teache 
| required 15 b utif ult colored i 
k trati wing f ] ud 


alt = ¥ CHINA PAINTERS! 
Ext. wy I 
nakes —_ hina bes 


Drink 
ges 


nd for free catalog, 54L, showing Lamps, SI 


h 


Contains over 2000 illustration 


THAYER & CHANDLER, 913 W. Van Buren St. 








> 
tate, muchin vogue. Save 6 the tesual ) 


qerees te 2etzy by getting our shades flat, designed 
ready for color 300 designs 
Sizes Full directions. Anyone car 
If vou re nterested ir t | ' 





“3 SAVE HALF! 
.Lamps and Shades 


1d 


Delightful work—easy— “profitable 


, Chicago 





simplify the 
marketing and 
make it neces 
sary to visit the 
market only 
once a week, on 
Saturday night, 
perhaps, as is 
the custom in 
many rural dis 
tricts. I have 
assumed that 
the vegetable 
and fruit needs 
may be supplied 
forthemost part 
from the winter 
store closet ol 
canned or dried 
foods or stored 
fresh vegetables 
Because it i 

often impossi 


I 

i e&¢ 

( intry l 
Icts U inter 

I have 1 l 

cluded the 

li { 

p 
mine -¢ 
tain g iood 

i ( 
Loe oral 
beef live ra 
( ‘ 
t< I 
* . 
lly iantl 
1 } 
ic ‘ ! 
1 < CSé 
| 
cp 
! the po 


rl } 
Val nK 


used later or 
Celervi procur 
able in winter al 
most any where, 
so is included 
For the pot 
roast add a can 
of tomatoes and 
the outside 
] ror 


pieces Stir 
a half hour be 
fore taking up 
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MOD SUPPI 


THESE DE( 


FOOD PRODUCT 


FRUITS AND VEGI 


TAB 


Oranges 


ee 


LI 20 


ri 


ms 
nulated 
lered 
niectioner 





IES NEI 
EMBER 


WEIGHT OR MI 


1 
i 





, Hi 
DED 
MENUS 


ASURE 


600 
960 
33 
180 
240 
240 
410 
250 
200 
4,530 
670 


620 


120 


rae S 
av 
graham 


- ippert 
rhe raised bread 
illo wance i 


(half 


and 
flour being used 
made 
Saturday 
viou 
loaves ol 
bread on 
day 


more 


graham 
Thursday 
amount 
the quic k breads 
given 
suffi 1¢ 


as 


left 


Wed 


A Work-Saving Gift 
























































For Mother 


There is work for the Bissell even on 
Christmas morning, under the tree where 
the needles are shedding on the rug, and 
in the wake of the holiday disorder. 
But it’s no task at all when she is sweep- 
ing with a ball bearing Bissell with the 
famous’ Cyco principle that gives better 
sweeping, smoother operation, longer 
wear, Christmas day and every day. 
Ten or fifteen years of perfect operation 
is the result of buying a Bissell instead 
of “just a carpet sweeper.” 

Even where there is an electric cleaner, 
Bissell’s is always the easy, efficient 
sweeper for every day. 


BISSELVS 


“Cyco” Ball Bearing 


Carpet Sweepers 


$5.50 and up. Other patterns for less 


Play-size Bissells make delightful presents fe 

little girls They Ae tidiness a gani Ata 
quarter and up dhacgg es a little more in some 
sections. At furnitu hardware, house furnish 


ing and department stores 


BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO. 
214 Erie Street, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


( i 











Most DELIGHTFUL CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


Name in Gold Pencil Sets for i 


ee PDE I 





7) MAY ELLIS 
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BALLARD PENCIL CO. "2.930." 
~ 7 GREAT FUN, ox 
; 





2. for TWO @ 


BL -OX-o% 6 





wh, 





LUBBERS & BELL 
743 Second Av., Clinton, Ia 
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Mapleine 


—A Real 
Holiday Flavor 


Make your holiday feasting mem- 
orable this year. Have a jollier, 
livelier flavor in your Christmas 
specialties, in tune with the times. 
You gain distinction for your 
cooking by using Mapleine in 
your holiday dishes. This delicious 
flavoring imparts pleasing taste to 
ordinary foods, and enhances the 
delight of new combinations. 





Try Mapleine as a flavoring for 
your Christmas pudding 
It gives just the right 


For Cakes and 
Candies 
Mapleine may be used in a wide 
variety of It is ideal to 
flavor icings, and 
Homemade 


sauce. 
“tang. 


dishes. 


cakes, desserts, 


pastries. candies for 
holiday-giving are extra delicious 
when Mapleine is added. Try | 
it in your best candy recipes. Use | 
just enough to give desired taste 


and color. 


To Flavor Suga 
Syrup 

Mapleine transforms pure sugar 
syrup to a liquid of golden hue 
and full, rich flavor. To 4 cups of 
sugar and 2 cups of boiling water, 
add 1 teaspoonful of Mapleine. 
An economical spread for waffles, | 
hot cakes and French toast. | 
There is mly one “Mapleine i 
Crescent Mfg. Co. ( Accept no imitations 


r) 


“MAPLEINE 


for Sprup » For Flavori 






SEND 10c WITH THIS COUPON 
My Name 







CRESCENT MANUFACTURING CO. 
SEATTLE, WASH. 





HEN on 
a coun 
try-wide 
tour of tea she ps 
ind tea room 
one is afforded 
rare opportunities 
for tasting and 
testing and trying 

el ind, 1 ( 
is fortunate, tor 
obtaining even 
the recipes and 
formulas for their 
preparation; so, 
therefore, when 
such a propitious 
chance came my 
way I was not 
backward in col 
ilecting such directions and rules and recipes 
as my good friends of the tea rooms kindly 
bestowed upon me. Some of these recipes 
will prove just the thing, I believe, for use at 
the holiday season, as they comprise not only 
the good things that the young folks home 
from school will enjoy, but dishes which might 
well grace the Christmas dinner table or the 
New Year’s supper, or be served at any little 
function which may be planned in between 
these two great events. 


SMOTHERED SAUSAGE is one of the very 
popular Christmas dishes served in a quaint 
tudio tea room in Chicago. To make this 
toothsome dish, little link 
their own fat until they are deliciously brown 
and rather crisp, then arrange them in a cas 
, pour just a little water over them, and 
cover thickly with tart apple sliced to corre 
spond to the sausages. Sprinkle the apples 
with dark brown sugar, then cover the cas 


cook Sausages 1n 


st role 


serole and bake slowly for one oe r. Serve, 
steaming and spicy, in the « asser , placin 
it on a large plate garnished with ; lly 
SPINACH A LA BRACONNIERE is another 
pecialty of this tea room reserved usually for 


holiday times. The spinach, washed and 
drained, is cooked ina very little salted water 
till tender, hen drained dry and chopped very 
line Now plenty of butter two tablespootr 


to the pint—is mixed with it, also on 
raw egg yolk with half a teaspoonful of salt 
| t po ica ol p pper I 
, ' , ‘ N 
Dp i i 
‘ ‘ } 
| the op n p l ind ( 
| in the tob itel 
ea Wit La I en 
especially well adapted to service n 


t 
idual ramekins 


Ham BAKED IN SUGAR I met in a smart 
little tea shop in Lexington, Kentucky, and 
it seemed an especially delicious dish for 
holiday times, and one that might be used 

s a side dish with roast chicken, in a family 
of moderate size, on the Christmas dinner 


table. The ham should be cut nearly an inch 

thick, trimmed neatly, and soaked for two 
hours in cold water to which enough vinegar 
r has be dded to n t slight] 

t. J | wipe it t cover 
lark brown sugar, and pound th 


well into the meat cn both sides. Be gen 
with both the sugar and the mallet, for 
plenty of sweetness mu st be inco porated if 
the | am is to b just right. Then place in a 
ting pan, pour just a little water 

t, cove! the surface with more sugar, sti 
cloves into it and bake gently 
Make a sauce from the liquid 

cider and water as needed, 


erous 


about 

' 
two or tl 
for two he 


in the pan, adding 


together with the correct quantity of flour 
nd water thickening. Season highly and 
( ( l boat 

Cuic! SALAD I ris another Ken 
t ea m specialt Phe salad was hot 
i l d that it seemed a 


(christmas Good Things From the Tea 


B. KING 


By CAROLINE 





This Christmas Dessert is a real surprise, for 








it comes to the table a veritable mountain of 
elvety b s dotted here and there 
é/ 7 rs. indied err , 
€ re iH 1 ‘ ¢ 1 ‘ ¢ 1 p Ps la ? 
re } 7 } ¢ But fy 4? ! 
very appropriate dish for a late December 


bridge party. Make the salad in the usual 
way, cutting the chicken in neat pieces, and 
adding celery, hard-cooked eggs or olives as 
desired—the particular salad I tasted con 

tained a number of pecan meats, which made 
it very then dress with a cooked may 

onnaise made by any preferred recipe and 
serve on squares ol thin, 
toast, with appropriate 


LOK dd 


crisp, treshly made 


rarnishe 


BrETS IN JELLY made a colorful note on 
the table of a Boston tea shop 
prepared in this way: The beets 
very sm all wer>re boiled and 
quartered and arranged in a wet 
mold. Then a dressing was made by cooking 

together three quart cupful of 
hal a cupful ol sharp vinegar, three table 

arrow 


peeled, then 


ers of a 


spoonfuls of 


root moistened in cold 
T | 


vater, and five tablespoonfuls of granulate 
sugar. When this was clear and thi k it wa 
pour | over the beets, which were inter 


pr rsed with hreds ol green pepper, al d 
mold was set away to chill for se 


hen it was inverted on a lettuce lined plat 


Ve ral hour 


turning darl Then drain and dry between 
the folds of a towel, and marinate again in 
French dressing Meantime remove the 
seeds and veins from green peppers and cut 
in very thin, fine rings. Alternate the apple 
and pepper rings on lettuce-covered plates 
garnish with stars cut from pimientos, and 
serve with French dressing 


Date GRAHAM BREAD isa Boston tea-room 
specialty, and a very inviting one. The recipe 
for it calls f yr one ( “p" lof Graham flour, one 

ipful « hite flo half a « 
i quarter of teaspoon ida, two tea 
spoonfuls of baking po 
of salt, all \ vell | mixed, 
one cupful of sour cream and beaten vigor 
ously. Finally a cupful of stoned and chopped 
dates, and a quarter of a cupful of chopped 
candied cherries art 1, and the batter is 
turned greased bread pan, t 
lorty minutes in an oven heated to 3 
or into small buttered muffin pans to bak 
for fifteen minutes at 425° F. 


ipful cf sugar 
ler, hal i teaspoon! il 
then moistened with 


ide 
adade 


into a ) bake 
1a Bi 


Mince Meat P 


popular 


ATTIES are the most lus 
ious and d erts which a Fifth 
\venue tea room in N¢ York from 
sometime in December until after Ne 
Year’s Day every winter. First cover the 
side of small patty pans, which 


serves 


have been 








































OOMMS 


well greased, with 
flaky or puff pas 


try, prick in sey 
eral places Lo 
prevent blister 
ing, then bakeina 
hot oven Mean 
while heat the 


mince meat sepa 

ratel nd ltl 
Pop « 

with a mara 


schino cherry cut 
like a star, and 
serve with frozen 
whipped cream. 
This is a delicious 
finish to the hot 
patties, and is not 
difficult to pre 
pare. The cream, 
which must be heavy and very cold, is whipped 
to a stiff, solid froth, then sweetened and fla- 
vored very slightly, and finally poured into a 
mold and packed in crushed ice and salt and 
left foran hour or two. When serving, pile the 
cream in a pretty glass dish and sprinkle with 
chopped pistachio nuts and candied cherries 


CHRISTMAS SuET PuppING from the home 
of the Pilgrims was made in individual molds 
in the tea shop where I discovered it, but it 
was also prepared in large molds for those 
patrons who wished to order it for home con 
sumption. The formula for this 
dessert calls for one cupful of molasses, one 
cupful of et chopped or two-thirds 

itter and lard mixed, one 

1psth il of milk, three « ipfuls of flour, one 
teaspoonful of cinnamon, half a teaspoonful 
of cloves, one cupful of raisins seeded, cut in 


vo ve 


very 


finely 
a cupful of b 


pieces and floure 4 one teaspoonful ors nda, 
one cupful of powdered sugar, with one tea 
spoonful each of lemon and orange extract 


Mix all toge 


the fl then pout 


ther well, sifting the soda with 
into the greased molds, 
hours for a large mold 
! two hours for individual pudding 


cover and steam four 


ve with hard or lemon sauce 
The Purpl Oak, Evanston, Illinois, gave 
me a most delectable Christmas dessert. To 
prepare it bake a large sponge cake, sunshin: 
me other very fine type, using a round 


pan. When the cake is cool cut out th 


p 
pour 
| pineapple. Mi 
pp ream. I| tand 
oul to b me thoro ly ripened, then 
hill the cake moothing the top ver neatly, 
and ice all ove r, top and sides, th a thick 
marshmallow icing made as follows 
Boil. together to 240° F. two cupfuls of 


ar and half a cupful of water, pour gradu 
ally over the stiffly beaten whites of three 
ggs, whipping all the time, then add a table 
spoonful of gelatin moistened with a quarter 
of a cupful of cold water then dissolved over 


ec 


hot water. Beat until almost cold. Flavor 

with almond or vanilla extract, very deli 
itely Pile on the « ike ind decorate with 
erries and split blanched pistachio nuts 


CHOCOLATE COVERED Fics from New Or 
leans will prove very attractive to the hostess 
who likes novelties. Steam the figs till very 
tender, or if pulled figs are used, soak, then 
immer them in a thin sirup. Cool and re 
move the then chop this portion fine 
with a few nuts and candied fruits. Fill the 
figs, and dip them in unsweetened choco 
late which has been melted over hot water 
Pulled figs which are purchased in jars ar 
moist enough usually to stu.T without steam 
ing or cooking 


centers, 


Dates from the sam 
prepared in much the same 
very delicious. 


CREOLI 
tea room ar 
way and are 


OTUFFED 
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of all was “RAISYNS” 


OW well they kept the glad feast days in forms the royal fruit, with all its stored up gogdness, —you can give new g 


the olden time! into Sun-Maid Raisins—large and plump and juicy. family’s appetite, simply by adding raisins. You cat 


The bi ar, there was, stuffed with chest Th y OV P a UAristas richne $O CasllV provide the variety that ever lal Vv craves 
nuts, and a bright re api n his moutn.,. to th f } f every dar l se them iavisniv, not only for thelr ¢ nes 
Che roasted peacock with its tail sprea Ke por VW ther in vour Christmas 1 m } ne or in the ecause they rry neaitha ¢ ral I I nt. Sul 


| Like the lords and ladies of 1, we st ll accord the 





festive bow] of clustered raisins an honored place at \ It shows you, also, how you can delight your 


Christmas time. family the vear around with foods of festive goodness, 
But no longer is this delicate fruit a luxury from for- made with raisins. And inexpensively, for raisins are 
eign lands —for feast days only and for the rich alone. cheap this year. Fill in the coupon and send for this 


free book today. 





From golden California, where the vineyards reach 


away like endless gardens, it comes to us today abun- 


dantly in its perfection. familiar foods of every 


, , . ine se led } thie Aavoar rit gr 
Here, in clusters of matchless beautv, the grapes gooaness aaae y this favory frut 


grow to the fullness of their rich, ripe flavor. An lo so many of the old, substantial foods—like good — under the Sun-Maid nat 


} 


here the clean, mellow California sunshine trans white bread, oatmeal, and puddings of bread or rice _ cent of all the raisins now used in this country 











Sun-Maid Raisins By 


Seeded — Seedless — Clusters SUN‘HAIp 


RAISINS 
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$12.50. Ask 


1410 


$16.00 Ask 
141] 


Electric Pot 
lator, 
for No 


Reversible 
Toaster, turns the 








es 
: 


Electric 


Ask for No 





Make it a 
MANNING-BOWMAN Gift 





Electric Table Stove, 


for No. 


With a Waffle Iron, 


for No. 





Perco 


$15.00 Ask 
2109: 


3 





Door 


toast,$8.00. Ask for 
No. 1225 
— 


= 4 7 


Urn Per 
colator Set, 


$29.50 
234930 





Electric Waffle Iron, $15 
Ask for No. 1605 
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There is nothing that will 
gladden the heart of a woman 
like an electric cooking utensil. 
Give her a convenient, helpful 
electric device, but be sure it is a 
Manning-Bowman. She will ap- 
preciate its extra fine finish and 
unusual beauty of design. 


Manning-Bowman electric 
utensils are not only attractive 
in appearance but they are as 
efficient, economical and useful 
as inventive genius can make 
them. Each device is equipped 
with the latest invention to make 
it convenient. 


The M-B utensils illustrated 
here make ideal gifts. 
See these attractive looking 


and useful gifts at electric shops, 
department stores, jewelers and 
gift shops. Ask also to see the 
famous Hotakold vacuum bottles, 
carafes and jugs. Remember, 
when you are buying an electric 
household device, 


Means 


MANNING, BOWMAN & CO. 


Meriden, Conn. 









Makers of Household and Table Appointments in 
Nickel Plate, Silver Plate, Copper and Aluminum. 








& asy Cakes With the @hristmas Touch 


(Continued from Page 139) 


and beat well. Let the remainder boil until it 
will spin a thread more than an inch long from 
a fork dipped into it. Pour this sirup over the 
eggs in a fine stream, beating constantly until 
thick enough to spread. Flavor as preferred. 

The Christmas Letter Cake will be popular 
because it is so easy to make and it will de 
light the children. Use for it any good recipe 
for a plain but fine cake; ice with the same 
white icing as on page 139. 

For the Christmas-Tree Cake a fruit cake 
is most appropriate. This one can be made 
weeks before Christmas, if wished: Cream 
together two and a half cupfuls of sugar with 
one cupful of butter or margarin and one 
cupful of any good unsalted shortening. Add 
eight eggs beaten until very light. Sift to 
gether four and three-quarters cupfuls of pas- 
try flour with half a teaspoonful of salt, half a 
teaspoonful of soda, and one teaspognful 
each of ground nutmeg, mace and cinnamon. 
Clean and prepare two pounds of currants 
and two pounds of raisins. Shred*half a 
pound of citron. Chop coarsely one pound 
each of hickory nuts and almonds. Mix all 
the fruits and nuts together and dust them 
with part of the flour. Titen add the rest of 
the flour to the first mixture, alternating with 
one cupful of grape juice and ong cupful of 
blackberry jam. Stir in the flour@d fruit and 
add last of all half a cupfét of vipegar. Put 
into a well-greased large round pargahd bake 
at least four hours in a slow oven—275°F. 
Attach handles of bent wire, and ice all over 
the top with chocolate icing and the sides 
and handles with any preferred white icing, 
making the effect of hoops by dipping a small 
paint brush into melted chocolate. Insert a 
Christmas tree of the proper proportions 

Form the Book Cakes from this recipe for 
orange cake: 

5 Tablespoonfuls of 1'4 Cupfuls of Pastry 
Butter Flour 
; Cupful of Sugar ? Teaspoontuls of 
4 Egg Yolks Baking Powder 
Cupful of Milk 14 Teaspoonful of Salt 
ful of Orange Extract 


l Teaspoor 
H Mi 7 p eT ar ¢? r 
, Then cut ou qu r the ke 
f ky in nound , 





al lop of page 139. Ma 


r, these animais may form a caravan around the table, 


Cream the butter and sugar, add the egg 
yolks well beaten, the extract, and the sifted 
dry ingredients alternately with the milk 
Bake in a biscuit pan at 375°F. about fifty 
minutes. When the cake is cold cut into the 
shape of books, curving out one side of each 
to represent the pages. Cover with confec 
tioners’ icing, rounding out the opposite side 
to form the back of the book. The books may 
be colored and decorated with a small paint 
brush dipped in vegetable coloring diluted to 
the desired tint with water. 

The Yule Log is nothing more « 
a sponge-cake jelly roll. Uss 


r less than 
ior ita sponge 
and bake in a 
large shallow pan in a 320°F. oven. When 
done turn out on a cloth, spread with jelly and 
roll while hot, wrapping tightly in the cloth. 
When cold, ice roughly with chocolate icing 
to resemble a log and put daubs of white icing 
on it for snow. 

You can use any favorite cake recipes for 
the cakes in the Santa Claus sleigh. Make 
them in layers, put together with different 
flavored icings, and cut into various shapes. 
Wrap carefully and tie with ribbons. 

But what is Christmas without cookies? 
This year make them to represent figures 
reminiscent of the Holy Land, according to 
paper patterns which you can cut yourself 
from the outlines included here. Make the 
cooky dough by this formula: Cream one 
third cupful of butter with one cupful of 
sugar; add two well-beaten eggs, half a cup 
ful of milk and two cupfuls of all-purpose 
flour sifted with two teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder, one teaspoonful of salt and one tea 
spoonful of ginger. Then add more flour to 
make stiff enough to roll very thin—about 
four cupfuls in all will be needed. Chill the 
dough before rolling; roll very thin, lay on 
paper pattern and cut around carefully with 
a sharp-pointed knife. Bake in a 400°F. oven 
until brown and crisp, ice or not, as pre 
ferred, and paint on markings with a small 
brush dipped in melted chocolate. 


Stand on a marr 
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BLUE RIBBON wmuuz 


DRIED PEACHES AND FIGS 


Ualead 


Of Ud 
* cy 








[RY THESE RECIPES 


ural fruit-sugar which 


ain. Keep your system regulated! Thrive on the nati 
al form required for eas) 


’ 

ssimilation. Eat BLurE Risspon Dried Peaches and Figs today, tomorrow and 
} = 2 + 

very day throughout the year. Your grocer has them or can get them for you. 


, , " 
nriches the blood, As this Sugar 1S 1n the exact chem1¢ 





learn how good these fruits are! How tasty! How appetizing! Discover the rs. Serve hot with hat : y be added. An ¢ 
leliciousness of both Peach Sauce and Fig Sauce when served tor breakfast or tor 
lessert. Add Bue Rippon Dried Peaches and Figs to cakes, cookies, puddings and ee ried I 


ie ; . I \K 
ll foods; the flavor will be wonderfully improved and the nutritive value doubled. 
\lways demand Bive Rippon brand, for this brand means the finest of California 
aches and figs, supreme in quality and flavor. 
Mix t ter, fat 


PRODUCED AND PACKED BY THE 


CALIFORNIA PEACH AND FIG GROWERS 


Over 8500 Grower Members 


MAIN OFFICI FRESNO, CALIFORNIA 


Send for Free Recipe Book 
showing many ways of 
using these famous fruits 


in your menus. 
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Make yours 
an old-fashioned gift 
your friends cannot buy! 


ERE'S a really delightful Christmas gift! One that expresses your 

loving thought through the skill of your own hands. What a 

welcome break it will provide in the usual list of expected gifts, which 
are so easily bought —and so easily forgotten. 

Can’t you imagine how delighted many of your friends would be 
to receive a gay little basket stuffed to the brim with all sorts of un- 
usual Christmas cakes and cookies, as different as they are delicious? 
Such a gift can be quite inexpensive, too, if you make a half dozen 


fancy baskets and attractive holiday boxes. 


Nothing else can give these Christmas dainties the tempting deli 
cacy and fresh crispness that Swans Down Cake Flour always insures. 
Swans Down is a specially selected soft winter wheat, ground and 


sifted until it is 27 times finer than bread flour! Of course, it lends its 


any delight own richness and light airiness of texture to any cake or pastry in 
ion for 
kes and cooki which it is used. 
Secrets Ju nd 
10 adimeorstam _ ° - ° 
Igleheart, Brother Swans Down adds so greatly to the quality of even the plainest, 


most inexpensive cake that you can actually use it to cut down the 
and still have far better cake! 


init fanet M« Ke nae ‘ 
cost of your ingredients 


School and one of the 


perts in the country : . , . ‘ . = . P 7 
tells you exactly what =~ _TGLEHEART BROTHERS, 2212 First Avenue, Evansville, Indiana 
» Go tO in the Established 1856 Also Makers of Swans Down Health Bran 


Ask your grocer for Swans Down Cake Flour. If he does not have 
, send us his name and we will see that you are supplied. 


SWANS DOWN 


Prepared (Not Self -Rising) 


CAKE FLOUR 


Preferred by Housewives for 29years 
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“batches” at one time, thus providing a variety for filling a number of 
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ANISE COOKIES (German Springerle) 





Beat 2 eggs until very light, add slowly 1 cup sifted 
sugar and beat the mixture for fifteen minutes Add 
the grated rind of a lemon, and then very slowly add t 
2 cups of SWANS DOWN CAKE FLOUR which has a 
been sifted, measured and ‘4 teaspoon baking powder 
and 4 teaspoon salt added and then sifted three times V 
Add 1 or 2 teaspoons anise seed and beat mixture for , I 
another 15 minutes Roll on a floured board to \% 
inch thickness, press a wooden springerle mold very U 
hard on dough, cut out the little squares and let stand 
ten hours on greased and floured tins, then bake in ; 
moderate oven from 15 to 20 minutes 
ASSORTED SUGAR COOKIES 
reat cu rtening. Add 1 gar gra ( 
w eaten egg nd 1 tablespoon cre 
’ SWANS DOWN ( KI FLOUR 
i t ng powder teaspoor 
ek ated r | 1 n id ' 
{ ixt r 
ne inte and wit un 
1 bak to ( mor 
fi t i iff r 
, 




















COCOA CHRISTMAS CAKES 
Cream < » shortening wit 1 if igar Add 

beaten light. Mix 4 cupcocoa with up water 
1 ac to first mixture sit, then measu ‘ 
WANS DOWN CAKE FLOUR, add 3 teaspoon 


iking powder, 1 t on « i m 4 tea 
y fet e ti 
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(hristmas Sweets Both Old and Nez 


The “fournal Tasting Staff Voted Them Good 








n 2 \) il ‘ 
mind y . h et . 
rT 

nstinctively F 

, - 

l cand\ i 

ns ' a 

‘ < 

\ | 
deed, 1s she preferably, for | 
who can make all mi uts except 


delicious candies at home, for there isnothing the peanuts; for those and the raisins and_ | 
more acceptable as a Christmas gift than an coconut use the sweet chocolate. Have the 
attractive box of homemade sweets. Even pieces of nuts well picked over and be sure 
if you do not attempt the making on an __ there are no pieces of shell. Free the raisins 
elaborate scale, these easy reliable rec ipes from all sticks and stems and clean them by 
will help you to overflow the candy jars for rubbing them in a damp piece of cheesecloth. 
the enjoyment of the folks at home. Melt the chocolate as above and plan to coat 
satel only one kind of nuts at a time. Throw a | priate for Christmas, or more 

(aramel Niitines handful or so of the nuts into the melted | ; 

| es - ae chocolate, wo rk around well and take up in | permanently beautiful and useful in 

Pound of Darl White of 1 Egg ( 


i def syn ry Peak of teied ters and drop on waxed paper. The rai- LTRS table decoration, than either the Eden 
: i eral Ranges sins are done in the same way. When coat- 


OTHING could be more appro- : 





Wa 1 da re : P " 

ing the coconut put in as much as the x or Paradise patterns—both have added 
1 > the sugar and water into a kettle over “hy lat 4 tgp i eae oss a + . } | ee 
Pp the sugar and water into a kettle over chocolate will take up—not too dry—and tremendously to the prestige of 

ire and stir well until the sugar is drop in neat little cakes on wax paper. Let 
thoroughly dissolved. Then bring to a boil harden thorou ghly before attempting to re 


ie Dac et te move from the wax paper | Theodore Haviland 


Fahrenheit if a candy thermometer is being P, I 

= tile At ge sce ; eanut Bars : nbs 
ised. Pour this sirup on a large platter and FRANCE 
let it cool until it is only lukewarm; beat with ( { Gr | ( f Wat 





fork or wooden spoon adding the white of PR acorn es, ores 2 A quaint, original Pilgrim shape and 


| | : a colorful Oriental motif Rich in 
ay es p from a greased sp ws LA i aS, ee | a design, w ith a center of brilliantly 
paper, 1 ESI | tl eee aimee Ma ae a 20 ge plumaged birds of paradise in harmony 
Sea-Foami Kisses gar is dissolved B i to 240 degre: I al with bright-colored flowers these pat- 
rem ‘n rom Bre snc acd tn terns are identical save that the Eden 
Cr 2 ' es Meas aaeeaile Miice mime has a cream-yellow border, and the 
4. Stir n tant Paradise a soft blue. 
. ad © pa "aie Annies bs dota On We suggest your interest for Christmas 
Re : a“ ' 240 , a é' , os ; ¢? as ‘ anne Sas Ki p shaping and mark a gift that combines the pleasure and 
er a slow fire and stirring until the sugar cai’ War ia “Cines Shiki eheaeen Ox ater satisfaction of a correct china service 
tt t ian for a lifetime. 


ef hite and beat to a creat paper I ng te oar Theodore Haviland China is hard in 


he / wary _ ect rs it rt pe t body and of unexampled durability 
, J \ with such a giaze aS was ne\ re tore 
Butte t seen on French China eep and 
bri l nt ana { ny VI 











VW ip >! ACI t . 2 rT 
i” scecs Nedinaahale, areal c aie domed THEODORE HAVILAND tr CO 
Pop-(Cor n Bal/s n cold water makes a firm but soft ball. Stir , R PORATED 
constantly during the cooking. Pour onto a <3 : » 
di ae foe Hs B - damp slab. Scatter the prepared fruit and New York 
Cunful of White 67 spoon! f nuts over the sirup, also the vanilla. Let CANADIAN Orrice: TORONT: 
Corn Siruy Vanilla stand for three or four minutes, then cream 
Cupt tM Pon ( a Water with the spatula or wooden spoon. Cover for 
} +} 


an hour. Knead the mixture w 


[ S808" the sugar, sirup and water hands and put into a 
- ; lt, t 300 t When tr 





irup will just begin to discolo1 Remove 


from the fire and add the molasses and thx Toh ee 
tter. Stir until it turns a golden color. Add ’ 
e vanilla Mix in all the fre hly popped Cu I ( 1 of Water | 
1 P ul ll take p. Wet the . I I } 
it ind roll into small ba 
vol « t indk T} i I 
up will take up between t ind t So the ir, sirup a iter ethe 
ual of the popped corn nu ner I er I ter QO) ( 
ree la elt { 
9 Gta Cues Se 
HOCOLATI t cl tel are alwa tne nm tne tch al then pour 


very popular English-walnut piece greased ti Wher partially cool re 
ill filberts or halved ones, Brazil-nut mall squares and when rough 


peanut small ones well roasted an break apart and wrap each piece 1 LX paper 









































any gift a 


| 
( oy longer or mol! 


find 





Whether it’s a Nelke Cop or Bear, as 


featured above, or any other member 


of the big Nelke Family (including 
Boy, Girl, Clown, Kitten, Puppy, 
Bunny ), you'll soon see how completely 
the kiddies lose their hearts to these 
lovable playmates. 


kor Nelke Soft Toys are RE ALLY 


soft—no pins or buttons; nothing to 
hurt; made of fine materials in a sunny 

factory under careful supervision ! 
Leadiy epartment, t notions, dru 
/ rdware infant ai Ind lafioner 
- ealer nnol suf mm, % nip 

1.00; 14 $! 
L n 3 Inter 
Wor Hiapf 


The Nelke Corporation 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


10th & Norris Streets 


Mmm 
i i Wit 


mh 


Mothers / 
feres recreation that 


tlds Character in 
BOYS 























| P 
\ 
% 
ne y f ty y 1 1 
| tiful in tone, reliable in action 7 
‘ tt rt i 
FREE BOOK. ( y 
F cd 
Mention I ; 
nd ll i} I i 
Fr Trial. | I 
1 red. Wr 1 i l I 
o.G.« I ) | 
1 ( iI i} 
| 
> 
\ = MI * j 
() | \ | ‘I 
‘ 
Lf NG NU 
F WORLD'S | 
LARGEST MANUFACTURERS | 
OF HIGH GRADE BAND AND || 
ORCHESTRA INSTRUMENTS | 
{oe = 











TELL TOMORROW’ by 
.- ; Weather 


An Ideal Present 


$425 


DAVID WHITE, Dept. 68, 419 E. Water St., Milwaukee, Wis 





Agents Wanted 
SPECIAL OFFER 
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vy ne 1NAGER: “’Twas 
rs before Christmas 
all through the house” 


a current of | 


there was ippresseda 
excitement 


It seemed as if the children would 








never go to sleep They were en 
joying the thrill of their lives as 
they tried to gut what they would 
find in their stockings in the morn 
I B 
[ was pretty ll keyed up myself at the 


thought of the well-filled stockings and the 
pretty tree that awaited the youngsters. 1 
was overjoyed, too, at the thought of see 
ing my husband at the head of the table 
once more. And I was almost as proud as I 
was happy. It was through my own efforts 
that I had earned the money for the merriest 
kind of a Christmas, just when it had begun 
to look as though Santa Claus would have 
to pass us by. 

I shall never cease to rejoice that I read of 
Tue Home JOURNAL’s money-making plan 
and decided to inquire into it. And I must 
thank you again, dear manager, for your help 
and encouragement. I surely needed them 
at the start, for it was something new for me 
to attempt to carn money 

My goal for next month is thirty dollars 
There will be a big doctor’s bill and a rer r 
of other « xpenses to be met soon, and Jol 
“sick benefit’’ fund will not be large enough 
Mrs. J. J. N., Wisconsin 


Isn't it heart-warming to think of those little 


] 


to cover them. 


folks enjoying the gifts and the pretty tree which 


they so nearly missed? Our money-earning plan 


has solved many other Christmas problems too 


Daxr {SSTS7 
{NT TO SANTA 


1US: I have 
ion a happy after 
noon Three gifts 
been shipped off 
tant friends, and a1 


berofothersarew 
awaiting mailing 


Never before have I 
had sucl 


rapp d 


a carefree De 


cember In past years I ( hristmas pena 
ing money has always been far short of what 
| eded | VC havi ear S76.00 
! ve ( | e be n ) 
\ ge a 
| 
W [ 
Chr \ 
I 
yn p 
n present, orl1 t charge ind 1 
pa) r t g c . 
But one day some happ yrtune inspired 
me to write to the manager of The Girls’ 
Club for information as to how I could earn 


ome money of my own. My 
as for $15.00 
My problem is solved. Nov 


best of men something that is 


very first check 


I can give the 
a gift in the 


real sense of the word, as it is paid for out 
pocket. This is the way in which t 
Clul me the gt 
{ g ilwa iound a p ( 
Mr M b.. Tennessee. 
ar /» {R MANAGER 
ew ee When I received th 
us: $10.00 check I looked 
| \ rn " a 
7 ~ it im -— i. | 
“Vw Se] ssure it was real. Then ] 
: i, sat right down to writ« 


to you 


My 1e¢ lings n 


ive an outlet 





oA Hay to Earn Money Quickly 


For (hr ustmas She op ping, Wi LNT r A@eds, Year-Round Expe 
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ports skirt and a pair of skates 
Wi ve the fine kind of skating | 
here for a large part of the winter, 
d now I can enjoy it with th } 
rest of the young peopl | 
BEATRICE O., Mains : 
| 
mm , | ’ 
Dear Manager: Thanks Che \ . ‘ 
Girls Club fora very Merry Chris | Th / x, 
mas! Our tree fairly groaned t \ 0) 
on Shouditful Gi 
ipon il I I wa a coat veatel OO” LA 

x my husband, a big doll for Nan and ar 
Indian suit tomahawk and all for Jac k, be It isn’t just “Thank 
sides smaller gifts and bags of goodies fo . ” a aoe 
prs cine 1 you’ when you give a 

7 . oo ‘ M4 « J ae 

The best thing about it is that my cash Hall S China Teapot. 
earnings have paid for it all—so that there The very thing I want- 
— be = “ear of —" coming in on ed’’, she exclaims—for 

anuary first. res R.E.B. inois ° “rs 
, 7 MI R. E. B., Ilin it really is. 

But Christmas funds are only a small part of ’ ama "Isa . 
what we earn in The Girls’ Club. Our plan has Hall s China Teapots 
the advantage of bringing in money at all times —beautiful, stainless, 
and seasons. To many of our members it is a permanently new — for 
source of income year in and year out. . 

the brewing of better tea, 
——— Y 





ie AR MANAGER: Have 
you observed that I’ve 


| ~] 
1 
tho” | earned more money this year 
2 than ever before? One reason 
4 | isthat my little girlsare grow 


{ | ing older, and consequently 
X\y77s make more demands on my 
¢ por ketbook. My latest pu 
chase is a little muff and tip 
pet for Betty, the youngest 





During the comings t ie 
I s ] int to make at least 50 per cent 
, ] . With that ir , | 
) I ( rl ott « ‘ 
p! ) 


Dear Manager: When I first took | 
TH H I ] RNAI ylan ior maki! 
( 1 ol ect to make ¢ ly I 
p rel Cy nici i VE 
[ lars a yea I i icces lin thi 
Ka vea | I i 
Dec Cal ied Cs re nk ali 
I I 
\ 
( 
= ( ( 
WILL YOU JOIN 1 
) Waa’ TE 
1 ©) 
oul plat ik 


take you buta mir 
ule or so to pen a 
few words like this 


= . ‘*Please tell m¢ 
about The Girls’ Club plan for making 
mo! Lt I can join if I care to do so 
| | profit | 
or Ther 
i ( between 1 i 


You can keep on earning mon 
hroughout the year, too, for our plan i 
I great con 


~~? > > 
Pa tiicayer A The Gurl Chat 
, 
Tue Lap Home JOURNAI 
606 INDEPENDENCE SQUARI 
PHILAD! 


LPHIA, PEN 


NSYLVANIA 


are sold pretty nearly every- 
of a convenient one who does. 
Cooking China in the World 
DEPT. J. EAST LIVERPOOL, OHIO. fe 
7, ~~ “> 
of Secret Process Fireproof China 


where. If your dealer doesn’t 
have them we will tell you Ae’, 
| HALLCHINACOMPANY Jord 
Largest Manufacturers of Fireproof 
jf ies 
TEAPOTS 
| 








Grind Your Coffee 
Fresh Every Day 


q , 








Y = 
r f I i f | 
lelightful ur a i ri { t ‘ | 
into the pot instead of the air | 
Buy your coffee in the bean and keey | 
it crisp and air-tight in the glass container 
of the Arcade Crystal Coffee Mill 


Thousands of women are using th 
Crystal Mill because they know that it 


helps them make better coffee from the 
| same coffee. 
| Crystal Mills are adjustable to grind 


coarse or fine and they measure as you 
grind Buy one from your dealer Write 
for free folder, ‘‘Six Rules for Making Good 
Coffee.”’ 


ARCADE MFG. CO., Freeport, I!!. 
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Absolutely Pure 
umported 


POMPEIAN 
OLIVE OIL 


Sold Eve 























Dece! 



















~AOLETTI 


er enlus tha 


{ le 
i cl ( 
{ CI ( 
I tf ce ¢ 
y , ‘ 
me ) ( les Dame 
t in not loo} 
ictive. I fee re cere 
r 
I 
~Merid: Nal dish or six individual 
dishes. Into a sauce 
> Cuptuls of Cold 


pan put one cupful 
of white sauce, two 
cupfuls of diced 
chicken or veal, one 
cupful of cooked 
peas, half a tea- 
spoonful of salt, and 


Cooke 

Minced 

4 or 5 Medium Sized 
White Potatoes 

> Teaspoonful { Salt 

2 Pound of Very Fat 
Bacon, Sliced Ex 
tremely Thir 

> Cupfuls of Soft 


} 1 Meat 


Bread ( rumbs a lew grains o! 
\bout 1 Cupfulof Th cayenne pepper 
, Fen Sorink Warm gently, stirring 

Cucanee 4 all the while. When 


, beat in 


DD the seasonings 
A to the minced meat 
mix with it tl 
crumbs, which have 
soaked in 





and cCooK a few minutes 
onger All over the 
1ashed potato 


depressions and fill with the 


and 





make deep 
the gravy are 


the potatoes and slice them meat mixture. Sprinkle gen- 
about one-eighth nch thick, erously with grated cheese Dot 
Line the bottom and sides of a ; vith bits of butter and brown in 
ae al 4 
airly large plain ri ad cake pa perve 
with the bacon; thet tha laver 
of th otato slices, wv } t er -P 
e pressed until the tick tot 
a ( \ rT’HIS 
el lave the { ( 
e ¢ ba l pr S ( I peri ( i 
ntil the pan is full g | t S ike 
p The « te s of the pa ‘ I 
ps it M 
‘ , 
Db 
3 
he baco1 pp ' ‘ 
( ™ ( t 
] li e |} I 
nd I 
na pe S " 
i 
it r¢ { S 
~ { i 
MN I I] 
Ba i (ara 4 { pp I 


}) 
} } | 
ic Ke I | t, p 
ne a i in er ther If r rer I ( 
acklir hot P ‘ I kee] ‘ 
thi n cle rai 
: ) 
Mouton Paysanne 
_ Z Pe FY ) 
Ragoiit of (old Mutton or Por 
> ITHER lean cooked mutton or lamb is 
1 Pound of ( i< ked Pp On 4 used in this recipe Carve the meat into 
Meat, Cut ( 61 f ‘ } t+ ' 
{ ot ok Potatne Gant D ea es and reheat them gently in a pint 
Posed and ( it boilings. Meanwhile sauté 
{ S ‘ 
( 
| 
1 I re r e ft n i 


( 1 Peas | S 


P' EL and slice the onions and carrots, into the butter in the pan, add the meat bi 


té them ir ire | { t | rad 
ripping until they b: : +4 - Wher 
, rn hronr dd + ] \ ‘ mes , , 17 e} 
fhe ilt and pepper a ‘ , , , 
make a thicth Luce Whe ‘ e lel t ult anc r ‘ 
oil p ell a | ec p 1 ( pepp { | meat 
pal | hitee I ( 


canned peas are u 
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pacts -this gracious scent suggests a \ vid, rar wing per- 
sonality. 
i al ng—Riga newes 


Mi-Nena—Ex 
fragrance—beaut 


_éét) 


‘Rigauo’s 
a) 


Lresentation 


Mary Garden—Ex« 


Un Air Embaumé—The most unusual of Rigaud’s 


eh 


Ricat D, 16 Rue de la 


149 


‘Rigauo's 
Mary 


Coffret N21 

















Sets 


act, to1iet water, powders, com- 





nabie aura whicl etokens the 


Paix, Paris 


( 


‘Rig ‘auo's 
mi Tlena 
Coffret N° B 


p 


‘Rigauo’s 
ee] 


Coffret N24 


¥ ’ “> sf 
AN: —- ‘ 
<< A> 
*F — 


. ” 
. 


- es 
‘Rigauo’s | 
Mi Tlena 
Coffret N2A 


Coffret N2 C ‘. 
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Cooks Better 
Meals with Less 
Fuel and Effort 


The Automatic Rapid Electric 
Stove (an electric fireless cooker) 
is the cheapest, easiest method 
known for preparing the family 
meals. 

Electricity is used only to bring 
the food to the cooking point (tak 
ingonly '4 to '4 of the full cooking 
time). It then automatically shuts 
itself off and the food continues to 


Wm Campbell cook, boil, broil, roast, bake, fry or 
F doe : ee toast until done. From 50% to 
Man 75% of the fuel cost is saved 


Takes Drudgery 
Out of Cooking 








No ‘ pot-watching.’ No 5 
worrving about burning No “What It Will Do 
clocks to set, dials to regulate, C@3G:::__=—=y" 
thermometers to watch, nor | 
liscs to heat. Merely put food | Roasts all kinds 
n the cooker, attach to ele« of meats, fowls | 
tric light socket (no special | and fish. 

iring), turn on the switch Cooks all vege- 
nd leave it The Automatic tables. | 
Rapid Elec " x n eo ps Does all baking. 

eres Bag epost Oey ctf A boiled ham uses | 

l d ti } electri y 30 to 35 | 
1 ine tT + | 

. t r corrod } minute Vegeta- | 

| bles 8 to 12 min- | 

~~ Ms 30 a Dey Trial Offer Now! | utes | 


Fries—Toasts— 


Rapid 
Stews. Makes Cof 


the \utomatk 





Eleco it my risk for thirty 
la I want you to use thi fee. Boils Tea Ket 
great invention for one month tle No other 
1 take the vote of the fam tove needed 
il and if you or r famil ill complete read 
not honest! hat u to use when ru 
r ! 1 me r 
1 nore ce i be t 
cooked meal end it right 
back and pur yrue will b 
nstantly refunded 
FREE Home Science 
Book Write toda 
for this guide toeasier, cheaper 
t ng Gi 1 
| ion nad re 7 
I ke l cor t tion and 
’ | ry price Just 
7 rir H F 
q : a Rail 
per dg ya post FREE MENU INDEX 
WM. CAMPBELL CC 
Dept. 713 Detroit, Mic! t 
Canadian Address 
( rgetown, Ontar 


Dresemaking 
Made —— 


a 
EN t nt 
me luring par 
) 1 wonderfull 
i practical new 
how plan and 
make BA Bren 
children's clothes and save 


half or more on everything 





$20 to $40 a week 
Write to-day for handsome booklet 
Vaking Beautiful Clothes” 


x I ! r 
WOMAN'S INSTITUTI 
Dept 38-7, Scranton, Penna 
i ae . ‘ 
} Mak I 
n ’ 
How to} nd M ly Own ¢ 
H I M yr 
1 M M ) H 
, { 4 














ITH Christmas coming less 

than four weeks after 

Thanksgiving this year, 
menu planning is more difficult than 
ever. No memory is so keen as the gas 
tronomic one, and the hostess who suc 
in having her Christmas dinner in 
no wise suggestive of the earlier feast has 
achieved a triumph 


ceeds 


Menu for Christmas Dinner 


Ne : re in Orange Wafers 
rdia B uillon 
i 1 Nut St 





Roast Goose Potato 


Onions, French Style 
Perfection Sweet Potatoes 
Creamed Carrots in Timbale Cases 
Oyster-and-Celery Pie 
Apples Noel Cheese Sticks 
Frozen Pudding Cakes 
Horns of Plenty 
Coffee, Touraine Style 


This menu contains many new and in- 
teresting ideas, and even though you 
may not be able to adopt them all, 
am sure that, by introducing a few of 
them, your Christmas dinner this year will 
be voted by enthusiastic guests the best of all. 


NEAPOLITAN ORANGE WAFERS. Pare fine 
seedless oranges, cut in thin slices, and ar 
range four or five in a ring on each of the re 
quired number of small serving plates, with a 
little mound of powdered sugar in the middle 
Sprinkle with tiny bits of angelica. 


Concorp1A Bourton. A day or two be 
fore Christmas plan to have a la mode 
beef—with the by produc t of the bouillon in 
mind. Purchase four or five pounds from 
the bottom of round, lard it, sprinkle with 
salt and pepper and flour, and brown on all 
sides in the kettle in which it is to be cooked; 
surround, the last five minutes, with two car 


rots, one turnip, two onions, either diced or 


cut in neat pieces, which also brown lightly 

Add half a bay leaf, two cloves, a sprig each 
of parsley and celery leaves, and half a cupful 
or so of tomato juice. oven with boiling 
water and set ina a oven for four hours 
or more, covered, turning once, and scraping 
off the ‘‘brown”’ from sides of kettle; occa 

sionally add more water. Pour off nearly all 
the broth, leaving a littl with the vege 

and next day remove fat, 
and strain through double 


tables ior sauce, 
add salt to taste, 


cheesecloth, making a crystal-clear bouillon 

CELERY APPETIZER Cut rounding stall 
fine celery into two-inch pieces, fill 
real heese. b } t} tiff 1 


IN¢ Clean ar 1 prepare the goose a i 
ind fill with tl following stuthng I vo cup 
fuls of hot, highl easoned mashed potato 


one tablespoonful of minced onion, half a 
cupful of chopped nut meats, one teaspoonful 
a quarter teaspoonful of paprika and 


one slightly beaten egg mixed well together 


ol Sage 


VIRGINIA APPLES. Core and pare eight 
firm apples, put in pan, nearly cover with 
boiling water, cover and boil until they begin 
to soften and look clear. Add one cupful of 


sugar, a bit of grated lemon peel and the 


juice of half a lemon, and bake until apples 

ire very clear and slightly reddened, turning 
irefully once Serve hot, with the goose 
HomINnNy CROQUETTES To two or thre 


cupfuls of rather stiff, well-cooked hominy 
add one beaten egg, salt to taste, two table 
spoonfuls of grated cheese, one teaspoonful 
of butter and a quarter teaspoonful of 
paprika Cool, make into egg shaped cr 

quettes, roll in fine crumbs, then in beaten 
egg, then again in crumbs; slightly 
one side and fry in hot deep fat. Place a 
easpoonful of tart jelly in each depression 


indent 


just before serving 


TimBALE Cast 
until tend 


CREAMED CARROTS IN 
Dice tender carrots, stew 
enough 


heat in highly seasoned white sauce to whicl 


] ] ; 
water to cover, drain, Sait, and re 


By FLORENCE 


“Dinner ts Served!” (shristinas 1923 


Tarr E 























a bit of mace is added. Heat timbale cases 
either purchased or home-made, brush edges 
with white of egg and then dip in finely 
minced parsley, fill with the creamed carrots 
and serve immediately 


ONIONS, FRENCH STYLE. Quarter twelve 
nedium-sized white onions, and cook in a 
tightly covered saucepan with a quarter cup 
ful of butter until tender, carefully stirring 
occasionally. Add salt and pepper to taste, 
and serve. They should be a cross between 
fried and stewed onions 
PERFECTION SWEET POTATO! E scallop 
thick slices of cooked sweet potato t 
tered baking dish, sprinkling 
brown sugar, salt, and liberal dots of butter 
Pour over all about half a cupf 
water, and bake until top is a rich brown 
Remove from oven 


each layer with 


ul of boiling 





decorate top vith 
of marshmallows, and set in the oven a 
moment until the marshmallows are puffed 
and colored 


OYSTER-AND-CELERY Pre will require on 
and a half quarts of oysters, one pint of half 
inch pieces of cooked celery, crumbs, cream, 
oysters and 
celery in layers in a well-buttered baking dish, 
prinkling each layer of oysters witl 


and seasonings. Put crumbs, 





pepper, a bit of mace and liberal butte 
have the top laye f mhs dotted ‘ 
( tr ul nit t P . 
pful rea l ' 
ter I ‘ Bake 
I 
( ! | ) 
re I 
\ N i( HI H 
k f lired imber of ‘ 1 
hile hot, n inip late irefully : ; 
hands into the shape of littl apples, flatten 


ing and indenting the ends This is easily 
done while the eggs are warm. With a brush, 
color with yellow, red and green vegetable 
coloring, striping and shading them. A thin 
wash of either light yellow or green, with a 
shaded or striped “red cheek,” is very effec 
tive Stick a clove into each “ blossom end,” 
and a bit of stem and leaf into the opposite 
end. Place each ona lettuce leaf on a serving 
plate, and pa Russian dressing and chees« 


tick These Noel appl make the gay 


] 


est and prettiest salad 


maginable and are 





A TON 


comparatively easily prepared. Thi 
cheese sticks are made by making 


loaf-size sandwiches of buttered 


white bread and thinly sliced cheese, 
cutting into inch-wide strips, and toast 
ing or frying until brown. The ‘apples 
may be prepared the day before 


Horns oF PLenty. The various knick 
knacks provi led for dessert n av be in 
cluded in the “Horns of Plenty,’ which 
should serve as one of the table decora 


tions trom the 


eginning of the dinner 
[wo large hort i foot or 


of the tar I ray Chr 


Y 
crépe paper, from the 
centerpiece in opposite directions, the 
long way of the table. As if overflowing 
from them should be arranged all sorts of 
goodies—bunches of raisins, candied fruit, 
figs, large nuts, snap-bonbons attached to 
ribbons—to be pulled out and snapped by 
the children—and so on. A tiny deco 
rated Christmas tree, with fruit heaped 
around the base, makes a very attractive 
centerpiece in connection with these 
“horns.”” Or select a basket filled with 
winter gleanings—sprigs of white pine, hem 
lock with cones, red berries, sumac, and so on 


and iaid, extending 


FROZEN PuppING. This may be considered 
a problem in these days of prohibition. The 
sherry flavoring, allowably obtainable at fine 
groceries, may, however, be used, or a combi 
nation of any delectable flavors preferred 
vanilla, almond and lemon—a bit of each, 
vanilla and pistachio, and so on. The follow 
ing recipe is for such a delicious pudding as 
to be enjoyed fl avored 1 in any preferred way 

[wo cuptlu ils of 
chopped pineapple, | 


raisins, half a cupful of any 


one cupful of 





preserved fruit, 
shredded, al Vays in 1ding a tew chernes, one 
pint of cream whipped stiff, one pint of milk, 
the yolks of eight eggs, a wineglassful of any 


rich fruit juice, and | 


avoring as suggested 


rec Ipe 


ve occasions. I find that it is plenty good 
expensive —if four whol 
iks. Make 
milk, eggs and sugar into a custard, cool, add 


+] #3] 


eges art 


hipped cream and 
stiff, add fruit and stir carefully; remove the 


isher and let it stand an hour in the freezer 
, 


ivoring, treeze iT 


' , 1s , . 
then pack it In a mold In Ice an ilt and let 


tand an hour or more longer. When combir 


( I ture a il pineappk uice | 
er. The pudd may be left in the freeze 
yreferred. WI] t 
t 


i pool I ) 
alt. ¢ ld I yped 
ne-ha pi I ypped preserved 

f three tablespoonfuls of the sirup, one 
Lea poonful of vanilla and two tablespoon 


fuls of any rich fruit juice available. Freeze. 


Mi GAGE’s LEMON SPONGE CAKES 
These are very simple but dainty cakes, the 
kind which are always best to serve with a 
rich cream , one cupful sugar, 
one-third cupful of boiling water, one cupful 
of flour, one teaspoonful of baking powder, 
ne teaspoonful of lemon juice and a little of 


) ‘ 1 : 
Beat the egg volks until 


[wo eggs 


ery light, add the lemon juice and sugar 
gradually, beating; then add the boiling 
water, then the stiffly-beaten egg whites, then 
the flour and baking powder, folded in very 
lightly. Bake in well-greased tiny cake pans 
and frost with half a lemon 
or orange-flavored white frosting in the cen 
t ach cal rhis recipe makes a good 


easpoonful 


COFFEE, 


ful of finely 


POURAINE STYLE. ut one cup 
ground bape in a hot pit her or 
pot, and pour on it one quart of boiling water; 
let stand, covered tightly, in a hot place for 
ten minutes, and carefully pour off into a hot 
silver pot. This will be found clear as crystal 
and very strong and good 
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«Mistress of the greatest of all feminine arts — 


In every community you will find a few women who understand 
the art of leading a beautiful, domestic and social life 
P | NHOSE who have enjoyed the hospitality of such a 


woman—which is ever the same, in the big house 
or the little one—soon learn that the secret of her 
gracious charm is this: she has cultivated the gift for 
human relationships. 


She gives a small bridge party, but she expends as 
much tact and thought as if she were giving a dinner 
or a dance. She pays her guests the compliment of 
making herself, her home, and her table as attractive 
as possible. Her refreshments are dainty, distinctive 
and deliciously new. More than her pride as a house- 
wife is involved in making them so. 


She knows much social misery is caused by the 
mistaken idea that it is easy to make a party “‘go”’ if 
there is plenty to eat. She knows it is better to have 


one or two new dishes, or none at all, than a dozen of 
the ordinary, tiresome kind. 


An elegant table, with a handsome and brilliant 
company about it, is a common event in her home. 
When the last rubber has been played, her guests know 
a rare joy awaits them. 

That is why her parties are always crowded and 
her mail contains no “regrets.” 

And that is why through her good-will, and the 
good-will of hundreds of women like her, Premier has 
become the largest-selling salad dressing in the world. 


For modern hostesses who wish to add a touch of 
distinction to their menus, we have published a little 
book," Salads, Suppers, Picnics.” We will gladly send 


a free COpy to anyone on request, 


FRANCIS H. 
LEGGETT & COMPANY 
NEW YORK 


Premier Salad Dressing| 
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‘ 


“Mr. Horner, if you please,” interrupt 
the merry old soul testily, ‘‘I don’t want you 
to remark All that I ask of you is that you 
summarize. Surely a King may ask such a 
mall favor of a loyal subject, Mr. Horner.” 

“Your majesty,”’ spoke Mr. Horner with 
dignity, “I’m afraid I can’t sum 

‘*Come now,” said the King. ‘It is grow 
ing late. Who will summarize for me?” 

Ja k opratt jump d up eagerly He kne 
what ‘‘summarize”’ meant and was bursting 
to show off his knowledge “Your majest 


* Queer f He 


head in ill conce ale qd ae ligt t at Sucn praise 

‘we have decided 

here tonight on these 

things, namely and 

to wit: 
“ That Santa Claus, 

being quite the kind 

est, most generous, ceo 

most wonderful little U 

boy in Pudding bs. 

Lane, shall be sur hada 

prised on Christmas 

morning as he always surprises other children. 
““We have decided further, sir, that all the 

children shall make with their own hands 

gifts for Santa Claus and that The Old 

Woman Who Lived in a Shoe, being used to 

traveling, shall go to Banbury Cross and buy 

the latest things from London; that then 

these gifts shall be stored here in Mrs. Claus’ 

cupboard, that the cupboard shall be locked 

with a strong key, and stay locked until 

Christmas Eve, when you, your majesty, are 

to get these things, go up to the roof, slide 

down the chimney and fill little Santa’ 


Stocking full as it will hold yes, even fuller, 
for it is well known, comrades, that a Christ 
mas stocking isn’t much of a stocking 


doesn’t overtiow with its gifts 


; URRAH!” shouted Old King Cole as 
Jack Spratt, with one final flourish of a 
bow, took his seat again, flushed with success 
“Hurrah!” they all cried. “Hurrah! Hur 
rah! Hurrah! Long live Jack Spratt! 
But they had cried “hur 
many. For upon that last resounding cry 
Santa Claus in his little bed upstairs had 
awakened. Since he did not know what the 
sound was, he thought he would get up and 
find out. Which he did. He fumbled around 





rah’”’ one time too 


in the dark for his slippers, groped for hi 
lressing gown and, upon finding these, hu 
to then and ran down the back sta 


H rept to tl par] 


You know,” said Mrs opratt, ‘] 
often wished that myself That’s the worst 
thing about growing up—that you don’t 
hang up your stocking on Christmas.” 

“But we could,” exclaimed Mrs. Peter 
Peter Pumpkin Eater; “we could hang up 
our stockings on Christmas Eve if we wanted 
to.” 

“Who'd fill em?” asked the candlestick 
maker bluntly. 


‘*¥% ZOU surely don’t think that that little 
Y boy, Santa Claus, would fill our stock 
ings if we hung them up, do you?”’ asked Mr. 
Horner. ‘‘ Why, Santa’s got his hands full al 
ready attending to the children’s stockings 

‘Mother Goose might or a fairy might,” 
burst out Mrs. Peter Peter Pumpkin Eater 

“Old Woman,” Old King Cole said gentl; 
‘“‘what would you rather have than any 
thing else in the world? What would you 
want in your Christmas stocking if you did 
hang it up, Old Woman?” 

Che Old Woman began to murmur as if to 
herself: ‘Once upon a time, when I was a 
girl, there was a ball given in Banbury Cross 
and I was invited. The Prince was to be 
there, Prince Charming himself, you know 
and I had a red dress for it, and a pair of gol 
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slippers Then I got the n imps and | 
couldn’t go. I’ve never been the same nce 
‘Why, Old Woman iid the King 
ean to say | int ba I ir Chr 
i Loch 
That’s ng I replic 
the Old Woma Onl; vould é I 
the sam D No other ba 
ould do at a 
OT cx se not,” King Cole sai ravely 
He turned then to Mrs. Dump ‘And 
M1 Dur 
Mrs. I 
NX 
nesitated I want ¢ | ant a lace pet- 
ticoat, King Cole; a 


lace petticoat with a 
thousand ruffles!” 
“A thousand ruf- 
fles!”’ repeated King 
Cole, astonished. 
“Why, Mrs. Dumpty, 
I don’t believe there 
ever was a petticoat 
¥ with a thousand lace 
ruffles on it!” 
“Maybe there wasn’t and maybe there 
isn’t,’ answered Mrs. Dumpty doggedly, 
“but that’s what I want, King Cole.’ 





“T°HE women all murmured sympathet- 

ically at this as King Cole nodded next 

to Old Mother Hubbard. ‘Ruffles for you 
too, Mother Hubbard?” he asked 

“T know something better even than ruf 
fles, sir. That is a—hurdy-gurdy.” 

A hurdy-gurdy! No wonder they all 

gasped. Who but Mother Hubbard would 





ever Nave thought otf a hurdy-gurdayr 
So there they sat, those grown-ups, talku 
about what they wanted in their Christ 
tock as Ja k and jill ] ta 


Mistress Mary, just as Polly Flinders, and 
Simple Simon, and Little Boy Blue talked 
bout what they wanted in their Christmas 





CKII every ( ea 

And i did i range thing 
Che candles I k is the dirt 

1 shabbiest , g Lane 
ess¢ that he c i Ll tailed 

nh pea I s he adae i 

l lankersnifi in the top pocket 

Mr. Flinders, that citified gentleman wl 
had so recenth me t Puc ng Lane fror 
I or Stale i¢ pig Che 

t er as It i t he antec 


ig ql epnigenr tis lidn’t sleep ink that 
4 N night, or at least not many winks. For 
this was the greatest dilemma any boy ever 
was in. Here were people wanting things 
Here were people about to hang up their 
Christmas stockings. And here was he, Santa 
Claus, without one thing to put in those 
stockings. He almost wished, although not 


quite of course, that he had never gone into 
the Christmas bus s 

But littl id P g | 

iS gy < » ta \ 
days They were all too busy attending t 


his surprise. The children m 
Santa Claus. Judy was knitting, with many 
grunts and sighs, a pair of red 


although the poor little girl had 








take and 
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You too Can Make Perfect Coffee 
in this New Lisk Percolator 


THe beauty of porcelain, the strength of steel; 


finished in colors that harmonize with vour tavorite 








5 


china. Its superior coffee-making will sat- 


isty your critical taste. The perco- 
lator tops are oven glass, in tints to 


match the enameled body. 


7 


The Lisk Percolator is Scientifically and 
Mechanically Right 


It does not begin to pump until the water is 
at just the right temperature to extract the 
cotee most efficiently. and it pumps at a rate 


] ¢ 
CS 


WwW 


Dark Green, Cadet Blue, Gray and Cobalt Blue. 


+ 
\ ¢ D S 

It +} fe; y 

£ \ l 

) t i flay t t t IT | | isy t& 

cl l vet t t It es not 

sdele Maik cee Be eanty stre. The 

+ r ¢ 
I pacity 


Ask your dealer. Look jor the Lisk Label. It’s your 
guarantee of “‘ Better Quality’’ in Enamel Ware. 


Lisk Manufacturing Co., Ltd., Canandaigua, N. Y. 


hand, still they were extremely hai n 
mittens, red as a holly berry and warm a 
fur. Humpty-Dumpty carved a whistle for 
Santa, one that blew so shrill and k i that 
it sounded like the win tsell vnhistiing 
are und the cornel 

Jack and Jill had planted a little orang 
seed in a geranium pot, and now, bless you 
there was growing ip u that pot a lovely 


Makers of the Famous Lisk Self-Basting Roaster 
Lisk “Better Quality”’ 


Enameled Ware. 
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play 
But 


; 


Wh 


has 


ft | 
mica 


, 
As long been known 


a spl ndid 


te 
i 


**How to select the 
proper doll to suit 

your child’s age’’ 

that 


icher. 


strangely enough, 


dolls, in this ; 
neglected. 
This book off rs some prac 
that 
be of he Ip both to mothers 
and their children. 


been much 


Suggestions 


1 


It points 


t 





She's the dearest little doll, 
everybody just |-o-v-e-s her 


espect 


will 


Ann gil ready to dance 


with you. 


a pride Aww has blue eyes, red lips, pink 
cheeks, luxuriant curly hair, and such 
cute clothes. You can dress her and un- 
dress her just as if she were a real little 
girl. She really loves you and will call you 
‘““Mamma” in the prettiest way. You can 
put her to sleep. She can walk. She can 
She 
long 


dance with you like a real person. 


will stand hard usage and last a 
time. 

Don’t you think that perhaps mother 
daddy would 


or grandmother or maybe 


give her to you this Christmas? 
Special offer for Christmas 


We HAVE given this dolly special Christ 


mas prices, exactly the same doll in two 






















ut eas ays througl . coRT - . 
risk Mev ‘oll P aa sizes; Nancy Ann,” 23 inches tall for 
st in dolls to ach good : _ ; * 
manners or correct bad on $10.00; “Mary Ann” 20 inches tall, for 
learn simple lessons; ot $7.50. If you cannot find an Effanbee 
overcome a child’s dislike . : z ; 
oruiian, trsiveninteeetin dealer, send the money to us and we will 
nformation on the 1 forward the doll to you. Don’t let that 
lnile which are best adent: , , " ." 
i hilc ager Pr teh little girl be disappointed about her dolly 
( ) ren ¢ f ent at A 
¥ Nar this Christmas. 
Ant l ] 
We w Nancy Ann is one of a large family 
t va E'tfanb Dy 
ial dol , ~~ 
\ Vi im Se a VaIK 7oO Tt ( 
yt] Daby iothes, littie git otn 
lolls in rompers and many othe Yo 
an see them in the nearest toy shop Ol 
department store where Effanbee Dolls 
are sold. A little button pinned on the 
dress of each 1s labeled ‘“‘Effanbee.”’ Use 
the coupon to send for booklet and name 
of nearest dealer. 
SST A 2 
1 , i 
FLEISCHAKER & BAUM j 
' » Greens Ve } rR ; 
GC . » Ples ; 
, be ‘How S P ' 
; D Suit Your Cl 
ryy yr 
! 
=. ! They Walk— 
' ' ry 
, i 
a, They Talk— 
! They Sleep— 
i , ? 
Bis ere pecseeowererarrn ley €€ 











HERE is dear little Nancy 
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Santa (laus Flangs Up His Stocking 


(Continued from Page 153 


little orange tree, such as nobody in Pudding 
Lane had ever seen before 

It was about this time that the Old Woman 
Who Lived in a Shoe went to banbury (ross 
to buy the latest things from London for 
Santa Claus’s stocking. It was about this 
time, too, that Jack of All Trades made a fine 
new key for Mrs. Claus’ cupboard, so that 
when the gifts were stored there, they might 
be safely locked up against Santa Claus’ dis- 
covery 

But still Santa Claus himself was deeply 
troubled He hammered and pounded 

ual in the old woodshed, making the 
dren’s gifts, but still he wondered and pon 
dered about. the grown-ups’ Christmas; and 
still he could see no way out of this over 
whelming difficulty. 

And then, unannounced, Piggy-Peddler 
dropped in one day and something happened. 


F ALL the children in Pudding Lane, 
Santa Claus was Piggy-Peddler’s favor- 

ite, and so it was quite natural that Piggy 
Peddler should notice how Santa’s little fat 
chops drooped and how melancholy were his 
blueeyes. He did notice these things, and he 
wasted no time in making inquiries, but took 
Santa Claus off into a corner and said: 
‘Look here, old man, something’s up. Why 
don’t you tell Piggy-Peddler about it?’’ 

Santa Claus, oh, so relieved now to have 
somebody to confide in, told Piggy-Peddler 
the whole story. He told Piggy-Peddler how 
he had heard the grown-ups talking that 
night about the things they wanted, how 
those grown-ups had planned to hang up 
their stockings just to see if something 
wouldn’t happen, and how he, Santa Claus, 
longed to find those things for the grown-ups 
and put them in their stockings, but couldn't 
possibly do it 

Piggy-Peddler listened intently, and when 
Santa Claus had finished, he spoke softly 
“So that’s it,” he said. ‘‘ Those dear, funny, 
grown-up péople! They want the things 
they’ve never had: of course they do.” 

“And they’ve been wanting them ever 
added Santa Claus. 

‘I wonder,” Piggy-Peddler was musing, 
“if he would do it just this once for thes 
people of Pudding Lane.” 

“Who?” 


Piggy-Peddler wa 


since they were young,’ 


; 
s lost in thought 


“Who, Piggy-Peddler?” persisted Santa 
Claus “You wonder if who would do 
vhat?”’ 

Piggy-Peddler started. “Oh!” he laughed 
I was vay ol isn’t I? Why I l 
vonderi Santa Cla f Father Tim 

I 


g Px npler wort ( tar I 


Well, it’s just Santa Cla 
ned Piggy-Peddlet Father Time, if he 
could turn the clock | ( t 


vanted to, yAC ne 
ild let these people fly ba K 


mas Eve. He co 
to the time when they were young, and he 
could give them whatever they wanted.” 
“He could?” Santa’s mouth was wide 
open at such news 
‘He could,” replied Piggy-Peddler 
“Would they be children again?” 
“No, you never can quite be a child 
again, you know, after you’ve 


nce grown up,” Piggy said 


But you can be ver 


even as young as 
teen !”’ 

Santa Claus, 
thinking to him 
elf that 


vas not what he 


sixteen 
d 
call young, spoke 


again. ‘*Hecould 


make their wishes 
come true, yo 
ww?” 
For an hour 
‘Only for al 
our hour ( 
“Oh, that'll 
long enough! D4 
It isn’t keeping — . "name 


y 












things that’s fun, you know. Why, they 


wouldn’t want these things forever, Santa 
Claus.”’ 

‘And Father Time could do tl ’ asked 
Santa again 

“He could,”’ re plied Piggy Peddle “He 
very powertul, you know Che only uesti 
is, would he Phat’s what I 





Do you know him, Pig 
answered Piggy 





“Very well,” 

“Could you ask him?” 

‘IL could, and | will cam Piggy Pe l llex 
rmined reply 


ee a nad come Che stock 
ings were all up at the fireplaces. \t 


last the children were all in bed and sound 
asleep. At last it was time for Santa Claus, 
that fat little boy in a bright red suit, to tak« 
his pac k, go to the roofs, slide down the chim- 
neys and fill the stockings as he did every 
year. 

Only Mr. and Mrs. Claus did not join in 
this great stocking ceremony. Something 
had happened at the Clauses which had 
turned that humble home almost inside out, 
and left no time for such minor considera 
tions as stockings 

Mrs. Claus discovered it just after Santa 
had left with his pack. ‘ Now,” said she to 
Mr. Claus, “I'll get out the things for his 
stocking.” 

“But he'll see 
jected the baker 

“Now, Mr. Claus, you ought to know by 
this time hx ilways come sin by the back door 
and goes up the back steps on Christmas Ev« 
What’s the harm, then, of getting out the 
things now and putting them in his stocking 
in the front room?” 

‘“‘No harm, no harm at all,” agreed M1 
Claus hastily So Mrs. Claus went to het 
workbasket to get the key to the 
in which Santa’s 
ke V,; oddly r nough, was not there 


“Well, that’s funny,” Mrs. Claus said 


WH REUPON she went to the kitche1 
shelf: but the key wasn’t there either 
Nor was it behind the clock on the mantel o1 


in the best alabaster vase in 


1} 


em when he comes in,”’ ob 


( upboard 


surprises were hidden. ‘Phe 


he parlor or 

the old valise upstairs And at last, after 
searching the entire house, she sat down on a 
chair and looked at Mr. Claus with a tragi 


lace. 


‘It’s lost,’’ she announced hoarsely 
“Then, we'll have to break the door ope 
aid Mr. Cla 
But w ‘ Poor Mrs. ¢ 
t 
\ M ( 
I S ( 
| ind | Little Bo-l p ane 
I lren of Pudding Lane He 
d Mistress Mary’s gate behir 
vnen ip popped Piggy Pe idler. 
“Tt’s all right,’ whispered Piggy-Peddler 


] “Tt’s going on right now 


delightedly 
“Oh!” cried Santa Claus. ‘“‘Itis? He’s 
really turning the clock back? 
“This very minute,” reported Pigg 
Peddler 
“But it’s too early, Piggy-Peddler,”’ 
objected Santa Claus. The grown-ups 
will never be awake at this hour 
They’ve just gone to bed 
Piggy - Peddler laughed 
“Don’t you wort OU 
those grown ips 
They're worse than 
children 
thought of being 
Mark my word 
they're 
down the 


evel 


snc iking 
steps 
right this minute. 
Father Time 
knows them; 
yw. that’s whv he et 
this hour.” 

So Santa Claus 


ent home, and 
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‘The Kickernick Idea in Underwear 


How is it possible for underwear to be roomy enough 
to permit bending and sitting without a strain and 
still be trim and form-fitting in any position? 


This was the question which Anne Meridie asked 
herself. 


She was striving to produce underwear for herself 


and family that would be comfortable. 


She succeeded so well that every woman who heard 
of Anne Meridie’s underwear wanted it. 


So the principles of construction were patented and 
offered to the women of the country as Kickernick 
Patented Bloomers. 


Always Form-Fitting 

tgs% Bending, sitting or standing erect the bloomers adjust 
themselvesto the form. Never even pull up at the knee 
Trim and stylish for evening wear—comfortable and 
free for sport or all around wear 





WINGET KICKERNICK COMPANY, Minneapolis, 





Yes—It Is Possible—Comfort With Beauty 


Look for the Pleats 


How simple when you think 


( 
at the hips by tiny pleats which open out when the | " 
Every movement of the body is provided for. There are ni ! 
strains possible, therefore no reinforcements are necessary 7 5 
Kickernick Bloomers are comfortable because you never ew 
feel them. 

7 "a Va fs. > > 

Kickernick Combinette & 
Every feature of Kickernick Patented Bloomers is found in tS 
the Kickernick Combinette, a one-piece garment mbit 
the utility of a chemise and a blo 
It never binds at the knee, the seat or the crotch. No blous 
ing in front or bulkiness between the legs yr 4 
It isa garment for a gentlewoman because it clothes het 


completely and beautifully fe 
The Kickernick Idea of proper covering with beau: 
tiful style and perfect comfort will delight you. 
Kickernick garments are made in women’s, misses’ 
and children’s sizes. 


See them next time you go shopping. 


Minnesota 





Cre 
Shae 
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“he Appreciated Gift 
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“The Daddy of Them All”’ 


HE whole world knows and 
accepts Waterman’s Ideal as 
the fountain pen standard for 
quality, beauty, reliability and 
long service. 
Made in Plain Black, Chased, 


Cardinal, Mottled, Gold and 
Silver Mounted, and Jeweled. 


Over 44,000 dealers 
United States sell it. 


in the 


= 
€7@¢€¢ 44 


Easy to buy — _ Easy to send 


Waterman dealers everywhere 
will assist you in making a fit- 
ting selection for man, woman 
or child. 


$2.50 to $5().00 


L. E. Waterman Company 
191 Broadway, New York 

Boston 
London 


mm ea.¢.€ 


San Francisco 
Montreal 


Chicago 
Paris 





No. 55 
Mottled 
Gold Filled 
Lever & Clip 
$6 50 


Gothic E.C. 
Sterling viel 
Silver { 








Pen illustrations % actual size. 
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Piggy went to the Horners’, where he 
staying over Christmas 

Piggy did not go straight to bed, however, 
for not only did he find Mr. and Mrs. Horner 
up and gloating over the lovely gifts in their 
Christmas stockings, but he found Jack 
Horner up too—think of it, on Christmas 
Eve!—and, moreover, making a great to-do 
about his Christmas pie 

The rest of the grown-ups, however, right 
that minute they were all tiptoeing down to 
their front parlors, just as Piggy-Peddler said 
vould be doing 

Mrs. Dumpty, in her pink 
gown and with her eyes 
sputtering candle, 
was the first one 


was 


the, 
ney 


flannel night 


bulging over 


Santa (laus Hanes Up His Stocking 


(Continued from Page 154 
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Everybody gasped, Mrs. Claus 


jump, and as for Mr. Claus 


gave a 
well, he just let 


out a terrific roar. 

““Great snakes!”’ Mr. Claus said I 
it. It’s it.” 

And before anybody could say another 
word he had snatched the key from Jack 


Horner’s hands and was gone, leaving Mrs 
Claus to explain the whole thing, a feat sh 
accomplished with much hemming and haw 
ing. For Mrs. Claus, you see, in her excite 
ment had baked the key to the cupboar 
Jack Horner’s Christmas pi 

Well, ther poke the Old Woman 
when the explanation was finished, ‘we 

ought to go on with 





down. She craned 
her neck as she got 
near the stocking, 
and her eyes, push- 
ing themselves 
almost out of their 
sockets,searched the 
dimness intently. 
Ah, there it was, 
the petticoat of her 
heart, lovelier even 
than she had im- 
agined. Such foamy 
ruffles! So many of 








our party, oughtn’t 
we?” 

“We ought to, I 
suppose,” said Mrs. 
Dumpty, smoothing 
her ruffles; ‘‘but 
but—— Well, the 
truth is, neighbors, 
I’ve had about 
enough of party.” 

The candlestick 
maker stopped 
switching his coat 
tails to give vent to 
a great yawn 








them! Oh, what a 
petticoat ! Suddenly 
Mrs. Dumpty threw it around her and rushed 
out. Where was the woman going? 


AN ABOUT the same time old Cross-Patch 
came shuffling in to her stocking. She 
hadn’t slept much in her excitement, but had 
lain there tense and still until at last she could 
stand it no longer. There she came, shuffle, 
shuffle. She held the candle high and 
squinted at the stocking. Was that, could it 
be, a baby’s fuzzy head poking up out of the 
top? It was! Oh, happy old Cross-Patch 
She pinched the baby to see if it was real, she 
danced and sang and kicked up her old feet 
She wasn’t a bit cross now. Then taking the 
baby under one arm, she, too, rushed out. 

And did the candlestick-maker get his 
swallow-tailed coat? Hedid. Pearl buttons, 
hankersniff and all? Pearl buttons, hanker 
sniff and all. Did Mr. Flinders find himself 
possessed of pigs? Most assuredly. Red 
little pigs, big black pigs, middle-aged speck 
led pigs, and all grunting and wallowing in a 
manner to delight any pig lover’s heart 

But surely the butcher didn’ 





tfind a ( 
in his stocking? Well, he jus 1. Achar 
I lady with a pink neet i nig neel al 
step, a oO! t 
el iste Old M ( H 

{ ul n 
eC ind the do " 

But the strange t il 

k their gifts in their arms and rushed « 
rom their homes just as M Jumpty an 
Cr Patch had done. They all went to the 
ame place too, and that place was guess 
' 


Che Old Woman’s Shoe! 


where ! 


W:! YRDS fail me as I try to describe the 
/ scene they all found in the once humble 
old Shoe. There was the Shoe ablaze with 
light and color; there were the ladies and 
gentlemen of the ball, in satins and velvet, 
bowing and pirouetting; there was Prince 
Charming himself, the most agreeable man 
you ever want to see; and finally there was 
the Old Woman, gay as a feather, almost 
unrecognizable now in her fine red dress and 
her gold, gold slippers. 

And then Mr. and Mrs. Claus at that mo- 
ment came tumbling headfirst into the Shoe, 
and right on their heels Jack Horner burst 
in on everybody ! 

“We want an ax!” shouted Mr. Claus. 

“An ax!” they all shouted back at him 

But “Look here!” called out Little Jack 
Horner. He was holding up a tiny some 
thing in his hand 

“What’s that?” they asked. 

‘I stuck in my thumb,” beg 
Horner 

“Oh, it’s only that old plum he’s always 
talking about,”’ said Mrs. Grundy 

“No, ma’am,” Jack cried excitedly; “it’s 
notaplum. It’sakey. I stuck in my thumb 


} 


and pulled out a—key! 


an 


Jack 


‘““Wouldn’t mind 
going tobed myself.”’ 

“The baby’s asleep,’”’ said Cross-Patch 
“T guess I'll go home.” 

The Old Woman rubbed her eyes. “ Balls 
are all right,’’ she said, ‘‘ but bed is the place 
for old women at this time of night.” 

And that was the end of the lovely Christ 
mas party t was the end of the pigs and 
the ruffles and the swallow-tailed coat; it was 
the end even of the butcher’s wife and Cross 
Patch’s baby. 


— had had their wishes, those growr - 
ups of Pudding Lane, every one of them 
and they had enjoyed that Christmas Eve as 
they had never enjoyed anything else before 
But now they were just their old selves again 
and wanted to go to bed. Father Time had 
turned the clock up again, you see, and tl 
hour of youth was past. But Santa Claus 
hour was not past; no, indeed 

For the next morning, when he came clat 
tering down the stairs to see his brothers and 
sister open their Christmas stockings, what 
should he see but his own red 


elt 


stocking hang 


ng there, with a great sign on it sa 
Merry Christmas, little Santa, fr 
yur loving friend 
\r nat I l ne til nt it stoch 
‘ mitter - la . | 
l t¢ 
that Humpty-D 
I And wha 1 ere a 
tock but piles and piles an 
pues ol it the nicest t ings that c ild be 
bought in Banbury Cro 
Was he surprised? He nearly ooned 


that fat little boy, so surprised was he. You 
should have heard him chuckle and shout 
and exclaim. ‘Who brought the things down 
the chimney?” he wanted to know. 

“King Cole,’”’ Mrs. Claus told him. 

“King Cole himself?” 

“King Cole himself,’’ said Mrs. Claus, but 
she did not add that the King had gotten 
stuck in the chimney on the way down, and 
had had to be pulled through by his feet, 
although that really happened 

So that’s the way it all came out 


} THER TIME turned back the clock so 
that the grown-ups could be young again 
and have the wishes of their youth. Jack 
Horner, the glutton, ate his Christmas pie 
too early, but, by doing so, saved the day 
For if he hadn’t they wouldn’t have found 
the key, and Santa Claus might not have had 
his wonderful Christmas stocking. Oh, yes 
they would have taken the ax to the cup 
board, I suppose, bit that’s no to 
open a cupboard, after all 

And ever since that day the grown-ups of 
Pudding Lane have hung up their stockings 
on Christmas Eve, just as your mother and 
father do today. For surely Christmas isn’t 
Christmas, even to a grown-up, if he doesn’t 
hang up his stocking 


way 
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ADET HOSTERY 


SCIENTIFICALLY STRENGTHENED and) REINFORCED 
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HRISTMAS, with its spirit of generosity, finds delightful expression in CADET HOSIERY. 
The younger members of the family will welcome it as cheerily as Mother or Father. 

The fine even texture, the charming colorings and the snug fitting design appeal to everyone’s 
innate love of beauty. And the special CADET process of scientific strengthening and reinforcing 
insures the gratification of enduring beauty and unusually long wear. 

Leading stores almost everywhere carry CADET HOSIERY for Men, Women and Children at 
reasonable prices in all styles, colors and fabrics. 





May we send you our free booklet, “Style Starts with Stockings” 
CADET KNITTING COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Also makers of Wool, Worsted, cArtificial Sitk and Pure Silk Sweaters for Meh, Women and Children 
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faunders rare } - 
heirl 
SAFELY. 

HE PHOTOGRAPH shows an infant’s dress ‘ 

Bie: early American (nineteenth century) : 

period, an irreplaceable exhibit of the re 

Pennsylvania Museum, Philadelphia. The n 

dress is of fine white cambric, delicately ta 

hand-embroidered. It has been washed i 

and freshened with La France, without the _ 

slightest injury. pe 

Mrs. S. W. Woodhouse, Jr., Curator of T 

Lace at the Museum, writes: “I think you th 

will be pleased to know that I found . 

La France very satisfactory for laundering ul 

the delicate fabrics in the Museum’s i 

collection.” . 

\ 

te 

Dissolves Di 
issolves Dirt—Lessens Labor 
\ 


La France launders sheets and shirts and all the 
heavier pieces with the same speed and care as the most 
ry lingerie. Not a soap, but the partner of soap, 

» be used with your present soap and your present 
sacle ls. La France is a marvelous dirt-dissolver and 
bluing, in one magic combination. It saves four-fifths 


— > 





the washing labor, and is a very real help toward better, 
happier wash-days. Try La France this week. If your 


























erocer hasn’t it, send us his name and we will mail “Gee J 

you a full-sized package with our compliments. <A P 

H 

Satina Makes La France Mra. Co., 125 Sansom St., Philadelphia as 

froning Easy pl 

STARCHED ” 

| 

Blues as : 

La FRANce | 7f deanses ; 

rt li! 

In 

ha G 

L 

x 

»0ap pee es SO Hk \ 

“lake: ; " » | tl 

F vx ¢ - WHITE t s *? S$ YELLOW g 4 | pend _* tl 
ed .? SOAP i,”.™'*3 . SOAP 3 re 





See. We rk eves a 


MAKES THEM ALL WASH BETTER 
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The ( first (hristmas 








These are important questions in scholar accord to Jol And there are als 
ship, and no one is entitled even t ! , er thing h Je aes th ‘ 
opinio! I ich less t tne public LL1Or 1 it I I lt they hould be ritten every 
unless he has spent year ol patient al I ippose that even the world itsell 
assiduous research on these problen Dut ontain tl r t be rit . a." 
while I respect and hor DI indenvy ull se | . ‘“ 
rious and honest investigat I The wor Gospel 1 On 
ANNO 1 1 n ne ie { ( I ‘ ‘ err t ‘ 
they treat is so Important as the fact rt ecause the best news « eceived by thi a 
nate tor humanit hat we have e Ne rid came o it da \ pe mism c« 4 
Testament as { la ] l nue to be re ed } 
language that can be under o the birthday ol Jesus : | 
stood by a child; which is, Christ is fittingly celebrated — } - ' “ i 
indeed, often better under by universal rejoicing and | | tse TTT yy Ly} man’ ; 
stood by children than by family jollity In a world x ’ iP / = y 
the wise and prudent, esp¢ whose history isdarkened by | wt mt 1 ltt } 
cially by the prudent sorrow and tragedy, the | gc y/ i 
Botany is not so impor Light entered with the birth LJ — { _ 
tant as flowers; grammar is of Christ vi ie 


not so important as litera 
ture; geology is not so impor 
tant as mountains; man’s 
origin is not so important as 
man’s opportunity —here we 
are, anyhow; the origin of chosen for the stage and 
any masterpiece is not so im scene of the greatest drama 
portant as the masterpiece. in history. It is perhaps not 4 a a 
Therefore, in one respect I follow the so strange when we reflect on the difference S 4 | . tt 
method I used in the consideration of the Old — between art and life In the dramas and w I) OW ( I | 
Testament: I take the Autherized Version operas written by man a huge play requires 
of the New Testament, and comment on a huge scene; one could not mount Wagner's FOR MAKING CAKE, PUDDINGS, PASTRY, FOR FRYING 


those passages that seem to me especially Gétterdimmerung on a small platform. But : 
significant in life it is quite otherwise: everv lonel\ AND FOR ALI GOOD COOKING 


In Browning’s poem the 
old Pope meditates on the Christmas Dinner should 
strange fact that out of all 
the mighty stars in the uni be an event! 
verse our little earth was 














One day I was talking with some of my farmhouse, every commonplace flat ir 
undergraduate pupils about sequels. I r monotonous city block has served as a stage 
marked that as a rule sequels to works of vhereon are enacted the mightiest humar 
literature are inferior to the original bool lramas, made up of love, ambition, jeal 
\s one of the more notabk exceptions to the revenge s icril remorse and eat Snowdritt resacte vy the Wesson Oil people 
eneral rule I mentioned Twenty Year ! man affair e has little relation t | , ; 
After, by Dumas; then I invited the students gnificance; as Greece has contributed more from an oil as good as the finest salad oil you ever tasted 
to suggest others. Some of the numerous to the world than Siberia, so our eart vas 
suggestions made I have, alas, forgotter selected for the Divine Drama where 
for as pupils often forget what their -rotagonist was and is the Son of Go — 


teacher has told them, the reverse is als« 


true; but one young man inquired Hov Hi (a ne lV hen Needed Most 


about the New Testament? 


It was well said This sequel is unques \ PHE earth isa little planet, so Pa 
tionably greater; greater from every point i i little c trv. about 160 milk 





of view. No other book has made such ar ul th, and 80 miles « 1 we 
impression on the world. When the Revised _ three es surrounded by mountair 
Version was published in 1881, its appear esert I n the other by an i pit 
ance had been awaited with feverish excit tret 
ment The bookshops could not beg I | C} ( 
satisfy the demand Thousands of cop needed 1 ind everywhere; but perhap 
were pushed about the streets of New Yor ad never bec eeded more thar en it family. Giv Instant, ¢ yY warmtn 
and London ind sol lirectlv from w Ror . mmnire 4} , 
barrows; the New York Herald print t tt jee 
entre A rh lI 1 OUI L\ 5 I 
‘ | 
Ni i ‘ 
) 
I ( n ¢! B 

. 1} \ ‘ 

' \\ I B \I 

the best ele 1) I 

Oupreme 171 Art Qid Et/ at . nspea t l 

}’ SUS is as supreme in literary art as he i enerate age, J s 
J inethics. The short stories from his lips Bethlehen 
in the Gospels are superior to anything Luke was a physician; his narrative 
written by Guy de Maupassant, Chekhov tains more details than any of the three other 
Poe, Bret Harte, Rudyard Kipling, Nathaniel evangelists, and he gives the important facts 
Hawthorne, or O. Henry. The narrative style immediately preceding the birth of Our Lord 
of the four evangelists has the dignity of sim with a preface written in a practical styl 


plicity; the letters of Paul, James and John containing no superfluous word. He dedi 
are better illustrations of epistolary skillthan cates the work—as he later did the Acts of 


anything to be found in Horace Walpol the Apostles—to his friend Theophilus, whos 
Thomas Gray, or William Cowper. Mystical ume means 01 ( 
beauty in language has never reached sucl God 
an altitude as in the Fourth Gospel and in Doctor Luke was a Gentile, 
the Revelation. mate friend of Paul, who speaks of him affec 
In addition to being itself the pinnacle of _ tionately in Colossians. He accompanic 
literature, the New Testament has been the Paul on some of his missionary journeys, an¢ 
inspiration of sublime masterpieces in other fortunately kept a diary He eventuall 
forms of art—in architecture, painting, mu assisted in the spread of Christian propa 
sic. One has only to think of the mediaeval inda, and no doubt gave professional a 
Gothic cathedrals, the paintings of Raphael, ance to the apostle. Some say that he final 
Leonardo, Andrea del Sarto, Michael Angelo, became Bishop of Alexandria. He was a 
Correggio, Murillo, the music of Handel’s  clear-headed man, as all physicians shoul 
Messiah and of Wagner’s Parsifal. Out of be, and a master of prose narrative styk raane mane 
that slender book flowed a creative impulse While there seems to be a difference 
the effect of which can hardly be exaggerated opinion among scholars as to the evider 
The complete sayings of Jesus can be read of medical training in Luke’s style, it is true 
in three hours; but it will take more than that he wrote like a physician and “like a 
three thousand years to record the results of | gentlemar Dr. G. W. Wade, whose worl 


his few words. That is what is meant by the 
last verse of the last chapter of the Gospel Continued on Page 1¢ 














BEAUTIFUL, COLORFUL 
TILES 


For the porch, Tiles have a double 
value. 

Because they are 
indestructible, they 
They cannot warp or fade. 


weather-proof and 
are most practical. 
As long as 
the building stands they retain their orig 
inal beauty. No refinishing, no replacing. 
A tiled porch floor is permanent, and that 
means economy. The cleaning is simpli- 
fied, too, when the por h is Tiled. 

Then Tiles 


W hich make them sO attractive, so proper 


there are the qualities ot 


as a decorative material. In color and de- 
sign their possibilities are unlimited. Each 
be given an individual 


installment may 


treatment to meet the owner’s wishes. 


. 
iit your architect and rf 
about Ti r write t 


’ 


Associated Tile Manufacturers 


305 7th Ave., Beaver Falls, Pa. 
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s $3 $4 
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well as Millinery 
TEAR OUT HERE 
WOMAN'S INSTITIL 
Dept. 138-2, Scranton, Penna 
Without cost or obligatior please 
ie f your booklet ind tell me | 
the subject marked below 
Millinery Home Dressmaking 


Cooking Professional Dre 





p Double your earni 
Our graduates earn $30 to $35 a week 


Our t 


FREI 1 ¢ pmer 
Write today for t FREE k 
t | yrams on “ Mas e of the | ‘ 
THE CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING 
315 N. Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. 
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The C first Ohristmas 


(Continued from Page 159) 


on New Testament history is a model, 
quaintly calls attention to the fact that Luke 
is the only evangelist who gives the quota 
tion, “ Physician, heal thyself.” 

Prof. T. R. Glover, the Public Orator of 
Cambridge University, in commenting on 
J. H. Moulton, H. J. Cadbury, and others 
who have investigated the language of the 
New Testament, believes that Luke’s altera 
tions of Mark’s way of writing were both de 
liberate and significant. Luke had the sense 
of fact so characteristic of scientific men. Ap 
OI He leaves 


great torn tne 


ntiv | lich] } . roer 
irently he daisilked exa e! 


t he adjective in the storn 
great calm, the great herd of swine. He dis 
liked foreign words. Doctor Glover believes 
that Luke was a highly cultivated man, who 
belonged more to the circle of Greek culture 
around the Mediterranean than to the iso 
lated life of Palestine, and in writing he had 
in mind the educated classes of the outside 
world. He sums up: “Luke’s Gospel is the 
Gospel for humanity, the Gospel of Jesus’ 
prayers, the Gospel of women.” 

Luke begins the story by telling us of a 
priest named Zacharias, and his wife Elisa 
beth. They were an old couple, and when he 
was informed that his wife should bear a 
child, he did not, like Abraham in a similar 
situation, burst out laughing, but was filled 
with perplexity. It cannot be too strongly 
stressed that the New Testament—with all 
its tragedy—is a book of joy, cheerfulness, 
delight; when the angel announced to Zach- 
arias that he was to have a son, the news was 
accompanied with the statement, 


And thou shalt have joy and gladness; and 
1any shall rejoice at his birth 


Che normal father is happier at his son’s 
success than at his own; nothing could more 
have pleased the old priest than to be told 
that his son John should be a modern 
prophet, analogous in his power and influence 
to Elijah; he should prepare the way for the 
Kingdom of God. In this angelic communi 
cation there is one especially interesting 
phrase: ‘to turn the hearts of the fathers to 
the children.”” One would naturally think 
that the prophecy would be the other way 
around. Have not most fathers regretted 
the tendencies manifest in their children and 
endeavored to turn their offspring to their 
own point of view? Yet upon a little reflec 
tion it becomes clear that one reason for the 
melancholy quarrel ever existing between 
ind the elder generation lies in 
the inability of parents to understand the 


the younger 


The Ini arnation 


"7 ACHARIAS, like 
Bible 


message, and 


the Supre Ae ~Nira le 


\braham, Gideon and 

4 other characters, did not believe 
the divine demanded proof 
He was accordingly stricken dumb, perhaps 
to prevent his saying something that he 
would afterwards regret. 

Six months later the same angel, Gabriel, 
vho had brought the news to Zacharias, wa 
ent to Nazareth, in Galilee, where lived 
Mary, a virgin who was betrothed to Josep! 


Che Annunciation is one of the most thrilling 
moments in New Testament history, and has 
been a favorite theme in pictorial art 

Che angel saluted her as one highly favored 
by God. Being too bewildered to speak, she 
aid nothing. What more eloquent than the 
silences of Mary? Then came the marvelous 
tidings that she was to be the mother of One 
whose kingdom should have no end. His 
name shall be Jesus, méaning Saviour. In 
response to her natural inquiry, Mary was 
informed that she would be overshadowed 
by the power of the Holy Spirit. Her reply 
to this astounding statement is exceedingly 
beautiful. Instead of showing doubt or de 
manding evidence, she answered softly, “Be 
hold the handmaid of the Lord; be it unto 
me according to thy word.” 


The much-debated question of the virgin 
birth of Jesus need not afflict the average 
man. If Jesus is unique, unlike any other 
person, it is not illogical to believe that his 
birth was unique; but if he was simply a 
good man, then the Christian religion—as a 
religion foundation. All other 
miracles are of minor importance in the 
presence of the supreme miracle of the In 
carnation 

The subsequent meeting of Mary and 
Elisabeth is both charming and sublime. It 


loses its 


is charmir s all conversations be 
mothers should it Wa iblime, for 
Elisabeth was to give birth to John the Bap 
tist and Mary to the Son of God. Elisabeth 
had not the faintest trace of jealousy; she felt 
exalted by the honor of Mary’s visit. To 
her friend’s generous salutation Mary replied 
with a magnificent song of praise to God—to 
Him who regards no human distinctions of 
rank and riches, but looks into the heart 
alone. 

We learn only from Matthew of Joseph’s 
distress and misunderstanding. He had no 
thought of hatred or revenge, but he planned 
to separate himself from the woman he loved. 
In a dream he received the truth. 


He Brought the Secret of Peace 


AY JUT this time the Roman Emperor sent 
out a decree that a census should be taken 
of the population of the world. Everyone must 
be enrolled in his own town. Joseph there 
fore went south from Galilee to Juda, to 
the city of Bethlehem, because he was of 
the lineage of King David; he took with him 
his wife Mary. They were unable to find 
quarters in the hotel, and had to go into the 
stable Chere birth to J sus 
Christina Rossetti’s ‘*hristm: " l is a 


beautiful commemoration 


Our God, Heaven can 
Nor earth sustain ; 
Ileaven and earth 
When He com 
In the bleak mid-1 
A stable-place s1 
The Lord God Al 
Jesus Christ 


she g 


{ngels and archangel 
VW lV nave 
bim and Seral 


i} 


calhered 
C feru 
Thronged the air, 


But only His mother 


Milton in his Ode on the Nativity, 
tina Rossetti, and many other poets repre 

sent the weather as similar to that in higher 
latitudes, bitter cold with deep snow; they 
were thinking of an English Christmas. But 
Luke, the only evangelist who tells the story 
of the shepherds, represents them in the 
fields keeping watch over their flocks by 
night. The evening, therefore, must have 
been mild, as it often is even in winter in 


I 


Chris 


er ire not unknown; 


the book of Chronicles records the feat of 
Benaiah, who slew a lion on a snowy day 
Snow is mentioned sufficiently often in the 
Old Testament to prove that it was a fa 
miliar spectacle. But Jesus, though he made 
Irequent references to natural phenomena 
like rain, never alluded to snow; the word 
urs only three times in the New 
Testament, and then only as a figure of 
speech 

Che drowsy shepherds were startled by a 
great light; their fears were calmed by a 
divine voice, announcing joyful tidings to all 
people. Christianity was to become a univer 
sal religion; and, indeed, it has no exclusive 
reference to old or young, ri h or poor, black 


Snow oct 
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Corns 


Lift Right Off 














Drop a little “‘ reezone”’ on a touchy corn or 
Instantly it stops 
lift it right off. 


callus for a few nights. 
then shortly 


Doesn’t hurt a bit. 


aching, you 
You can lift off every hard corn, soft corn, corn 
toes, and the “hard-skin” cal 
Just get a bottle of 


“Freezone”’ at any drug store, anywhere. 


Edward Wesley and Co., 


between the 


luses on bottom of feet 


Cincinnati, O. 
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ner Here in 





r t reaulte 
~The rubbing action 

The flushing action 

The whirlpool action 
particle of dirt hicl hen gently removed 
washboard sides of tl orrugated ¢ 

Automatic Washers are so popular, when int 

duced, that one retail distributor sold 1120 machine 
in one month. 


Now Priced Very Low 


The new prices on the latest model Automatic are 
surprisingly low—much lower, we believe, than any 
other washer of its class. Easy payments may be ar 
ranged through your local dealer. Send post card for 
circular, illustrated in colors, of the complete line of 
\utomatic Washers. 

AUTOMATIC ELECTRIC WASHER CO. 
8112 West Third St. Newton, lowa 
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Give One For 
Xmas! 


Cracks any Pecan, Walnut, Filbert 
Brazil Nut—without crushing ker- 
nel. No flying shells or pinched fingers 


IDEAL NUT CRACKER 


Just a twist of the wrist—quickest, eas 
1 I ry home is 


est nut cracker made need 





nut bow 
w for Thanksg 

ir DEALER 

r send us st money order 
Money back if n i 
No. 2 Plain Nickeled—each— 5c 
No. 4 Highly Polished—each—7%« 

Sent Postpaid in the U.S 


COOK ELECTRIC COMPANY 


t pleased. Guarante 
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ABLAC 


_» «Face Powner 


Against Winter’s blustery 





delicate 
skins need protection. 
Lablache 
safe, pure, clinging, dain 
tily f 
For fifty years the choice 


snowy winds, 





protects 1S 
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fragrant, invisible. 






of fastidious women. 





Refuse Substitutes 






50 cts $ 
ts or Send for Free Sample. 

















Something New! 
Compact Lablache Roug¢ 


ing a natural color to the cheek 
of druggists or by mail 


BEN LEVY COMPANY 


Dept. 132 


with a Puff. Giv- 
75 cts. a box 










French Perfumer 


125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 
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For HOME and OFFICE 


Artistic Designs — Various Finishes, Conve- 
nient Removable Doors, Non-Binding, Run 
on Roller Bearings. Write for Book of 
Styles, Mailed Free. Dealers Everywhere. 


THE GUNN FURNITURE CO. 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 
30 Years Builders Sectional Bookcases and Office Desks 
NEW YORK BRANCH: —11 East 36th Street 
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FOR LITTLE TOTS 
POO YOUNG TO WALK 


The GO-BI-BI answers |! s baby 




















eagerness to go, and leaves you 
free to attend to your household 
task You know he is off the 






draughty floors 
his heart’s conteat 











i It’s tiny —only twe 
®@ can be tucked away in any cor 
ner. Sells for $3.50 everywhere 
If your department store cannot 
upply you, order from us direct 









THE CROSLEY MFG. COMPAN‘ 
Dept. 1-G 12, Cincinnati, Ohio 2, 


The ( first (@hristmas 
Continued from Page 16: 


to do either 
nationality Unlike 
some other religions, it is as practicable in 
the north as in the south; in the Orient as ir 
the Occident; it is simple enough for children 

I 

i 


yr white, nor has it anything 
with climate or witl 


and the illiterate, and can never be outgrow 


by the most advanced or sophisticated min: 


It is adapted to the ne 


ds of every person in 
vorid, and no one who 
s it has failed to improve 
Phe bright light aloft was accompanied by 


swelling chorus of angelic music, 


sincerely prac 


singing 
Giory to God in the highest, on eart! peace 
‘ \ 
ast phrase r eart peact 
ng men with whom He is ] 
1dvent ol the Saviour brought the secret ol 
social and international peace; but neither 
men nor nations can live at peace with one 
another until they bring themselves into 
harmony with the will of God. This is the 
reason that after nineteen hundred years of 
Christian teaching, the habit of war still pre 
vails. In all probability it will continue for 
centuries to come, for it cannot be abolished 
by legislation, science, education, culture or 
philosophy. Before there can be a change of 
policy, there must be a change of heart. Na 
tions as well as men must be born again. I 
am certain that eventually war will become 
an anachronism, but there will not be peace 
in our time. In 1923 the world is an armed 
camp. National motives are far from Chris 
tian. Acts follow intentions, as effects follow 
But that it is possible for two nations 
to dwell side by side without a single military 
gesture is proved by the invisible boundary 
line between Canada and the United States 
Nothing is more practical than Christianity 
as will be discovered whenever the experi 
ent is tried 

The shepherd left their sheep to behold 

1e Lamb of God Phey 
} } 


, 
e baby 1n the manger 


please Phe 


causes 


“came with haste 

( , They told 
the happy mother of the celestial vision. Sh¢ 
characteristically said nothing, but remen 
bered every word and kept it in the sanctuary 
Ihen the shepherds went out 


and spread the good news, thus becoming th« 


and found t 
her heart 
first Christian evangelists, as fishers we 

the first Christian disciples; indicating th 


dominion of Jesus over land and sea 


T he Homage of ‘Rustic ana Philosop 1@? 


\ ATTHEW alone tells us of the visit of 
i the three wise men. Tradition calls them 


ngs, but no mention is made in the Gospel of 
royal rank hey had seen the Staz 
{ r Easter Sk. \ 1 ey \ Site 1 tne 
Be ( pe 
rT) 
i 
| 
I 
The 1 
1d | \it 
ng im in lanner Of rougn her 
Hail! litt p! A bird I have broug 


my bairn. Hail! sweet is thy face! My 
eart would bleed to see thee here in ci 
clothes with no money,” they 
brought him a tennis ball, a cluster of cher 
ries, a little spruce box, a bottle, a tin bell, 
two nuts on a ribbon, a horn spoon, a shep 
herd’s pipe, a pair of mittens, and a cap 
They had babies themselves 


shabby 


Joseph and Mary were Jews; the rites of 
he Jewish la ere strictly followed for the 
purifi ition of the mother and for the cu 
cumcision of the child. His prenatal name, 
Jesus, was now formally given him. They 


brought him to the temple in Jerusalem, and 
offered the customary sacrifice 

Only from Luke we learn about Simeon 
He was an old man living in the holy cit 
He was both just and devout, a good citize1 
and deeply religious; he had been looking 
every day for the coming of the Messiah, and 
had an intuition that he should not die wu 
satisfied Ir the temple he took Je sus 1n his 
arms, and chanted the Nu 
Dimittis 

Lord, now lettest tl 
th 


rapture 


peace iccording to y word 


For mine eyes have sec thy salvation 


fy } , y 
Continued on Page T02 
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HE ability to 
adorn feminine 


ankles—revealing na- 
tures own graceful 
lines—hasbecome the 
best knowncharacter- 
istic of Arrowhead 
Ankle-Clinging | 
Hosiery. 

See‘ Minnehaha’’—a 
stocking of pure silk 
plated over fibre. 
Lovely—long wearing 
— inexpensive. 


in agli Tha 
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Established 1896 
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Using Snowdrift in your own favorite rec- 


ipes 1s the best way to find out how much 


better Snowdrift 1s. Every good recipe is 


a Snowdrift recipe. 


Snowdrift 


FOR MAKING 
CAKE, BISCUIT AND PASTRY AND 
FOR WHOLESOME FRYING 
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ELECTRIC CLEANER 


“My Torrington Keeps the Whole House Clean” 


“It is the most valuable helper | have plet 


pped fi rany< 
it, whether it is upholstered furnit r r 


, 1 
leaning task | give 
tarr I ts, or those usually ina 
Il 

essible and hard to get it piace I ing t u drawer®rs an 

Of rse it 

With its nine s1 

} 

airt na ulate 

es sO many 


servant that ever entered 


ur 
because it dk 


Let this ¢ hristmas bring you a Torrington 
Ask y r Torr t . t afr t r 


ar I 


at req l ( I l t t y 
‘ a To ston, Co -ctic 
The TORRINGTON COMPANY (oO Encbithed 1506. 
The Torrington Electric Cleaner is demonstrated and sold in ‘Torrington Shops” everywhere. 


“ 1 


New York, Chicago, Pt delphia, Boston, Minneay s, Clevel n Francisco, Sacrament 
Indianapolis, Kansas City, Balti re, Omal St. | I nd 4 ther leading citi 


throughout the United States inadian Factory sper Bedford, Que 
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Which thou 
hast prepared 
belore the 
face of ali peo 
ple 

A light to 
lighten the 
Cie ntiles, and 
the glory of 
thy people 
Israel 

Salvation to the Gentiles came from the 
greatest of the Jews; no other people has 
made such a contribution to civilization 

Turning to Mary, Simeon told her that 
Jesus would bring not only peace but a 
sword, and that the sword would pierce her 
own soul, for it was only through tragedy 
that the secrets of many hearts could be re 
vealed. Mary said nothing. 

The flight into Egypt is mentioned only 
by Matthew. Joseph was warned in a dream 
of the murderous purpose of King Herod, and 
commanded to take mother and child away 
into Egypt. Thus, as Moses and the children 
of Israel sought safety by fleeing from Egypt 
to Palestine, so the Child of Israel returned 
to the old home, finding freedom where his 
ancestors had found slavery. It was a jour 
ney of only about seventy miles. The three 
started in the night, and no incidents of the 
flight are reported. 

Meanwhile, Herod, in the jealous endeavor 
to make sure of the death of Jesus, ordered 
the murder of every male child of two years 
and under in Bethlehem and its environs, 
which horrible sentence was carried out 
Thus the birth of Christ caused the death of 
many children. The greatest joy was accom 
panied by the bitterest lamentation. The 
pall of tragedy hung over the life of Jesus 
from the beginning, and in the end Mary was 
to suffer more sharply than any of the young 
mothers of Jerusalem 

Chere is no record of any hostility felt 
toward the Divine Infant or toward Joseph 
and Mary because of the horror brought on 
the land of his birth. Yet Herod’s “trouble”’ 
was shared by all Jerusalem, and eventually 
they obtained their revenge Among the 
Jews who clamored for Christ’s crucifixion, 
there may have been parents who remem 
bered what had happened some thirty years 
before. It is interesting also to observe that 
there was no rebellion, no uprising against 
the cruel royal decree; submission to ty: 
anny is characteristic of humanity 

Kings are fortunately mortal, and when 
Herod was dead and Joseph received the 


od news 1n a drean ior} sometimes as 


( Galilee, 
retl Hence Ind 
ion, Jesus of Nazaret 


Not Lost, But Bus) 


( NLY Luke tells us of the incident that 
happened in the temple when Jesus was 
twelve years old. The child had grown rap 
idly; his body was tall, strong, active; his 
mind precocious, not in clever sayings but in 
mature wisdom; and his spirit reflected the 
grace of God. In the spring of the year 
Joseph and Mary made their annual visit to 
Jerusalem, to celebrate the Feast of the 
Passover. It is clear from his subsequent 
teachings that Je sus had been thoroughly 
instructed both in the Mosaic Law and in the 
other books of the Old Testament. The fam 
ily remained in the holy city the requisite 
time. In returning northward they must 
have traveled with a large number of kins 
folk and friends, for they had gone a whole 
day’s journey without discovering — the 
child’s absence rhis incident shows how 
independent and trustworthy he had become; 
he was evidently allowed to go whither he 
pleased. His distracted parents turned back, 
searching carefully all along the road they 
had traveled, then in the outskirts of the city 
ind finally in the various streets. It did not 
at first occur to them to look in the tempk 
But on the third day they found him there, 
surrounded with the professional students of 
the Law, gravely listening to them and asking 


them ques 
tions. The 
conversation 
was being 
conducted on 
both sides as 
between 
equals; for 
whatevercon 
descension 
and amusement the doctors may have had 
at the start nanged qui kly into the respect 
that one specialist shows toward another 
The boy’s questions were as inte lligent as 
his answers; and the whole group was ab 
sorbed in a profound discussion when Joseph 
and Mary entered. The mother saw only the 
child that had been lost; and hurrying to him, 
she asked him with tender, maternal reproach 
why he had treated his parents with such in- 
difference. ‘“‘Thy father and I have sought 
thee sorrowing.”’ Jesus answered filially but 
positively that all the time he had been with 
his Father; they should have known that he 
was in his Father’s house. They did not 
understand his reply, being too full of hap 
piness to understand anything except his 
presence. 

He immediately joined them, went back 
with them to the home in Nazareth, and 
acted as an obedient child. His mother 
treasured all his sayings in her heart. J wish 
she had written a fifth Gospel. He steadily 
developed in body and mind, and was be 
loved by God and man. From the very 
beginning Jesus never lacked friends 


Either Divine or the Prize Egoist 


J incident in Luke is the only fact 
recorded of the boyhood of Jesus, and 
nothing whatever is known of him from the 
age of twelve to the age of thirty. Joseph was 
a carpenter and he probably also worked at 
that occupation. Yet it is strange that our 
information is so scanty. The person who 
was to exercise such an influence that even 
those in the twentieth century who write 
against him must date their books and ar 
ticles from his birth lived in complet 
obscurity from twelve to thirty, and then 
survived only three years. The preparation 
for his life of public service was ten times 
longer than his career. There is a lesson in 
this for those whose ambition exceeds their 
patience 
Jesus apparently worked quietly and tran 
quilly at his trade, thinking deeply of his 
mission, serenely abiding the time. He knew 
to wait; and it is interesting that the 
in the world 10ul 


t yvoriad snouid 


onfident 
uetude o I 
prepares us |! le authority of hi 
ing. The child was father of the ma 
t is strange that the Aumilily of Jesus should 
iave been so falsely emphasized In hi 
resolution on Humility, Benjamin Frankiin 
wrote, ‘““Imitate Jesus and Socrates.” As a 
matter of fact, there has never existed an 
individual less humble than Jesus Christ 
His promises to his disciples, his condemna 
tion of prominent church members, his 
promulgation of his own religion, his manner 
voice and bearing were full of kingly author 
ity. He invariably acted in the awareness of 
his supremacy over predecessors, contempo 
raries and posterity. 
It is, therefore, absurd for those who deny 


the divinity of Christ to call him a perfect 
man. Either his assumption of authority 
came from his union with God, or he was the 
most conceited of human beings. Modesty is 
one of the finest manly attributes; a man 
cannot be perfect, cannot even be called very 
good, who lacks modesty, who takes himself 
too seriously. If Jesus were only a man, he 
lacked one of the cardinal virtues, and was 
marked by a fault peculiarly offensive. But 
the angels and the shepherds and the three 
wise men who celebrated the first Christmas, 
they knew who he was. Kneeling before the 
baby in the manger at Bethlehem they wor 
shiped the Divine Saviour 


EDITOR’S NOTE—The second article in this 
series by Pr ‘sor Phelps will appear in an early 


ssSue. 
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Gifts that are Appreciated 


OW we like to send a gift that says for us: 

“You are not a mere name on a Christmas list. 
Into the choice of this present there went loving 
thought and real consideration of your pleasure 
and comfort.” 


Such a gift is an Esmond Blanket, beautiful in 
color and style, delighting the waking eye, minister- 
ing to comfort and rest. 

There are Esmond patterns and color combina- 
tions to add beauty to any bedroom, 
whether in bed blankets or in blan- 
ket comfortables. Rich effects for 
living room or porch. Gay, striking 
patterns for outdoors. And the best 
baby blankets, soft and warm, pink 
or blue, in attractive nursery designs. 


Esmond Blankets are more than decorative in 
color, pattern and texture. They are fluffy, warm 
and comfortable. Woven 2-in-1, the Esmond Blan- 
ket, single length, has the warmth of an ordinary 
pair of blankets—and is far easier to handle and 
wash. Shrink-proof and moth-proof. Color and 
design are woven in. 

Whether you give or whether you receive an 
Esmond Blanket this holiday season, this present 

» Will give lasting pleasure and long, 
intimate use. 
Remember the name Esmond. 
It guarantees quality. 


Made in America 
THE ESMOND MILLS, ESMOND, R. I. 


CLARENCE WHITMAN & SON, INC., Selling Agents—New York 
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Women and the World (ourt 


Continued from Page 14 


phenomena of swift transference of news that 
seem suddenly to have linked us all together 
around this little world, wherever we are, 
neighbors touchir g elbows: is we whirl throug} 
New York is nearer to Paris now than 
it was to Richmond a century ago. Most 


tl I lization of 


has come ne reali 


spact 


solidifying of all 
rid, so that 
getting it battered into us that none 
from the problem of the 


Some new 


the economic oneness of the we 
we are 
ol us Can escape 
prosperity of all agency must be 
devised that will enable us to live on decent 
ter! th the distant Hebrid« 
eart 
We quote, as is natural, the \ | l 
statesman who dominated our beginnings 
and we talk of “entangling alliances.”’ But 
Washington spoke for a little experimental 
country whose interests were isolated and 
whose new theories of government were re- 
garded with suspicion by the Old World. We 
live in a country whose population is allied 
by blood to every nation of the world, whose 
commercial interests are intertwined with 
every shore, and in an age whose govern- 
mental theories in all lands have been rapidly 
approximating our own. Even in Washing 
ton’s time the accent should have been laid on 
the word ‘‘entangling”’’ and not on the word 
“‘alliances.”” Even then an with 
France was not to be feared. In the present 
state of civilization entangling hatreds are 
more to be dreaded than entangling alliances. 
Hate is always more disruptive than good 
will. In this modern world what we need 
most are disentangling alliances; such binding 
of our common interests as shall deal with 
entanglements and misunderstandings at 
sources is the true 





their ve ry 


the temper of today 
Into the Front Door With Heads Up 
S THE entrance- into the 
} 


Court an entangling ora disentangling al 
liance? The Court came into being throug! 
the agencies set up by the League of Na 
tions, but it exists by an 
separate from the Leagu It utilizes the 
to obviate the one great bag pes 
which through the years during which Amer 
ica has been trying to create a Count has 
proved insuperable, nam 1e means by 
which the small nations ld not be over 
by the great powers Phe plan ol 


¢ xpression oO 


International 


agreement quite 


League 





whelmed 
letting the judges be 


groups brought into being by the 


Nations—one group, the Asseml 
’ 
nate by the small p i ne ‘ 
( T ited | Dp eT 
‘ 
) ‘ i AT 
1d 
Court 
" \mer i i > 
Moor 1D | 
t 
ij t I i 
’r us to play our part 
Moreover and never to be forgotten—and 


we ought to repeat this frequently to ourselve 
and to each other—before the Court as it 
stands we as a nation are perfectly at liberty 
to bring our causes 
or any single cause 
We may appear at 
its judgment seat at 
any time we please 
And this state of 
affairs would not be 
al tered by our j 

its official sup 
porters. We would 
not be compelled to 
abide by its judg 
ments unless we 
chose, for its only 
coercion is through 
publi lic opinion We 
would not 
our national inde 
pendence We 
would be entering 
the Court through 
the front door with 
our heads up in 
stead of slinking in 
the back door with 
occasional special 


Sac rific 


l 


The Court is imperfect! Are we going to 
wait until we see periection before we touch 
any human institutions? Marriage is im 
perfect, schools are imperfect, civil govern 
ment i 
sidelines and hold ourselves apart until per 
fection is laid at our feet. We get in and 
help. This 
say, “I will not take a single tottering step 
I want to run.”’ The whole plea for woman 
citize nship was our cry to be allowed to share 


imperfect. But we do not sit on the 


argument is as if a baby should 





for our approval when we withhold the ener 
gies of idealistic America? This is not their 
job alone. It is our job too. You remember 
the story of the newly landed Irishman who 
saw the street brawl and said longingly, “Is 
this a private fight or can anybody get 
into it?” This isn’t a private peacemaking. 
Anybody can get into it. 


Personalities and Par tisanship 


IRST we begin by discussing noble ideals, 
and then we let a hundred petty minds in 
ject a thousand minor issues until we lose sight 
of the thing we are aiming at. We cannot see 
the forest for the trees. We become flattened 
out, dispersed, confused, and the main end 
is forgotten. The great mind, the Lincoln 
type of mind, is the kind that never allows 
itself to be deflected from the heart of things. 
It has the power of perspec tive, of propor 
tion. A flock of politicians are going to try 
to becloud the one view of the World Court 
dispute. The thing 
for us to do is to keep our minds and hearts 
the central point; the upbuilding 
gency alter agency that will substit 
rid understanding for world hatred 
And the second political trick by which we 
are befuddled is like unto the first. It is the 
personalities and partisanshi 


by these minor points of 


of 
vit 
ut 


LULE 


injection of 
vhere neither personalities nor partisans 


belongs. To 


I 
hip 


call a statesman names instead 


answering his argument; to be in arms 
igainst a measure because it is introduced by 
a man of another party, without the slightest 


ré ookd for national welfare, logic or right, is 


the demagogic method with which we are all 





pa lly familiar. These two devices—two 
for of smoke screen to blot our ideals from 
our vision—are the reasons why the word 
polit cs” has come to be an evil smell in our 
nostril It belongs to the woman citizen of 
\mer i, the v il Lize o would make 
(me I e lead the rk 
yk 
\\ ‘ 


f eep 
Line ( tne x etary ol State an 
most of all, their own senators—again and 
igain and again their own senators—of their 
will that the United States shall take the prac 


toward international law 
and arbitration, of 
their refusal to al- 
low the question to 
be obfuscated by 
minor 
their absolute repu- 
diation of personal 
ind small 


tics il steps leadit g 


issues, of 


ities 


partisanship; an 


are necessary they 
can demand that 
their Government 
shall solve their 


lif Ities and not 
ie down I in p 
rence ind nactly 
i us difficul 


inaction. 

Che women ol 
America can set 
America aflame 
with the fire of the 
spirit—the fire that 
eats the dross out 
of civilization 





pleas 
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School is 


Both are 


N ow tor 


Steero always 


For after-school hunger—STEERO bouillon. 
Drop a STEERO bouillon cube into a cup, add 
boiling water—and you have bouillon at its best. 
In hash, 


STEERO bouillon cube or two lends tempting 


stew, 


spiciness. 


oon 








a lOcent 





Reg US. Pat. Off 


OVCT. 


gravy 


for STEERO 


hungr\ olan chills 


Steero, piping hot. 


hits 


and warmed-over dishes a | 
g 
= | 
| 
a xfy- | =p ri RE R | 
New Y k 
( N y 
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and Sue 


too. 


the spot. 





BOUILLON 
CUBES 


Patented 





This label is 
on the package. 
and “Boortt 
Mills" is on 
the selvage. 


Send your dealer's 
mame and thirty 
cents to Boott Mills, 
Dept. JD3, Lowell, 
Mass., and receive 
in return a standard 
18 x 36" cut length 


hemstitched towel. 


ABSORBENT 
TOWELING J 

















BOOT 





Towels for all the 



























family 





MILLS, 
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Reuter’s Soap 


America’s Finest 
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Prepare your 
mince-meat with a 


FOOD CHOPPER! 


DEAL joy lies in the making of 
mince-meat, when you have 
strong, sharp, stay-in-its-place chopper 
like the Griswold Combination Meat 
id ood Chopper. 
All the freshly 


raisins, citron, Ate 


pe € led, juic y apples, 
and beef are 
cleanly cut, without squeezing, by its 
four-bladed, self-sharpening knife. Its 
three steel plates permit easy adjust 





ing for fine, medium, or coarse chop 
ping—the right size for each food. 
Blades cut so rapidly that the handle 
The table-grip 
grips. All parts are simple and easy 


turns without strain. 


to clean, and easily put together 


All Griswold gifts mean permanent 
gifts, and joyful, delicious cooking. 
Waffle 


golden heart an 
Griswold Tite-Top Dutch Ovens self 


Griswold 


l-star-shaped waffles 


baste meats in their own savory juices 
Griswold Cast Iron Skillets insure tempt 


ing, golden-done frying. 
THE GRISWOLD MFG. CO. 
Dept. D-2, Erie, Penna., U.S.A. 

Makers of Cast Iron and Cast Aluminum 

Extra Finished Cooking Utensils, Waffle 


Irons, Food Choppers, Safety Fill Tea 
Kettles, Bolo Ovens, and Gas Hot Plates 








GRISWOLD 


Irons turn out crisp, 
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The Munkdcsy Paintings 


MARGARET LAING CROWELL 


ICHAEL (MIHALY) MUNKACSY,* 
painter of two of the most famous 
pictures of modern times, which are 


reproduced on pages 16 and 17 of this issue, 
was born in Munk4cs, Hungary, in 1844. His 
early life was one of adversity; his father, 
one of Kossuth’s patriots, ended his days in 
prison; his mother died soon afterward, and 
the child was adopted by an uncle too poor 
to educate him 

\t the age of ten he was apprenticed to a 
carpenter, and it was only after he became 
a journeyman that he learned to read and 
write. Michael’s first experience with colors 
was in painting cottages and the gay wed- 
ding chests of the country girls. 

After six years of incredible labor his health 
broke, but the uncle, now well-to-do, came 
to his rescue; and a little later Michael met 
the portrait painter Szamosy, and realized 
that his own destiny lay in the world of art. 
Under Szamosy he progressed rapidly. He 
studied next at the Vienna Academy; then, 
encouraged by Franz Adam, at Munich, 
where he won three first prizes; and finally at 
Diisseldorf. Here the American collector, Mr. 
W. P. Wilstach, commissioned him to paint 
a large picture, Last Day of a Condemned 
Man. It was the picture of the year, 1870, at 
the Paris Salon, and Munkacsy found himelf 
famous. Shortly after this he settled in Paris, 
married the young widow of a wealthy land 
owner, and maintained an establishment of 
great magnificence. A man of extraordinary 
personal charm, and the companion of princes, 
he yet remained modest and kind, toiling in 
cessantly with his brush and winning numer 
ous medals and honors. Many of his finest 
canvases are owned in the United States 

In 1881 he reached the pinnacle of achieve 
ment with the great religious historical pic 
ture—Christ Before Pilate. The representa 
tions of Christ in the churches had left him 
cold; they seemed effeminate, and his pas 
sionate desire was to paint his ideal—a man 
of strength and profound dignity 

The sensation which the picture created 
was unprecedented. For months all Paris 
crowded to see it and later it was shown in 
the principal cities of Europe, where more 
than two millions of persons attended the ex 
hibitions. In February, 1887, it was bought 
by John Wanamaker. 

Upon the completion of the Christ Before 
Pilate, Munkacsy began its companion piece, 
the Christ on Calvary. In 1884 this was fin 
ished, and made the same tremendous im 
pression as its predecessor. In April, 1888, 
t also was purchas« 7 by Mr Wanamaker 

In 1896 he 


| 
prod ( i important pl 


sits on the 


save for three things 


of Jerusalem 


behind it is Joseph of Arimathea. 


Ihe Christ Before Pilate* shows the in 
terior of the Pretorium. Pilate, wearing the 
purple-bordered toga of a Roman senator, 
judgment seat His face is 
typically Roman, a face expressive of great 


decision, but now miserably full of doubt 


Fronting him and pointing with outstretched 
hand is Caiaphas, the Jewish High Priest 
making his charge against the Prisoner 
Almost in the center and facing Pilate is 
the Prisoner Himself, clothed in white and 
with His hands bound before Him Besides 


these chief figures in the drama, there are 


over thirty others, expressing almost every 
emotion of the human heart. 


Particularly 
worthy of study are the Pharisee, prosperous 


and insolent, sitting close to the stair of the 
judgment seat; the contemptuous Scribe, 


leaning high up against the Pratorium wall; 
the Roman soldier, who forces the surging 
mob back with his spear; and the rude fellow 


at the soldier’s left, who raises both hands 
and shouts “Crucify Him!” 


The canvas is full of violence and tumult 
the tranquil blue of 
the Oriental sky, the compassionate look of 
the young mother with the baby, and the 


calm figure of Christ. 


In the Christ on Calvaryt the scene is the 
little hill called Golgotha or Calvary , outside 
The interest centers upon the 
figure of Christ. Around His cross are Mary, 
His mother; Mary Magdalene; Mary, the 
wife of Cleophas; and St. John the Beloved; 
At Jesus’ 
right is the penitent thief; the other hangs at 


His left. On the slope below are Pharisees 
1 


and Scribes, and the rabble thrust back by 


the legionaries. Above the curious thro 

rises the noble figure of the centurion on hors« 
back, the centurion who declared ‘Truly 
this was the Son of God!’’ While at the left 


and in front of the aristocratic Pharisee in 


white, we see Judas, hurrying away. This is 
artistic license, for Iscariot had killed him 
self before the crucifixion 
Che cross of Christ rises, high above every 

thing else in the composition, into the stormy 
gloom of the heavens. The form of the Son 
of man, thus lifted up, is noble; His expres 
sion is exalted. The tension of His muscles 
reveals His terrible suffering, but it is suffer 
ing overcome by the glory of the Divine Spirit 
within Him. He has just uttered the cry 
“My God, my God, why hast Thou forsaken 
Me?” Andasifin answer there comes a burst 
of sun, irradiating His countenance, until all 
the light in the picture seems to proceed from 


Him. The painting contains more than forty 
neads an hngure The irmtt! force and 
tensity of the color are <« tracter! ‘ 
Munka in! prime \sa realist painter 
this great get las sometimes been ranked 
th Rembranc it, Rubens and Velasque 

I ( B I 
I ( ( va 1 
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Ftelpful Ladies’ Flome Journal Books 


Order the following booklets from the Service 
Bureau, The Ladies’ Home Journal, Philadelphia: 


PRENATAL LETTERS. By Dr. S. Josephine 
Baker A series of nine letters to expectant 
mothers, with valuable timely advice as to 
health, clothing and necessary preparations 
Letters will be mailed monthly. Please stat 
when the baby is expected. Price for series, 


25 cents 
New JourNAL BuUNGALOws. Price, 50 cents 
New Journav Hot Price, 50 cent 
How To BUILD THE FIREPLACE. Price, 5 « 
How to Buy Your Home. Price, 15 cent 
WHat You SHovuLpD KNOW WHEN BUILDING A 
LittLe Hovsi Price, 10 cents 
JouRNAL Birp Houses. Price, 25 cent 
WEAVING THE New Baskets. Price, 25 cent 
How » SEw FOR THE CHILDREN. Hint 
iving time d money Price, 10 cent 
PARTIES FOR EVERYONI A new booklet just 
publi hed Price, 20 cents 
Tue Complete FURNISHING OF THE LITTLI 
Hous! Price for each article, 10 cents 












You must order the following booklets directly 
from the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 
18th Street, New York City: 
rue Bripe’s Book Price, 15 cent 
PRACTICAL STYLES Price, 5 cent 
MASQUERADE COSTUMES Price, 15 ce 
Your CHILDREN’SCLOTHES. Price, 15 cent 
THe MATERNITY Book Price, 15 cents 


SIMPLIFIED SMOCKING Price, 25 cents 


Patterns may be had from any store selling 
Home Patterns, or by mail, postage prepaid, from 
the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, 
New York City, at the following prices 


Dresses $5 
lPopcoats 45 
Jackets 10 
Blouses and Skirts 35 
J iniors’ Patterns (12 to 14 year 35 
Children’s Sets 35 
Children’s Clothes 30 
Lingerie 30 
Transfers 30 





— 
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Bring new cleanliness to your hom 
this Christmas with the Royal 


| an ideal Christmas present —the Royal Electric Sl IREAC ‘a LITTER easily and thoroughly. So versatile are these attachments 








Cleaner—one that will bring real cleanliness and con that with them you can also quickly clean fireplaces, 
fort into your home tor many years to come > registers, drawers, and inside of automobiles. 
| ‘ } + ee 
or no | e can be kept trul nac te ord “ , io 
Easy to use—and built to last a lifetime 
nary ¢ methods. They re e ¢ the surtace 
s tter from your rt rapes the Royal takes the drudgery out of housework. It 
. - : 
T \ r t ¢ ¢ dire : tire you out it 1s light and easy to carry or roll 
7 , 
t | | t { t t «7 I t rs ( the |! 1i¢ 
‘ z 
' 
‘ R ~s 
» 
of For Christmas 
r | . 
: \ 4 i 4 
Removing the embedded dirt t é \ ts f 
I eT Ss Or “ in Ww ic it cal e eff t ] remove S eCwork for yea}% t Cc € 
with the Royal, the Electric Cleaner that gets ALL the : i from breathing germ-lade 
lirt. The Roval cleans with powerful air > vif st as they play on the floor with Christmas toys. Se¢ 
; : , R 5 Dascieae _—ee ee ae 
aity appu It lifts the rug, opens up the nap, ind sucks eC KOY etore ‘ a mas. | will ive you a new cor 
the embedded dirt as well as the surface litter, into the eee real Cleanliness, freshness d sweetness it 
> er ae - , 
uur home. Any Royal dealer will gladly arrange fot 


bag. The wide Royal nozzle with its long, protruding 
end gets into the corners and out-of-the-way places and ) demonstration. If you don’t know the Royal dealer 
does a thorough cleaning job. It will even clean hard In your city, write Us. 


: . 
wood and linoleum floors. It cannot harm your rugs. 





It cleans by air alone 
Ideal for all cleaning EM B EDDED DI RT 


With the convenient Royal attachments you can clean 


upholstered furniture, mattresses and hangings just as w thovoughis the Resal ¥emeves 1 , eT Viashe 


OYA L 


‘The Electric Cleaner that gets ALL the dirt 


Tue P. A. Geter Company, Cleveland, Ohio 
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Enriches the appearance of any home 
Sanitas is appropriate to any room, 


with its soft, flat tints that can 
be made individual by stencilings, 


painted with durable oil colors. 
Does not crack, tear, peel, or fade, 










ASTRO 


> 
Sooo Tror 


4 a 


aoe 
Seite 


and can be wiped clean with a 
damp cloth. 
as the plaster is dry. 








frescoes, or Tiffany blending, or Can be hung as soon 
Cracks in | 
old walls, properly filled, do not 


show through. 


with selections from the large vari 
ety of cheerful, colorful patterns. 


But Sanitas offers more than 
' ; beauty. It is made on cloth, ready- Styles for every room in the house. q 
¥ ” ‘ 
3 I Enamel Finish plain colors and tile effects for kitchens, bathrooms, et¢ 

Flat Finish plain tints, that can be hung as they come, stenciled, frescoed, 


stippled, or Tiffany blended 

















,? 
Decorative Patterns, florz| designs, reproductions of tapestry, ASSITAR 
leather, grass-cloth and fabrics > . 
See Sanitas at your decorator’s. Write us for samples and booklet. 
ry. . ry’ - aa bl - . a hd ‘ 
Tue StTanvarpD Texti_eE Propuctrs Co. 
q 820 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
~ , DEPT. 1 ——— 
a ee = 
a? P. 
4 a 
Bes ater 
stalele) bis 479" c rota! 0 

















E Reed and 
Fibre 


FURNITU 













Either suites or single pieces 
of Ypsilanti Furniture are 
ideal Christmas gifts. . 
The pleasing individuality of {i 
this furniture makes it pos- NAN SS 
sible to fit it into every home. = = 
= More than 3,000 furniture merchants =— c: 
: sell Ypsilanti Furniture We will =. 
be glad to give you the name of Se ee 
the merchant in your vicinity 
4 YPSILANTI REED FURNITURE CO 


Ionia, Mich 
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The Ftouse of Broken Dreams 


(Continued from Page 32 


fool,’ she said. “I owe you an apology. 
You saw clearly what would happen. I was 
never lonely with my old vanity, and now it 
is gone and there is a curious emptiness. I 
wanted to spare Papa Pip and little Cole 
that emptiness.” 

“T think Papa Pip has felt it a long time,” 
Torkil said 

“We're all part of Tom Ripon’s little game, 
and we’ve lent ourselves to it. But we’re not 
going back to be his pensioners—not if we 
starve, we’re not going back.”’ 

““How do you mean iid 

Didn’t you know that was part of th 
lan?” 

“Whose plan?” 

“Tom Ripon’s—back to his sanctuary 
when we’re disillusioned and penniless; then 
he'll write to Fannie 
and offer to keep us 


sympathy and sense of fair play catch fire for 
him after their recent eulogies. Tom Ripon 
guessed this and into his own letters to Fan 
nie he allowed to creep a very faint, hurt 


disappointment, barely insinuating that they 


resented their failure on him. Their own 
letters bore this impression out, and Fan 
nie’s replies to Tom were kinder and mor 


in consequence. More and more he 
implied that the offset against such base in 
gratitude was found in her own gratitude, 


and 


ge ntle 


more she l 


and more found herself in 
pelled to express it intil she tox } 

tempted rea ation ol her pensioner real 
as a personal gift, which was what he aime 


at. With it grew an accompanying sense of 
obligation which he fostered and added to 
with cunningly wrought phrases, weaving 
a curiously artificial 
but intimate web of 





all in the house of 
dreams if she’ll marry 
him; and Fannie will 
marry him in one of 
her impulsive waves 
of pity and love for 
us. I know. I know \ 
how he’ll write and 
he WwW she'll read it. It’s lars ( of expense 
all part ‘of a scheme, of Christmas 
but I’m not going woman friends 
back—I’m not going 
back.” 

“T see,” he said. 

“Can’t you stop 
him succeeding?” 

‘You know I 


Without 


OULD 


[HE 
By 


will be 





can’t. Besides, he has | 

even stronger cards to 

play than the ones ing—iree to 
- 99 | 

you know ot holiday piannil 

“HE clenched her 


“A Christmas List 


you 
work and worry and dol- 


each a year's subscription for 
Lapies Homi 

ordering 
wishes will not only be 
nreferred attention 
relieved of all detail 
relative to wrapping and mail 


atmosphere between 
herself and him. 


E NEVER made 
any further in- 
quiries about Papa 
Pip’s tiny business as 
the months slipped 


a Worry 


all 


avoid 


in the selection by. The paint grew 
gifts for your dirty and the short 
? Then send t lease worked itself 


out, and Papa Pip did 
not renew it. This was 
all part of a precon 
ceived scheme of Tom 
but Papa 
Pip grievously upset 
it by finding a job as 
assistant park keeper 


JOURNAI 


early your 
giv : 
oe Ripon’s; 


but you 








hands. ‘‘ We must 
all hang together, Papa Pip, Mr. Cole and 
I. We’ve been together so many years. It’s 
more terrible to lose your self-respect when 
you are old than when you are young. We 
mustn’t lose the last remnant of It’s 
vorth fighting for. I am going to find musi 
pupils.” 

‘I think it would be the best possible thing 
you could do. Will you let me put some ad 
vertisements in for you?” 

She looked at him. Her eyes fil 


ours 


the slow, difficult tears of old age “T’ve 
worked against you all the months Fannie 
has been abroad with Professor and Mrs 
Fellowes,” she said. “I hated you bec é 
be é é Rip I wa 
as 
It doe t ke ar 
| es, I 
She clasped ind ul ispt 
What will happer Can't l it and 
ee ner 
(nd take a tale of your failure to prove 
myself right? Would it be wise? What other 
tale could I tell? I’ve written twice a week 
ever since she went.” 


““And had no answer?” 

“And had no answer. I do not ¢ 
whether she destroys my letters or 
them.”’ 

“But you’re not going to let Tom Ripon 
have her?” 

“Not if I can help it, but I don’t know that 
I can. Even you are tied; you can’t write 


and abuse Tom 


ven know 
reads 


Ripon to Fanni 


now not 


now you’ve failed. She'll only say it’s per 
sonal disappointment and ungenerous, and 


it will incline her heart to him all the more. 
He’s got us all trussed up—harmless.” 
She nodded her old head sadly. “I’m sorry, 


boy. It was all self-interest. It made us all 
blind. If I car ever help you, you know I 
will.”’ 


E TOOK he rcold, dry little hand and held 

itin his two strong, young warm ones. “I 

am sure you will,” he said genially, gently 
\fter the audition Tom Ripon dropped all 
pretenst of interest in the three old peopl 
He neither sought them nor sent for them 
His name, which had filled their letters to 
Fannie, dropped out of them. Yet they dared 
not write adversely of him, lest her quick 


turn to other in some little public 
ng gardens near by. The 
wages were small, but 
the old man was su 


premely happy; the 
worry faded from his blue eyes and the smilk 
back to them He 
bulb was planted under the 
he knew nam 
there to play; he shared his lunch with the 
birds until they came to know him 
Little Mr. Cole ’s book of poems was issue 
Some of the 


and 


came knew where 


every 
frost-bound earth; 
the of every child who came 


critics were angry and some sar 


castic some dismissed him in two lines 





Behind a door in his imagination had alway 
dwelt golden glory, high fame and signal 
honor. It took him time to realize that be 
hind that door was eternal emptiness. The 
were utterly tender and wonderful to hin 
et 1 ril t} e da | 
, : , , ; 
I ‘ 
é 
tita i l ] l 
ing peace and actual happin Phe 
yen held hei r ' roud! 
pena n upne l their courage pl 1d 
Every week Papa 


Pip brought home hi 
meager salary, and Miss Proctor took it 

the markets of Soho and 
cunningly and carefully 
pupil—three lessons a week at three shillings 
each. She used her rusted housewifely train 
ing to obtain the very utmost value for the 
little money they had. 


into 
bartered with it 
She had found a 


ITTLE Mr. Cole prowled miserably in and 
_4 out of the house, departing in little enthu 
hes for 


Searcne 
ier and more 


work and returning always 
depressed. Then 
one day he returned jubilant. The woman 
who answered the personal column in “ Moth 
er’s Merry Moments” was ill. He had been 
engaged to answer letters at sixpence each 
under the pen name of ‘Aunt Martha.” It 
afforded a marvelous panacea for Mr. Col 

wounded vanity and swollen egotism, thes 


siast 





ome how 


appeals that came from every quarter, the 
misspelt, wistful outstretchings of loneliness 
to friendship, the veil lifted suddenly from 
clean, drab lives in cottage and villa 
Sometimes a problem too feminine baffled 


him, and he would take counsel with his 
two old friends, read them bits of his let 
ters, and they would sit over the fire, with 
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catch fire for 

Tom Ripon 
tters to Fan 
y faint, hurt 
ing that they 

Their own 
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ler and more 
and more he 
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wn gratitude, 
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" ] im 
Cl lersell im 


oners are iy 
hat he aimed 
ying sense of 
ind added to 
ses, weaving 
usly artificial 
imate web of 
rere between 
ind him. 


YEVER made 
y further in- 
about Papa 
1y business as 
nths slipped 
ie paint grew 
nd the short 
vorked itself 
| Papa Pip did 
wit. This was 
of a precon 
cheme of Tom 
s; but Papa 
evously upset 
iding a job as 
it park keeper 
little public 
»near by The 
vere small, but 
man was su 
happy; the 
and the smile 
vy where every 
t-bound earth; 
ild who came 
unch with the 
him 
‘ms was issued. 
and some sar 
n in two lines 
on had always 
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a ready-mixed flour 
based on the famous 


AUNT JEMIMA 
recipe! 










ne and signal 

ealize that be 

iptiness. They : , ; 

erful to hin HESE are mornings for buckwheat There’s no fussing with yeast and all the other 
Gays Phe cakes. And you can have them—buck- ingredients, no setting overnight—just easy 
vend» wheat cakes that are sure to be fluffy mixing and baking. It’s done in no time. 
and tender; as fine as Aunt Jemima Pan Try some Aunt Jemima “buckwheats” 

poere cakes, and made as easily. Aunt Jemima tomorrow morning. See how your family 

“buckwheats”’! enjoys them. Your husband has probably 

a With Aunt Jemima Prepared Buckwheat been hankering all fall for cakes with this 

s. Their ind Flour thousands of families have found a flavor. Don’t tell him. Surprise him. 

rage proudly welcome change in their regular breakfast : ; 

ight home his menus, so it is with pardonable pride, we At your grocer’s—or we'll 


tor took it into 
irtered with it 
e had found a 
t three shillings 
isewifely train 
t value for the 


liserably in and 
rin little enthu 
‘turning always 
pressed Then 
t. The woman 
umn in “ Moth 

He had been 
sixpence each 
t Martha.” It 
. for Mr. Cole’s 
egotism, these 
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gs of loneliness 
suddenly from 
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hope, that we invite you, too, to the treat. 
What a flavor! 

For there is in this flour the same distinctive 

quality which has made Aunt Jemima Pan- 

cake Flour so famous—that distinction of 

surpassing flavor. 

It is based on the famous Aunt Jemima 
pancake recipe, but it has just enough fine 
buckwheat flour added to give the buckwheat 
taste you’ve longed for, without the effects 
so many people associate with the old-fash- 
ioned buckwheat cakes. 

It makes cakes that are as healthful as 
they are nutritious. 


Just add water, mix and bake 


send sample 
Your grocer has Aunt Jemima Prepared 
Buckwheat Flour. It comes, you notice, in 
yellow Aunt Jemima packages. “Phone him 
for a package now. 

Or, if you want a trial package first, and 
care to delay your treat a week or two, accept 
our special offer at the right. We want you 
to try this four for we know you'll like it. 

And if you haven’t recently used the famous 
Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour—the flour 
that’s ready-mixed 
according to Aunt 
Jemima’s recipe to give 
the old-time Southern 
flavor—by all means 




















Special Offer 


In return for this coupon and 6c in stamps or coin (to 
cover cost of special packaging and mailing) we will 
send you a sample package of Aunt Jemima Prepared 
Buckwheat Flour, a sample package of Aunt Jemima 
Pancake Flour and an interesting recipe folder telling 
how to use it in making fine waffles, muffins and 

cial pancake treats. If you want th Aunt J 
family of 4 rag dolls, too all in bright colors, I 


cut and stuff—send 30c in stamps or coin. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


Aunt Jemima Mills Company, Dept. 1-C 
St. Joseph, Missouri 


Enclosed find cents for which please send m« 
() Sample packages of Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour, Aunt 
Jemima Prepared Buckwheat Flour and recipe folder 


eminine baffled And, being ready-mixed, you need add nothing accept the special offer 1 Samples, recipe folder and the Aunt Jemima rag dolls. 
— heen ha to Aunt Jemima Prepared Buckwheat Flour of a sample package lw 
ts of his ike . : = Name 
» thee fie. with but water (or milk), and your batter is ready. ow. 
Street Address 
‘7 AUNT JEMIMA MILLS COMPANY, ST. JOSEPH, MO. | City Stat 
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What she likes most- 

















HAT pleases a girl (and what are women 
but girls grown up?) more than a gift 
that shows you know her likes and dis- 
“S likes—chosen because you know it is 


something of which she is particularly fond? 


What is dearer to a woman’s heart than a 


gift intimately personal—to help her become 


: P ‘ e i i ttie. Real leather 
Vivaudou m " i ‘ active—lovelier— . ? Vivaudou Boudoir Pa 

Double Co pact A beautifully more attractive—lovelier—more beautiful? case, gold embossed, satin lined, containing gold 
embossed jeweler’s box of Vivaudou’s Com- 


> P : or silver-plated metal box with large pattie of 
plexion Powder and Rouge, a swivel mirror, 


as ee ‘ . a P Vivaudou's Complexion Powder, and 
oe gay puff. Spring push-button $1.50 Straight from Paris—with all the rarity of special powder puff. 5 


atmosphere which is truly Parisian—came these 











ideas of beautiful gifts for women—creations of 


that master Frenchman, Monsieur Vivaudou. 


Study this page with care. Carefully select 
your gift. Then go to the nearest department 
store—or high class drug store and ask, at the 
toilet goods counter, for the Vivaudou Christmas 
gifts you wish. All the sales people know these 


gifts well—and recommend them highly. 


A Vivaudou Christmas gift will delight the 


Mavis Manicure Set Contains Emery lady of your heart and is sure to be received Mint Soe Chstctens Sat. 
Boards, Nail Cream, Cuticle Solvent, Orange- - . . ° 

wood Stick, Nail Whitener, Mavis Nail Polishes with keenest appreciation and gratitude. 
(three), Nail Powder, and Nail Enamel- $2 

with full directions for using. Set, complete 


Decorated case 
with box of Mai d'or Face Powder, pattie of 
Mai d'or Rouge, a full size tin of Mai d'or Tale, 
and bottle of Mai d'or Toilet Water. 

: Complete 5 
For so small an investment, here is real value 








and certainty of delight and gratification for 














one you most wish to please. 


La Boheme Christmas Set. An oblong 

Christmas Set No. 152. Red leatherette dressing case, with fancy metal box of La Bo- Christmas Set No. 153. Red leatherette 
case, with full size box of Mavis Face Powder, heme Talc, box of La Boheme Face Powder, case, with full size box of Mavis Face Powder, 
a fall cine Ga of Mavic Tels, eal aan $ and bottle of La Boheme Extract. 5 new bottle of Mavis Toilet Water, 4 
bottle of Mavis Toilet Water. Complete 2 Complete | and bottle of Mavis Extract. Complete 3 
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The Ftouse of Broken Dreams 


(Continued f) 


the bare gas jet flaring away, and listen and 
advise, and the impersonality that they 
brought to bear on the problem would creep 
over them, and they would rest awhil 

And when the woman who had answered 
the per onal coluran of Mother Merry 
Moments di . the management asked Mr 


ain the job permanently 


hi , 
willie inh 1 


re a simple persor ex 
yjlained the young editor; 


black is black 


Hat 
Sometimes little Mz: 
Cole made as much as 
thirty shillings a week. 
So the days slipped 
by. Snowdropsthat Papa 
Pip planted in a biscuit 
box danced like slim pier- 
rettes on the window sill; the 
crocuses in the park showed 
little spikes of violet and yellow; 
the sharp pale noses of dafiodils 
broke the earth. Then one day, when the 
first mimosa was on sale in the streets, and 
they sat at their work, the door opened and 
Tom Ripon stood there. 
He gave a little bow and grinned at them 
“Won't you sit down?” said Miss Proctor 
a little sharply 


- SAT down on the hard Windsor chair 
and looked at the fire balls that eked out 


( 


at mu are t. George who has freed 


m Page 168 


ause for m ‘you think you’re going to 
poil it all in th 1? Not much.” 

Tom Ripon,” said little Mr. Cole quite 
une spectedly, ~ W we you a very great 


} 


} ‘ 
0 


Hail, St. George! He 
cal WW 


to her not as a savior, 
but as a pitiful peni- 
tent. You hate me be- 
cause I tried to realize 
your dreams for you, and 
now your pride and your 
hatred of me stands in the 
way of your comfort and 
safe old age. I shall describe 
this room to her in detail. I shall 
picture it for her.” 
“We have no hatred of you,”’ Papa Pip cried 
“That’s not the reason, and you know it.” 


“~ COURSE I know it, but that is the 
tale I shall carry, arriving unexpectedly 


astrange land, a friend from home. I know 
my Fannie. I shall offer to sacrifice myself 
for you. I shall tell her of my love for her 
that everything, my whole happiness lies in 
that—and then I shall offer to go right away, 


— 
mis. SB 


Make sure your comforts are sanitary. Too many 
conceal old and unclean filling. 

Every Olympia Comfortable—cotton, wool or 
down—is guaranteed to contain only clean, new 
material. Warm as toast but light as a feather. All 
beautiful in design and color and the range of price 
is wide. Also in crib sizes. 


the coal in the grate. They seemed to convey to make ov 10ugh money to open up the 
to him that last bit of reassurance he required. house of d1 r and have you all 
“Well,” he said, ‘“‘ Fannie wants you back.’ ack. I'll hat. I'll offer never 
here was dead silence he constraint ») retur t 
1at Tom Ripon’s advent hi 
ong them vanished; witho 
ddenly become allie 


here there had been uni 


existed compk te unity 





‘Did she send you? 


‘In a sense, yi 


i living in tl v 
ve), 
® d 


( he send y f ed ‘ ani - n riectiy irank will AbLNUT 
maon, ne 
your being her 
to eat?” he said. 
do you know we haven't 
demanded Papa l tr 
working; we've all got 
Hi ( ich 


tet 
ne r 


to maneuver 1 l f 
intelligence he had never anticipated the 
need of. ‘Do you think she could live on in 


To Know Walnut Is To Love It 


Inherent in the breast of t hom in the morning sunlight, will be 


rl 
i} 
ik 


the house of dreams von’ able to say much because I sha 
‘Broken dreams,” interrupted Miss Prov have prepared her for the very things you are 
tor gently. likel ») Say and she will « xpect them. I maker is a deep respect for 
“Fannie would go mad at the idea of your’ d one to trump this hand.” walnut. 
living here as yom mes doing %, 99 : 1 Arespect b ised uponan pre i ) it look ng be autiful today, to- 
‘Not these days, she wouldn't,” said Papa Idenly It had beet f tee many ; 
Pip. ‘‘She’s got « ld rut like th r dimmer! ry time, but t Shee Ng fel? 
rest of us. You’ ) to t I | le, l t notice 1de! t nt out Neture herself, Pin, of 
Ripon Get lant f you n ) not | bet none of has gotas I or : 
through us. We're going tay here 
live our own lives.”’ 
“And I hope you don’t get her,” said littl flung one « 
Mr Cole unexpectedly; ‘and I don’t believe I al ril the 


strengthened by the remembrance 
of the little care it requires to keep 


virtues. First, there is i norroyv in the years make it 


heat » ut < 
C ITy 5 O¢ ITY es, 


qualities of sturdiness, of 
T Tom Ripon said curtl; 

it’s the last you'll get from m« 

yn the table; they heard it 


ness. Of more recent years, its 
moderate price has put walnut within Write for “Real American Walnut 
the reach of the many who formerly Furniture,” a practical guide for 
ou will ' he had a the 30 ery aui ’ ——— themselves furniture buvers. The easy 
= ha alics - with - miring it. AMERICAN 
E STARED at them, suddenly thin resentl; octor said: “Someot [he love for \ 
| } " ain . Wl Torki . hat n as lustrous and dee] 


ipped, nostrils a litt distended He AlsNU 


vas bloodless with a sort driving anger gon In! lon’t know thi l {(ERICAN ALNUT MANUFACTURERS’ ASSOCIATION 
1 j } uch ( th Michigan Boul ' | 


way to distir guish genu- 

ine walnut from substi 
! 

tutes Is Cle urly explained 


and spite 
You old fools,”’ he said, “ whether you fit 
nor not, I'll use you to get h He clenched 
is hands together “T’ve been working, 
vorking in my letters, and I’ve laid well and 
truly, and you’ve helped me without know 
ing it; each one of you, you’ve pleaded my 





. HOW TO IDENTIFY IT 
C1 Three things to remember in buying walnut furniture 
t! 
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Get your copy now 
THe CHrRIstMAS Book 


—As fascinating as “The Night Before Christmas”’ 
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ea shiver 
And 
it is so unnecessary. With an Indera Figurfit 
Knit Underskirt or Underslip you can be 
comfortably warm, despite the weather. 


irprising how many folks 


through the winter every year. 


Each underskirt and underslip is knit to 
fit the figure slimly, without any bunching. 
You can wear one under your smartest frock, 
without detracting in the least from its ap 
A patented knit flounce keeps the 
garment from riding up. 

You will find 
Underslips economical for both you and the 


pearance. 
Indera Underskirts and 


children. They cost surprisingly little to buy. 
Yet 
perfectly an 

Made of 


a number of 


thev wear wonderfully well; launder 


| require no ironing. 


cotton and worsted mixed, 


attractive colors for women, 
misses and children. The prices are all re 
markably If your favorite store cannot 


supply you, write us direct 





Winston-Salem, N. C. 












HE NEW EDITION of the DEN 
§ por CuRIstTMAS Book is 
ready for you—32 picture-pages, 
bulging as full as Santa’s pack 
with the latest ideas for dainty 
gift-dressings of tags and seals 
and cards; suggestions for pretty 
home or schoolroom decora- 
tions, for holiday-party costumes 
of crepe paper, and for unique 
table - dressings — countless 


ways to make the holiday rea/, 
and every gift twice welcome. 


Your Dennison Stationer 
or Department Store is ready to show 
you all the new Dennison Christmas 


Goods. 


favorite 


At that store you'll find your copy 
of the DENNISON CHRISTMAS BOOK 
for 10 cents—or you may send 10 cents 
direct to us today, using the coupon 
below. The time is short, so do please 


write today 


DENNISON’S, Dept. AA 12, Framingham, Mass. 


I'm sending 10 cents with this coupon 
Name 


Address 


send me my 1923 Christmas Book right away 
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The House 
of ‘Broken ‘Dreams 
(Continued from Page 177) 


in the darkness thinking. I can’t stand it all 
the evening.” 

It did not occur to any of them to us¢ 
Tom Ripon’s money 


It seemed hours afterwards that they 
heard littlke Mr. Cole darting rapidly up 
stairs. They had sat almost in silence await 


ing his return. The moon was risen now; it 
lay in white mats on the bare floor 

““He wasn’t in,” said Mr. Cole in the 
doorway. 

Papa Pip’s fingers beat a nervous tattoo 


on the table “Surely, surely you should 
Ve aited, ( le sis 
He’s gone away for a day or two, and 
they don’t know where he is. It wasn’t any 


good my waiting 
Miss Proctor’s voice said suddenly in the 
darkness: “Oh, I’m frightened. I’m fright- 
ened for Fannie.” ,,,, 
XI 


UTSIDE the hotel windows churned the 

life of Paris, the spume of laughter, the 
light battering of parrot voices. The room 
was gilt empire period, ormolu and rose du 
Barry brocade. Fannie O’Rane sat crumpled 
in a gilt chair. She had been crying; the 
handkerchief in her hand was sodden. Her 
eyes were more surprised than sad. 

Just as persistently as the innate histrio 
nism of Tom Ripon gathered the subtle, 
garish insincerity of the setting round him, 
Fannie smoothed it out and rendered it 
futile as a setting for the atmosphere he 
sought to achieve; and yet as the hours 
slipped by he gained ascendancy over her; 
the starkness of his frankness, the complete 
discovery of his aims began to make little 
darting inroads into her emotions 

The room seemed to grow oppressively 
small, boxing them in together in a mental 
intimacy that was more distressing than phy 
ical intimacy 

His barriers were 
up, and the very consciousness of holding 
them against him woke her to passionate, 
surprised, excited recognition of the things 
that barrier protected. As he discovered 
himself to her, so he herself to 
her; that was the astounding part of it 
Bit by bit he dragged her out of the twilight 
of her own mind into the daylight; so that 
he had her at last stark in her own sight and 
till mysteriously veiled to his 

Phere, under his vivid showmanship, she 
irom girlhood Lo womanhood and, 
rying aloud his own miracle, he saw not 
her \s he hammered into her plastic mind 


understanding of himself, she to self 


down. Hers were still 


dis overt d 


passed 
( 


came 
revelation 


darted to it, blind to him and 


r to her and a he tound there 


mallet 
vanted you,” he said; “there you ha 
ip with you in that house I wanted 
' and you must have known it 
I know it now she said. ‘I did not 
\ then Her beautiful eyes 
vide on him; yet he could not see that they 
did not reflect him, but the things he reé 


vealed to her. 


were 


AM going to have you,” he said. “One 
way or another, | am going to have you 
\ll my life I have had what I want. We'll 
make a home for the old people; you shall 
pay Reid back what you owe him; but all 


those things are incidental—the result of 


your coming to m«¢ Even in the old days 
Fannie, when your father was alive, I must 
have wanted you and not known it. It’s 


funny that knowledge should come now, like 
stumbling on the acorn that grew the tree.” 

She said: ‘‘ Torkil was right. They won’t 
want to come back.’’ ' 

hey’ll have no alternative. What does 

it matter what they want? You don’t want 
to be under an obligation to Reid Good 
heaven! I’ve made the position clear 

“Over and over again, Tom.” 

He came closer to her secret then, but like 
a blind, angry animal lashing round in the 
dark. ‘‘What the dickens is at the back of 
your mind, Fannie?” he said 


Continued on Page 173) 








ROBINSON S BARLEY BABES 


Don’t t 
Experiment 
With Your Baby’s Food 


The nearest approach to mother’s 
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milk is cow's milk diluted with barley 
water made from ROBINSON’S 
“Patent” Barley. 


EN sec PETES 





On this diet your baby will keep 
well and grow strong. 


The millions of healthy babies fed 
on this during the last 100 years are 
its best testimony. 


Write for free copy of booklet on 
feeding babies. Address Dept. B-17. 


ROBINSON'S 
“Patent” Barley 


Sole Distributors for U. S. A. 


J. & J. Colman (U.S. A.) Ltd. 
90 West Broadway 
NEW YORK 
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Men Like This Gift! 


Ore pipe-smokers happy 


with this Pouch. You couldn't 

do better with a mint to spend and 
months to shop. Stays flat, keeps 

\ pockets clean. No buttonsor strings. 
Patent top opens easy, « loses tight. 
A wonderful gift 
for little money 
At cigar stores 
and wherever 
smokers’ ar 
ticles are sold 
If dealer can't 
supply, sent 
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e Call 
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Made and Fully Guaranteed by 
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The 
Practical 
Gift 
f Pat.U.S.A., 
Projects a better Canada & 
clearer, more direct +e en 
ountr 


light exactly where 
you need it—for 
reading, writing 
sewing lor ny 
room in any home 
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1) FARBERWARE PRODUCT 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off 
Solid brass; a quality product throughout 
Clampis felt-lined—can'tscratch. 5yr. guarantee 
If your dealer cannot supply you, order direct 
S.W. FARBER, 141-1515S. Fifth St., Brooklyn, N.Y 
Prices in U.S. and CANADA, brass $5 


nickel or white enamel! finish $5.50. West 
sissippi River 25c higher. 
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of Mi 
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“BIRD HEALTH” 


Will make your bird sing. Bird fanciers 
everywhere use this preparation with 
great success. Composed of 16 materials 
properly combined to keep bird healthy 


Feed during mating season. Box of Birdhealth 
and catalog of birds and supplic 15 cents. 


IOWA BIRD CO. Dept. 12 
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8 Of all Christmas gifts, none 
is more tasteful than this. 
The original printed type of note 


paper—for informal correspondence 
and household business uses. Noted 
for its sterling quality. Used in bet- 

¥ ter homes everywhere. Name and 
address printed on National Bank Bond in 

“ rich, dark blue ink. Size of sheet 6x7: enve 
lopes to match. Sold only by mail from Peru 

No branch plants 


8 Indiana 
oO insure prompt service 
Remit with order—or 


Special facilities 
Order a package now 
if inconvenient at the 
ship ¢ O. D. West 


le of I{ _ add 10 


moment ve ill 
& Denver and outs 
: The American Stationery Co 
‘ 


1123 Park Avenue, Peru, Indiana 


20OO Sheets 
100 Envelopes 


PRINTED WITH ANY 
NAME AND ADDRESS 





THE AMERICAN STATIONERY Ct 


1123 Park 







Avenue, Peru, Indiana 













Send me a pack of 200 sheets and 100 enve 


lope f American Stationery to be jf 
ss wn on attached slir (Note I 
MONEY REFUNDED IF YOU ARI 
NOT WHOLLY SATISFIED | 





What’s Christmas Without a 


Bit of Fruit Tastykake? 






i rYKAI 
&TYKAI 
| 
TASTY BAKING COMPANY 
28th & Hunting Park Ave., Philadelphia 
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2 SS i 
ye Old, Faded 
° ° 
Things Like New 
weaters Waists Draper 
kirts Dresses Ginghams 
oats Kimono Stockings 
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Diamond Dyes > 


yman can dye or tint any old, 
ded thing new, even if she has 
ed before Drugstores sell all color 


Vells & Richardson Co., Burlit tol Vt 
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The House 


0} ‘Broken ‘Dreams 


Continued fr 
( I 1 1 I 
( r ml! t up In an ( 
t i reams and 
l Ait 
| I meer 


| | ipa Pip 
M | 1 Mr. Cole rk 
Lh \ 
\ 
H i | 
rain Ke a Clear D It traveied to fh 
nerves and jarred them like a sting. It bit 


along his imagination, and the veneer and 
that time had given cracked and be 
came a shapeless thin thing under which his 
temper s juirmed and fretted, conscious of 
its own power, suddenly exulting in it and 
n the uselessness of its covering. 


“So that’s it!” he spat at her. 


_ 7S; Torkil,’’ she said and looked at 
him straight and level. “If I had 


pose 








known, | would have told you before. | 
| m | nly uspected ana 
| iuldn’t look 
l VC mca 
Love, I l l 
Pleas pl I sn Sal 
I didn’t | | have been 
right begin1 with me—as 
ylyv 1 you; and | never under 
t I wouldn't look. It didn’t 
ld reach except Torkil 
H the gate after hin 
I | f en lI gi 
| esn’t e hew 


| ul lt 
| g 
al 
] hi I n 
| I | Reid 
Hy il it ] I t 
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He laughed and swung past em « oO 


he room 


“TANNIE,” Kane said, “he’s just plain 
k beast. Mrs. Fellowes doesn’t like him 
he PAT ent me l! rt DCcel I r¢ r 
| 
Did | 
I | 
trip J P: hool 
( yth 
NX 
He wht 5 Fannie said 
\r ( I re 1 l I 
| ntknow () Ka Kane I’ve bec 
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That is why—Armand Cold Cream Powder 
has beconie the happy gift of so many ] |g 
women. This wonderful Armand powder—th: ] 

| original cold cream powder, was the first to show 
women how they could look their loveliest, at 


all times. Armand ts giving them the joy of an 
attractive appearancs 


( hoice 


every day in the vear. 
As a gift, it expresses your message graciously, 1 
perfectly. ‘ 
Armand 
that is 


posst ss the 


Included in the checkered boxes is the 
“Creed of Beauty,’’ a little booklet 
helping women the 
charm of a beautiful comple x10n 


world over to 


ARMAND—Des 


ARMAND 


COLD CREAM POWDER 
In The CHECKERED BOXES 


Moines 
















0h. Mother, just hke yours! 


Phat cunnins lor bright blue umbrella 


y . } , that th crite ; 
i‘) at \ Phe \ 


is 


Polan, Katz & Co. 
Baltimore, Md 





| Little Umbrellas in Colors 
of FRUIT OF THE LOOM 
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Train Boys’ Hair 


Mother ise STACOMB if ir y ha 
stubborn or unruly 
pompadour. 


hair and to train 


Controls hair after 
soft and lustrous. 


a shampoo. Leaves it 


Replaces bandolines. 

For women too—keeps stray ends and short 
locks in place and keeps cur! in. Thousands 
of men have better looking bair now because 
they use STACOMB. 

Try it. At all drug counters. 

Insist on STACOMB—+the original 
low and black striped package. 


Tubes—35c 
Jars —75c 


Miniature Trial 


in ye 


Send Coupon for Free 





= ANDARD LABORATORIES, In 
750 Stanford Ave., Los Angeles, California dept. 30 


Please trial tube | 


send me miniature free 


Name 














LENCO 


THE NEW NAME FOR 
LIEBIG EXTRACT OF BEEF 





Think of the intrinsic good- 
ness and economy of Lemco! 
One 4 oz. jar will make 
32 cups of rich delicious 
Bouillon Soup. 


The most 





highly concen- 


trated form of beef known. 


aE. 
aay PE 
= . = 


1865—1923 


The 


| 
Original and 
Only Genuine 


LIEBIG COMPANY’S 
EXTRACT OF BEEF 
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J.B Sheppard & Sons | 


Present This Individual 
Luncheon Square 
of Homespun Linen 
45x 45 Inches 


At ee | 

5 mae ] I 

m 

um form; imitat 
hand scallopit \ | 
tinctive gif 
Scar 

| 

x 6 Ir > | 

15 ] $3.51 





| 


1008 Chestnut Siveet | 
PHILADEL PHL. A, PA. 














The Ftouse of Broken Dreams 


(Continued from Page 173) 


‘He came to tell us what we all owe to 


Torkil. He thought—he hoped that I would 
find the debt intolerable. Until he showed 
me that he thought I would, I thought so 
too. He came to tell me Miss Proctor and 
Papa Pip and little Mr. Cole were starving 
He drew a harrowing picture, Kane. He 
came to say he’d give me a home to offer 
them, if Il would make a home for him. Con 
ditions, Kane, conditions all the time I 
told him it wasn’t possible. Besides, | know 


they don’t want to come back and live my 

life That’s what I made ill do I 
life, but I ld ‘ Now | 

lf Lf I ake atone l ] t 

eave you all alone It’s the hardest t i 


1¢ araesi n é 
to leave alone the peo 
I shall cross to England 


female can do, Kane, 
ple she loves best. 
tomorrow.” 

“Why? Oh, Fannie, 
by the same boat.”’ 

“T can’t help it, dear.” 

“You're not afraid of Ripon?” 

“T’m not afraid of him exactly. I want to 
go back, dear. I want to rid myself of the 
house of broken dreams and start again, 
quite free. You’re all free; but I’m not free 
yet.” 

“Fannie—will you?” 

“Tf he asks me.” 

“He'll ask you!” 

“Gladly then.” 

There was a knock at the door. 
page stood outside with a letter on 
salver. 

“From Ripon,” 

Fannie tore it open. 
queer, dull voice that 
nizingly from a swollen throat ‘Don’t 
say anything to me tonight, Kane. Pleas« 
please, darling, not! You mustn’t remember 


Tom may be crossing 


little 
a silver 


said Kane sharply. 
Then she said in a 
seemed torn ago 


what I said. I’ve got—I’m going to marry 
Tom.” 
Fannie explained nothing She went bacl 


to London alone, and Kane went away and 
wrote Bobbie a hectic letter of dismay and 
stormy hatred of Ripon. In it she said 
Get hold of Torkil Reid I believe if he 
made love to her— Bobbie, she ever h 
one to make love to her—if he took her | 
storm 
It’s the queerest situation. She never deni 
her love for Torkil I believe she’s been honest 
about it to Ripon, but I’m sure he’ll get her 
unless you do something! She goe 1 in hour 
or tw She goes straight home Perhay 
Ripon will meet her. Go round and see her 
Only do something somehow 
Robert de Bouton vent round to the hous 
eams at once The little p 
CT ( 
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Before me, a Notary Public in and for the Stat 
ind county aforesaid, personally appeared Bart 
W.Currie, who, having been duly sworn according to 
law, deposes and says that he is the Editor of Tut 
Lapigs’ HOME JOURNAL, and that the following i 


and belief, a true state 
management, et< of tl 
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iforesaid publication for the 
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His face wore an expression of ominous 
gravity ‘Miss Fannie is in her study, sir,’ 
he said 

Bobbie peeped into the drawing-room on 
the way to the study. A mist of overgrown 
green veiled the window at the far end; 
underneath the other window that over 
looked the square knelt Miss Proctor, tying 


books into bundles 

“Well,” he said sternly, “ 

business.”’ 

‘I think it’s the best thing 
bly happen,” said M Proctor 
We’re all of tarting all over a 

I’m referring t Fannie na 

lhe brightness faded out of the old lady’ 

“Oh, that!” she said. ‘That I don’t 
understand at all. Fannie’s not happy.” 

‘*Have you any idea why she’s agreed to 
marry him?” 

‘Not the least in the world.” 

“Our friend the punchinello downstairs 
knows.” 

They walked rather slowly and 
along the corridor to Fannie’s little 
and-white study. 

“Ofcourse,’’ she said, greeting him,‘ 
come to hear all about Kane.” 

‘It can actually wait,” he told her quietly, 
“until I’ve heard all about you.” 

‘I have nothing to tell you.” 

‘Kane says you are going to marry 
Ripon. Why?” 

She made a fluttering, 
with her white hands. 
you too!” 

‘Particularly. I’m Torkil 
I wish I could find Torkil!” 


this is a pretty 


that could pos 
blithel 





eyes 


heavily 
green- 


ye yu’ve 


Tom 


protesting gesture 
“Oh, Bobbie, not 


Reid’s friend. 


wae here is he?” Fannie asked eagerly and 

t he - 

"He ooked at her with a faint, malicious 
de. ‘You see what it does to \ 
Fannie—just the mere mention of | lame 


Chat confounded old mother of Torkil knows 
where he is; but the moment I mentioned I 
wanted him for you, she shut up like a trap 


He’s gone somewhere on business connected 
vith one of the estate I’ve tele graphed 
everywhere I | I’ve lef 1 note at | 
diggings, asking him to come on here the 
moment he return 

Oh, no! she said sl] arply es int 
make any differ Bobbie dear,”’ she said 


‘You don’t a sated It can’t make any 


caiftference 

He heard the uittle cry she gave; but he 
had seen the thing of which it was just the 
voice, flying in her eve ind quiverl in her 
race a ork | Reid entered the r 
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Xmas Gift 


Of a Thousand Uses 


This handy, compact, collapsible 
Sterno Stove. Just the thing for 
bachelor boys and girls and for 
married folks. Does everything 
any big stove can do. Wonderful 
for hot meals and lunches at home 
or in office, school or factory. In 
stant hot flame for boiling, frying, 
broiling, for heating water, baby’s 
milk, flat irons, curling irons, wash 


ing stockings, making candy. Stove 
folds flat, weighs 8 ounces. Burns 


STERNO 
CANNED HEAT 


clean and convenient fuel 


Only 25¢ Complete Stove 


Sold by dealers everywhere or direct 
Send this Ad and 25c to Sterno Corp., 
9 E. 37th St., Dept. 66, New York, and | 


the 


we will send complete stove prepaid. | 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or money back. 
Be prepared for Winter Emergencies. 
Get one of these stoves for your own 
use, now, while the offer lasts. 


























“Give Your Table the Bettina Touch”’ 


A THOUSAND WAYS 
TO PLEASE A FAMILY 


BY 
Louise Bennett Weaver 
AND 
Helen Cowles Le Cron 
Authors of 
AThousand Ways toPlease 
a Husband, (Price $2.00) 
and Bettina’s Best Salads 


ATHOUSAND WAYS TL 
PLEASE A FAMILY 








The Entertaining Story of Bettina 

mother, home-maker, and successful cook 

\ Cook Book of delicious Recipes tor 

Four or More all new, dishe that re 

quire only inexpensive ingredients 

ILLUSTRATED : PRICE $2.00 
At all Bool er r Direct fr Pul er 


A. L. BURT COMPANY 
120 EAST 23rd STREET NEW YORK 











a: ‘PRICE’s 


LICIOUS 
FLAVORING EXTRACT 


- VANILLA 


A LESS-WHEN USED 
x ~ 


ot / 
— if 
Deliciously 


true ~ 
truly 
delicious 











Maternity 


Mi temnity| ap i 
ylook. Ne west 


Ire oat corse 1 Jed ear 
Patented 









tt FREI | 
Gene Bryant 2 = ma - NewYork 











MRS. E. S. CHILCOTT MADE $50.51 
INA SINGLE WEEK 


vow can do as well taki orders for r exclusive 
r terials, Handkerchief Hosier P Exp. 
rience a sirable but not nec« ir) Write to-day for | 
free booklet 


MITCHELL & CHURCH CO., Inc 





., Dept. 98, Binghamton, N Y. | 































































De 





























risatailiak bees The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 175 


co 
é¥ “ee 0 6é, TL aan Ss LOST a; ALF (ee =a mms | IES o6 . rg 

















=~" ™ «TP 


a1 India 








: —Land of Treasures 
, | Gems of untold value 
: adorn the persons of the 


native Princes and Rajahs 
of India. 

And most cherished of all 
is the pearl—valued at 
untold millions—richest 
in tradition and romance. 
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RK In La Tausca “Perles des Indies” we 








offer necklaces that fittingly symbolize 
this Land of Treasures. It may be said 
that the soul of Asia glows in each 
opalescent orb—so closely has this pearl 
caught and held the mystic loveliness of 
India’s favored gem. 


We invite your closer scrutiny of these 
necklaces—in which we have duplicated, 
for the adornment of American women, 
the rare and priceless pearls of India. 





Perles des Indies 


Exceptionally beautiful indestructible pearls of rare and 


exquisite white rosée tints. W ith white gold clasp set with C ( ; 
a diamond, in grey velvet jewel case cabinet. Sit / Our Jou ler S 
— .. F a 


Graduated necklaces in 18 to 30 inch lengths 


At $20 to $45 


Other La Tausca Necklaces up to a 


AO HIP IA Sp SOs a AY usta’ 
Sez <> ab we << Ta | pans / A tr PEARLS | 
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“What a Comfortable, Stylish Looking 
Shoe You Are!” 


NOT only /4o& comfortable, but fee/so, and constantly. That’s why 
[ am called ‘Constant Comfort.’ 


“é 


“And that’s not all, for I am stylish, well-finished, and not at all extrava- 
gant. I appeal to particular women, for they know that everyone 
admires neat, sensible shoes. 


“T am a 47d creation, graceful, neat and trim. I come in many styles. 
The reason why I am comfortable is due to the /as¢ over which I am 
shaped and made. I am always in good taste, light and flexible. 


+ 


“T have a turn sole, a bit heavier than the average, but very flex- z ; 


ible, a moderate toe, medium 
heel with rubber lift. My stee/ 
arch support is likewise a bless- 
ing. I may be worn from 
morn until night with Con- 
stant Comfort. My name is 
on my sole.” 








COm ; OR? buy your shoes. 








Constant Comfort 


Stvle No. $2 


3 
ick kid two-strap sandal, 
kid bow, medium heel 

with ru r lift, best quality 
materi 

UF JUF; Constant Comfort Shoes tor Women retail from 


$2.50 to $6.00 a pair. Ask for them where you 


Women’s Shoe Styles Are Now Leaning Toward More Sensible Lasts 


We did not wait until women demanded shoes that meant comfort, style and economy 
anticipated all this, and our master designers have made such shoes a reality. 


To combine these three most important factors has been a real task and a great achievement. A large 
and growing business attests to the soundness of our policy of concentrating our entire resources and 


years of experience in now producing Constant Comfort Shoes for Women that are 
a true comfort—a delight to the feet—a treat to the eye, 
because of their neat, trim, stylish lines—and a revelation in 


c 





price, made possible by enormous annual production. 
SENT FREE 


Our normal foot chart. Every 


‘‘A Foot of Comfort means Miles of Happiness’’ 














from your shoe dealer, write u 


woman should have one. Inter- Our latest booklei, showing ‘‘Constant Comfort’’ styles, will be 
esting and instructive. By it promptly mailed you upon receipt of postal card giving name and address. " 
you can tell how nearly pertect si 
+ per 
your feet are. Will prove use . dla ws r . Toa 1 ‘ > , J 
your feet are. Will prove use AULT-WILLIAMSON SHOE COMPANY 
= 7 y ’ ,’ . ‘ , . $2 
canieeestlinth i hse iaie cttiani Western and Southern Sales Branch, 4144 North 12th St., St. Louis 
BE SURE AND SEND FOR II ; ‘ : . é 
ee ac epee ne Eastern Sales Office and Factories, Auburn, Maine direct 


in price —we 





Consta t Comfort 3 ude It Slip 


, made of genuine high-grade kid, 





s an ideal Christmas gift. Price 





If you cannot procure this 












5; state size. 
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Keep Your Beautiful Figure 
Weigh Yourself Every Day! 


utiful figur 
an indispensable aid in the 


, > th Imuit ion that \ orous health 


. find the HEALTH-O-METER 


attainment of ideal weight. 


and a bea compel, will 


How successful are your dieting and the course of calisthenics you 


are taking toreduce or build up? Are you making progress each day ? 


You can be thing yourself without clothes every day on a 


Health-o-Meter 


Automatic Bathroom Scale 


sure by weig 


can be fou 


ind for it in every 
It is beautifully finished 


i plac e 
bathroom 


The daily variation in your 
weight recorded by the HEALTH 


O-METER will be an incentive to in oven-baked white enamel, and so 
continue your course of proper rest, sturdily made that it lasts a lifetime. 
exercise and diet bh open faced horizontal dial looks 


n - the big numbers 
ght instantly. 


The HEALTH-O-METER ben ght up at youa 
efits every member of the family. It tell your corre¢ 
has become a necessity in thousands The HEAI r H- O. METER is a 
of homes where the normal physical most acceptable and useful Christ 
development of children is properly mas, Birthday or Wedding gift. 
guarded. Convenient daily weighing Special holly paper wrapping and pre 
discovers the dangers of malnutrition paid shipment bearing your gift card 
in time to plan and apply corrective will be made without extra charge. 


measures. It is invaluable to busi 10-Day Free Trial Offer 


ness men as a guide to health-build Write for this special nat no te 
ng exercise and recreation FREE TRIAL OFFER, descri 
The HEALTH-O-METER is so booklet and name of HEAL TH 
She doesn't gue 1all (only 10144 x 8! inches) that ©O-METER dealer in your cit 
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CONTINENTAL 


2126 W. 21st Place 


SCALE 


Dept. 12L 


WORKS 


Chicago, Il. 























Nation-wide 
women; 
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all depart: 
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ents, hotels, 
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You can complete tl 
lified High School 


field; fine living, quick advance- mt , : 
ment. Our methods endorsed by ae . 
leading hotels every where. Write for a B . . rODsA 
FREE Be 20K ‘Your Big Oppor- phys , | 
tunity.” WIS HOTEL TRAINING | | AMERICAN SCHOOL | 
SCHOOLS, pot 513, Washington,D.C. | Dept. H-953 Drexel Av. & 5 923 | 
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Home Weaving for 
Pleasure and Profit 





STRUCTO MFG. CO., 823 Douglas = 


street, Freeport, I 
































SPECIAL OFFER oan a ee — : 
To Introduce Our \ ip ° li 1) af l 
Cut Glass: » NoRTTERNSEA 


Sherbet _ 
Set, $1.25 E> 


Six lovely glasses, suitable for serving des- 
serts—ice cream, pudding, jelly, sauce, etc. 
Clear strong-stemmed glasses, not easily 
broken. Flower design. Send $1.25, cash, 
money order or check. If west of the 
Mississippi, add 20c postage. Money back 
if you're not delighted. 


Dept. LH 2 Krpsial Krafters [renton, N. J. 8 
| ‘ 


CASH? 


Ww, with your nal il 
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“STANDARD OF THE WORLD” 


There is only one genuine Seal-- 
ALASKA SEAL 


high 


Others are only imitations. NOR- 
THERN SEAL is the best imitation 
of the genuine article. NORTHERN 
SEAL is only the finest selected New 
Zealand LEPUS CUNICULUS. 


For information, write for booklet 
NORTHERN SEAL, Pierini Park 
L, New York 
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think 
it isn’t any 


of him. 


The Ftouse of Broken ‘Dreams 
(Continued from Pa | 


it on and looked at her. “Mi 
ist been here 


It isn’t any good, my dear He turned 


good.”’ Her voice sounded as if Bright has } from the vicarage 


she were crying. “‘We shall have this hour he said 

ilways, my dear, if we build it now. If love Boy or girl broke in Mi Proctor 
was to go on it would be crowded out by cheerf lly 

tther hours, other emotions, but it goir I don’t know,”’ he said 


to stand quit 


He could not 


orknew. | 


all things and hold the su 


them in his 


them gv 


»1n 


bility He 


against his 
restlessly o 


seemed warm and alive. 


“Vou and I, 


said. “Y« 


roc ked 


sciously in 


“Tt all fi 


whispered. 
broken dre 
comes Te 
fore he con 


‘I promise.”’ 


“When I 


‘Kiss me 


hear him along the pass ‘Look here,’’ Robert de Bouton burst out 
‘When you hear him along the passage.” “Save it! Ripon said. ‘Save it! I’m 
good-by now.”’ going away I’m going out of England 
1 her. You mayn’t think it I loved Fannic 


He kissec 


her a 


yuu and I’’—and Involuntarily they looked 

little uncon- at Tom Ripon, and he looked 

his arms. back at them strangely, al 

inishes here,” she most as if he saw them from 
‘The house of a long way off. 

‘ams. It can’t be long before he “You don’t know,” he said thickly, un 


nit 


e alone.” He 


*Didn’t you ask 


tell what he felt Gladys Kerri dead,”’ the 
Ie seemed to know little man said sadly. “She 
m of and the baby—they’re bot} 
arms. He sensed dead.” 
Ss racing WI) M 
Proctor WW 
silence and immo mouth open, and then sud 
held her cheek denly, as if she had heard the 


; her hair moved 
n his forehead; it 


news repeated, began to cry 
‘Someone ought to tell 
Fannie,” said Papa Pip, who 


Fannie,” he had come in during the wait. 





yrkil 


1es.”” 


promise you'll go away be- _ steadily, “‘how f-funny it 
‘You wouldn’t think a little 


would ae all my plans.” 


all is,’ he paused 
thing like that 











He would not have kissed her had he O’Rane. That’s what makes it all so darn 
known it was to be a kiss of greeting, not of funny. I’m going right away. I should like 
farewell. The room closed over them like a you to say that.” 
tent of darkness, and in it they met for the rhey had risen to their feet. They were 
first time. In it he became aware not only « staring at him 
her beauty and wonder, but The house of broken dreams, you called 
that the resultant ecstasy was as if t it e said with a little | rl 
pressed upon each other a mutual gift funny too.” He I 

He said: “Sweetheart, you can’t! Y looked back at 
an’t! Nobody vuld after that said You none o he 

She seemed to creep close tohimforcomfort could not tell whether gl 
and shelter He could see her ev: vide and ter that leaped nt Hi 
frightened I can’t bear very much more,” turned to little M1 yu,’ 
she said I h—] come he said, “I should ur 

° ° . . nie that Glad\ Kerr s de id sne W mart 

Little Mr. Cole came in and turned on the lorkil Reid. There is a litt] mount 
light. Then he turned it off again bank in both of us, Mr. Cole. It would be 

‘You can turn it on,’”’ said Miss Proctor what we so dearly | a supreme 
harply I’m tired of sitting here in th geste.”’ 
dark.” THE END 
a a 

| 





ML MOTHER was a singing wind I never kn« 
\ rf ‘ | ] 
4 Viv tather wa ita and Stat pine 


> is 1 1 | 
Beside his maijest I slowly orew 
[hrough (sod s great seasons for this fate divine 


I glory in my tr which has slain 
My 
I cannot greet with them the spring again, 


luning my 


iumph 
life among my comrades of the trees: 


leaves—the jocund glees 


homeward birds are not for me; I kept their nests 
in vain 
| 
[he keen ax cut my roots | fell mid spray 
Of glittering snow-wreaths; and my nests were torn 


By clinging ‘brambles as I crashed away, 
Slain like a king who is by death reborn 
lo splendor past his reach of earthly day 


Chey placed me where I lis little ones could see; 


They hung my 


boughs with lamps of lovely fire; 
They sang for joy to symbolize proud me 


\ ho gave 


| hrow n 





desire 


! was the 


them gifts for all the vear's 


to the flames! Who cares? 


Christmas Tree 
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en it ma re ISe¢ 


same room may harbor, or the outside of the 











| say, pottery, wood, shade, with a lining of ’ 
| wrought iron, enamel, different color that will 
brass in the bases of completely change the 
| itslamps. Oranother color aspect at night, 
| room may welcome when the lamp is | 
| : ‘ : ° | 
|} crystal, old gilt, oid lighted. Ina certain | 
| silver, Chinese porce room there were two | IN THE LIBRARY, V 
| lain, glazed pottery, lamps which absolutely SITTING ROOM, R A \ 
} , " i A 
and so on, provided the called for shades of blue, HALL, NURSERY nw igh | 
selection is desirable while the room would OR BEDROOM! ' we SO, Pity é 
irom other standpoints have been completely ONS awa Ta A a oo 
besides that of variety ined by a blue night BOS= SSL 
11 : 2 - Dee _ ~ ° ~ ° 
Car ivold Inco! , so the problem was ~ room for Christmas books! A Christmas Bookcase! 
| | D too d by nakine shades of . ° ° 
“0 os : Dy maki 5 aces Globe-Wernicke plans these bookcases to grow--you build 
imps too massive in the le Sliver cilotn an . : . . 
— ov , sg eit , solid sections into solid bookcases, as you need them. That’s 
such as Dr ie ind I ] the day they wert u ‘ . P - ° 
Vi wedien or fini Rene centr Gatti Mialee cinik dies real convenience. Add a section next Christmas, and for birthdays 
( 1 Ch Cn { 1it¢ iu i very ¢ init VY ane I O ‘4 ‘ 
of greater scale and dicnity tively blue: when lighted after dark the too! Books bring joy to thousands, and the most popular bookcases 
Candles, those bits of pure delight without vere luminously and softly golden. like the in America help you build fine libraries. See the period designs, the 
which no room is complete, should not be _ big full moon that slides stealthily from be architecturally perfect lines. Popularly priced, everywhere! 
} led at | | d 1 fect S 1] to t nale twilicht 
1der ill r ralive « ( Ale { ~~ 
: toe ee ant | 
r val ir unbroken perpendicula 3 99999 9005054450o ooo oes 
* - { pk ising, their pert ttl TD all the hh tent ( : lo Retail branches in New York, 3 The Globe Wernicke Co, | 7 
t t t ! ble ter? t t Chicago, Washington, Phila + Jame Pe 
THEN ‘ ase — delphia, Boston, Cleveland, De + Cincinnati, Ohio 
7 \\ : : ie ae ity” troit, St. Louis, New Orleans, + Please send without charge Str + 
, . ; ; i: Cincinnati, and good furniture b¢ your book, ‘‘ Unusual Deco a 
I | © Ft} ‘ ‘ . 5* e stores everywhere. $ tative Effects for Bookcases”’ Town 
I i ps n treat t « tne I I ma be con 
; * Fe te ae i i i a a 
; : ' poorer? eases. on 


I | | n ( | me 
| ) \ : ae 
ime RE 
' P * tS 
> 














li Different Pur \ 
” r t ‘ 
| Leven | on oysofhav- light is thrown on them, | £ R 
4 purpose hich is one of the joys of ha light is thrown on then 
| ing a number of them in a room. There is Except for the occasional shade which is 
| the writinglamp,the readinglamp,thesewing of decorated parchment or cretonne, shades Par is. France 
lamp, the lamp designed for decorative light should be plain rather than fussy. In mak- | La Reine Des I (Jondée En 1774) 
ing, and the Amp WHICH 16 Chiely needed to ing shades of plain silk there is often a tend he Quien Fake d = 
distribute light. The shades oflamps needed ency to overornament them with gold lace, $ Rottl : line Warts Meee Caaite FOaSONS 


| S08 Close work showkd be so designed that flowers, excessive fringe, sunburst rays of PARFUMS °° Personality 





they l cast downward concentrated light; picating This is bad ; {i { 
{ { I } i 
| Velivale 
1ci¢ I ed b i Che ip I l | . 
shade designed for decoration, or distribu of workmanship HOLIDAY GIFT BOX! 
tion of light, may have a wider spread at the I have seen many plain, one-color silk With such strange arts ti | yr did allu 
top, and the material of which it is made shades that cost fiftydollars and more,and yet That its 1 odeur cast et spe 
may be more transparent and colorful they are beautified onl y the heaviest of 1 j , 
I rare that all tl mps ] ( itch { px i 
iL Toor De té i i I ( Dp I 
and it is really because they need not be by beauty of material and precision of pleat But st f me | , 1? 
| that a number of them may be permitt ng and sewing that make them look every thins 
Too many lighted lamps in a room create a___ bit of their price. This fact alone is wort] 
| potty effect at best a lan p-shop effect at money to the ever needle mal i ; 
the t I t | bea make her ’ me | , 
\? t ( rem ( tne be i r i} ‘ t 
possil é e we started, | pecial thar ep 
} a room as overpoweringly brilliant as when ades as those of art glass, which she A 
| at the mere snap of a button we flooded the not make and which were so hopel 
premises with glaring light. It must be re decorative that she has banished them from 


| membered at all times that soft light is most her home with joy 


CHAS.BAEZ, Sol e Agent for U.S. 118 East l6th.Street. NewYorkCity 



































every 
member 


of the family 


— 


HERI 


used so much, 
ried so long. 


NEW IMPROVED YANKEE 


’S no gift like a watch, 


The ideal watch for the every-da 

American With Radiolite dial, $3.00 

MIDGET 

For women, girls and small boys, 
With Radiolite dial, $4.25) 

JUNIOR 

Small size, thin model. The favorite 

watch of millions of men and boys 


WRIST RADIOLITE 


The time's in sight, day 
a glance e ° ° 
WATERBURY 

\ jeweled, 12-size watch 


; 


amina with styl 
With Radi 


RELIANCE 


fine / weled 


thorouslib red in ev 


t gt 


watch 


1 


or night 


that combine 


ite dial, $6.00, 


Thin mod 


ery detail 
filled case 


$10.01 


nothing 
consulted so often, car 


$2.00 


$3.50 
$3.50 


$4.50 
$5.00 


$7.00 


Reliable Watches at Low Prices 





co 










































ng meals. Has special chapter 
BALANCED RATIONS 
DIET FOR WEIGHT CONTROI 
SCHOOL LUNCHEONS 
PRINCIPLES OF NUTRITION 
PERFECTED TIME TABLES FOR COOKING 
CANNING AND PRESERVING 
FIRELESS, CHAFING DISH and 





CASSEROLE COOKERY 






Over 500 pages of recipes, 
profusely illustrated 






Loose-Leaf—grows more in- 
dispensable the longerit is used 








1s vou use it, it becomes even mor 
valuable, for each new recipe is inserted in 
iT ‘ | n its proper plac on the 
blanl are hur | ™ rte yn t) 
ink pa ] l po 1\ 
{ ; ] 
Cause r loo 





na COOK DOOK 
lar bound book 
Handsomely bound in washable Kraft 


Leather, only $2.50—AN IDEALGIFT. Seeit 
at Book and Department Stores, or send this 


i binding 


| aoks like a 


lin no other 





























L---=---APPROVAL COUPON:-----! 








| THE JOHN C. WINSTON COMPANY | 
' BOOK and BIBLE PUBLISHERS ! 
; 1006 Winston Bldg - Philadelphia, Pa. ; 
; in ) Fryer's I Prime ad Cook Book re kk : 
1 . > ! 
' ‘ i 
' ' 
i i 
i ! 
i 1 
! i 
© 2 NNR. 








Ty 


i Wn SCF a CRN CO) 


ATS 


lair 


CZ Ok OF OT ok OO OS 
F ane 
de luxe! Bi+- 
with < 
No. 4711 \~“ 
Bath Salts \& 


| MD" 5 


J+ + 
KA 


wate! 


> Bath 
Salts 


f 
o 1 
2 
7 No. 4711 uila 
9 \ rf at 
ter wher toilet 
nr ec if ilit 
dispensed 
0] Produced is S 
by the makers of 
YA 4711 White Rose Gly 
(jy erine Soap and N« 
4711 Eau de Cologne 
C) MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc. 
bad 45th St.. N. Y. City 
) Yo 
ZQy 
RUAse 

















A DELIGHTFUL CHRISTMAS GIFT 
NAME PENCIL SETS FOR CHILDREN 


The DE 
genuine 
pencils and 
protector 


LUX 


JUNIOR 
r 


leather case 

















ruler 

engraved as shown in 

SET — 
PRICE 


E 


and 





assorted 
pencil 
18 kt 
pencils, 
50c 
Send Check, 


gold 
name 


shown below 
leather case with coin 
penholder in 


pocket, 


sharpener 
PRICE 


colors, 


consists 
filled with 
point 
Any name 
$1.00 


engraved, 


N.Y 


ANNE WILSON 


Money Order or 
U. S. Postage 
IMPRINT PENCIL CO. 
530 K Broadway 
New York 
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Continued 


The next most important factor in the 
regimen of nervous children is proper food 
A great many of them are finicky eaters, ca 
pricious about this and that, likely to refuse 
the most nutritious things and prone to want 
all sorts of food materials that are 
for them. Of course children 
means practically up to fifteen 
age—ought not to be given tea or coffee; 
these fluids must above all be kept 
from the nervous child. 

Discipline in taking the simple foods 

1) ' 


| ] 


MuUK eggs ovreel! vegetables lol he 


nol good 
and that 
years ol 
and 
away 









and butt cooked ce 

reals and simple 
extremely valuable 
these children. 

While many children not essentially nervy 
ous at birth become so later in life through 
“being spoiled,”’ it is the child who is poten- 
tially nervous that is most easily deteriorated 
by the spoiling process. Spoiling may be 
started very early; it is no exaggeration to 
say that a child may be potentially spoiled 
before he is even born into the world 


el crackers, the 
and puddings—is ar 
remedial measure foi 


( ake 


Care for the Unborn Infant 


[' HIS mother, through well-advised care 
and feeding of herself, a in 
fant with proper food products before birth, 
and if his parents and grandfathers and 
grandmothers were the kind of stock they 
should have been, then this task will not be 
so difficult. We are partly what generations 
of ancestors have made us and, fortunately 
for us, the tendency is rather toward nor 
malcy than otherwise Yet latent in the 
nervous organization of all infants are unde 
sirable traits that may be brought to the sur 
through the imprudence of foolish or 
less parents. More and more attention 
is being paid nowadays to the care of the 
unborn infant through our newer knowledge 
of the necessary care of the mother during 
pregnancy here is evidence to prove that 
heredity may affect the body of the infant 
through the food which his 
well through the 
of those progenitors 
Studies show that the 
should have 


Tace 


care 


have 
mental trait 


ancestors 
eaten, as 


expectant mothe 
proper physical examination, 
proper diet and proper advice from a physi 
cian who is ¢ xperk nced 1 pre natal care, all 
during the period of her pregnancy, and not 
just before as 1s so Ire 


More 


delivery, 
moth rs ol 


a short time 


juently the cas¢ the six 


teen thousand to twenty thousand who di 
ul ily in childbirth in the United State 

1] more babi yf 

‘ ndred tl , 

, ‘ 

ict l 

) ) il 

t hea ea eT 1 l 
tock 

The hour ol physi il 


bab 
undergoes during nativity 
bring him into the world 
a condition of considerable 
physical exhaustion. Then 
even while thus exhausted 
he isobliged to begin literally 
to live “on his own”’ and use 
a set of organs never used 
No wonder the newborn infant sleeps 
almost ina coma forthe first coupleof days fol 
lowl 
if he is to have proper rest from his journey 
into the world. The child during the first fe 
weeks of life will sle« p prac tic ally all the time, 
excepting when he is taking food. He should 
be encouraged to so by placing him in a 
quiet, not too bright, though well ventilated 
room. At this time the infant will not be 
easily awakened, although soon care will have 
ken not to arouse him 

Chere are certain children who are nervous 
and show nervous symptoms soon after being 
born. This is the type of child that regurgi 
tates food, is frequently restless and under 


punishment which a 


before 


ng his arrival, for this sleep is necessary 


; 


to be ta 


weight, cries a great deal, arches the back 
vhen crying and sometimes has severe attacks 
of colic and perhaps eczema. The intestinal 
digestion of this kind of infant is very subject 


to disturbances, and frequently the mother 





érvous (Shild and the Spoiled (hild 


from Page 36 


is unwisely advised to give her baby artificial 
food instead of breast milk. Such a course is 


usually out of the ‘frying pan into the fir 


However poor in quality the mother’s mill 
may be, it is probably the most suitable food 
for the baby and, moreover, in many of these 


children the fault lic 
with the 
a to 


not with the food, bu 
infant These babies do 


use their ne 


not know 
they need 
and the mother 
conservative medical ad 


organs 
vedical and nursing care, 
should have 


food 


al feeding 1 to be abandoned 

hildren of this type are often call 
‘spoiled”’ babies because 
deal. Usually they more neurotic than 
spoiled, and are actually or potentially 
sick. If at the end of two to four weeks this 
type of child vomits a large portion of the 
milk almost immediately afte: feeding, and 
if he continues to do this, then a really serious 
condition may develop, due to a spasm of 
the muscular outlet of the stomach, unless 
prompt medical aid is given by a physician 
experienced in children’s ailments. But mild 
degrees of regurgitation may exist in vigorous 
infants who have overloaded their stomachs 
and this symptom alone does not necessarily 
mean that they are of the nervous type 

The child’s brain rapidly after 
birth, and during this early period parents 
and friends must remember that the 
needs rest and quiet. In the later months 
and after the first year, playing vigorously 
with a child just before his bedtime, . 
him and then banishing him to bed in 
of crying is of cours« 
what is him 

It is natural for a young child to be will 
and also selfish. ( 


to consid 


they cry a great 


are 


£rOWws 


baby 


exciting 
a storm 
exac tly the oppo ite I 


j ; 
good for 


hildren have to be ta 
rothers This imposes a high sta 
ard of living and thinking and talking on th 
parents; but that in itself is far from being a 
disadvantage. Mr. Herbert Hoover has said 
wisely: “A great many parent 
l Displays of anger or ir 
a father or 


need brir ir 
ritability by 
mother are the w rst possible 


example for a child of any age 
T lé Baby I} 10 (rie 


crying child is a great 


ee annoyance, 
but angry words cannot help him to stop 
crying. Sometimes even fear cannot compel 
him to self-control sufficient for the purpos« 
f checking hi sobs The cause of the ervir 
itself may be trivial: if |} hould b« 
wrong it will be sufficient to ren him t 
; RB 
I ince ur | 
ren . ; 
promise reme It ind 
p i? Pp ) Mak 
the children realize that vou 
mean what you say, and that 


your judgments are wis« 


One reason why children 
seem bad or spoiled is be 
cause they have been too 


much with adults and have 
not been taught to amus« 
themselves 


The natural and vehement stream of en 
ergy of the child cannot and must not b 
curbed by ‘“‘don’ts’’: it can instead be easil 


diverted into such channels a 
playing at doing things, especially things to 
help mother and father. This will give the 
child the outlet he desires to display his ini 
tiative and be “‘busy” without being an 
noying. If a child has been spoiled, it 

probable that 
the work of spoiling him 


constructive 


someone has devoted 
The same meas 
that prevent spoiling children will also serve 
to unspoil, though the work is not easy. 

Spoiling is a condition ¢ hiefly caused by a 
combination of bad example and bad train 
ing rather than by neglect Che 
child who is allowed to kick his nurse and the 
poor hild who has been pe rmitted to strike 
his mother are equal in their misfortune if 
not in their social positions. Both start life 
with a mental and moral handicap. 


time to 


ires 


wealthy 
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STU ATONE 
ect Music 
et Music | 
15s || 
eAsk for Century | 
Edition | 
| ( i | 
Be uss raysy iceman | 
Yo 1 
I - t 1 w | 
R I a ( ‘ 
H . : Re ‘ 
if our deaies ‘ - t we 70 : ee will c As let 
catalog of over 2200 classical and popular standard } | 
compositions free on request Century's Canadian } 
price, 20c.] | 


‘Rudiments for 
for the Violin, ind 


k your dealer to show you Martin 
* Jahn's **Rudiment 

ind Chord 

ed by all modern teacher 


CENTURY 


239 West 40th Street 
New York City 








AUUORUAT EAA UEAAAOENLONUANDADUDETE 

















S . FE 
Boe me In¢spendent CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
12 421 South Ashland Boulevard Chicag 


Learn in Spare Time at Home 
Earn $30-$35 a Week 





woman \ 
s, Practica M 
e-st M i 
( wo S , 
Est 





A Real Gift for Children 





— scyews SET consists of 
Fiv 


CHAS. E. RITTER 





PENCIL SET WITH CHILD'S OWN NAME 





a Genuine Black Sheepski: 


e Pencils with Child's Full -65¢ 


i n 12k real gold letters on case an 
\ out Case with Full Nam ngra 
We Pay Postage—Send Money Order or Stamps 

260 W. 42d St., New York City 


Loew's American Theatre Bidg 





(The Novelty Man) 










Dept. 44 








- Wool Blankets — | 
Robes — Flannels 
Writ 1 


} 


MERRILL WOOLEN MILLS CO. 


Merrill, Wis. 














SHORT-STORY WRITING 


I | 





THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE Sc HOOI 
Dept. 66 Springfield, Mass 





GO INTO BUSINESS Fes,..e"73<! 


M 
k 


n. Big Car Booklet Free. Writ t tod 
W. HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 140, East Orange, N.J 





zen 
ROYAL ‘ENGRAVING COMPANY, 814-A Walnut St., Phila., Pa 


HRISTMAS CARDS 


12 beau tae engraved sample cards 
— $1 alues up to 25« Send $1 bill for ea h 


Money back if not satisfied 


assorted, fo 


wanted 





Ar 


» 


“Home-Making, as a Profession”’ 
\ tt ; . Domest ence 


fi 
“School of Home Econ 1omics, 845 E. 58th St., Chicag nl 





FURS S22: 


HERMAN REEL ‘CO, 201 Grand Ave., 


1g 


Milwaukee, Wis. 





PLAY fees See Eo 


DRAMATIC PUBLISHING CO., 542 So. Dearborn St., 


se Amateurs; Monologs, Recitati 


Bore ae Tove mes Send for 


CHICAGO 





-samead s Round the World and Mediterranean Cruises 


sh 


15th and Feb. 2nd 1924: 122 day 
65 days $600 up Shore excursions incl 


ANK C. CLARK, Tisaes Building, New York 


$1000 
] 





STUDY NURSING F'%é PORE 


Write PHILADELPHIA 


-OSITIONS 


SCHOO! 
2223 Chestnut Street, 


FOR NURSES 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
I 





Wedding !:°:""= 


L. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 


Savttations, Announcements, Etc 
100 Vint 

g Cards, $1.00. Write for sample 

1036 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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LAUGHED the other 














at one of my friends, who 
combines great shrewdne 
with romantic impulsive 
ness, and Is thereltore scot 
to the core She remarked 
that there ere tw 11 
4 taking the old adage He 
who gives quickly giv é In on 
way a quicl ift meant a thing doubl 
valued e the recipient; but it had been her 
‘perience, too, that anyone | eemed 
dered ry gener I u § e al 


+} 


I think for one reason or another most ol 
us are tardy rather than eager givers, espe 
cially when we are asked to give. Part of the 
piquancy of a gift is dulled out of it if some 
one other than the giver suggests it, especially 
if the suggester is also to be the recipient 
This is so well an understood trait of human 
nature that even the most carefree of would 
be receivers gets a third person to do the 
asking if he is wise. Here and there you find 
would-be givers who are hurt or provoked 
if they are not included in lists of possible 
nd probable givers, but as a rule these are 
people who like to be thought generous and 
rich for other reasons than those of helpful 
ness to others It is one way of adve rtisin 
1 very practical way, as Jesus once remark 
to be seen of men.”’ 

But for those of us who do not perhaps 
need that sort of self-advertising, the fact 
that someone suggests the form and amount 
i generosity shall take impedes our impuls¢ 
to give a little rather than warms us to lav 
\lmost anyone would one er surprise 

bh 


with a gift than be surprised 


shness 


a 


1 why with one breath we almost bar 
Christmas giving and with the other repeat 
child with a fervor of anticipation 
Night Before Christ 


irprise a cl ild with Christma 


some 
e jovful verses of the 
s. Wecans 
Ss, even though he 

surprise the ash man except by giv 


him less than he thought was his duc 


Only One Reason f 


eo ANTHROPI( uctivities ar 
‘ seas : 


rough nowadays that it Is har Pp 
ble to s rprise a poor family by a Christ 
} +} 1) ] . 
linner, because they have al een looke I 
I ( ( he LC i ‘8 
] D | 
( 
Vi 
\ 
r r elt Y 
I 1 2 a r r ( () 
pl ( oun ( r Chr I pe 


handedness as part of their perquisites. If 
we fall standard, the V are 
frankly disappointed; if we give a little more 
than was anticipated, all elation is carefully 
suppressed before us, lest we get a notion 
that we have given too much by mistake. In 
fact, the on ly soul m the household, or out 
of it apparently, who has no anticipations 


ind therefore can neither expect too mu 


below a certain 


I think uf the secrets of mos irt 
be revealed it would be found that for most 
persons Christmas is a dreadfully dam ssing 


festival, and for the queer reason, too, that 





our giving ehow lets us down instead 

elating ll the affectionate eal 

vhich we tied up our parcels the day bef 
the week b ore, has somehow by the i 


elf deserted us, and it takes more nerve 
force than some of us possess even to seen 
cheerful 

I think the reason for the Christma 
pre LO! l iatural I \\ 
forced on the day and on our hearts 1 


than either can naturally ustain There i 
only one reason for Christmas—the fact that 
a Child was born that day by whom all the 


nations of the world were to be 


Gromeg Like G 





God 


giving of gilt the | i ind the gree 
ings are sO many littl glad gestures ¢« ( 
part of men to one another that it Is i day 
beyond all others dedicated as a gift day It 

the Giftthat matters! Trees, glittering 
holly and beribboned package Christma 
dinners, visits, merry greet ut 
the all b tne { I 


God for His gift of that ( 
There is a joy that nothing could sr pt 


they play us false and don’t last out the day 


Even children whe are not so s¢ i conscious 
as their elders, andso have not so many 
anticipations nor so many disappointments, 
are apt to go moody and fractious in the 
midst of their new possessions from sheer 
fatigue of trying to get sensations out of 
things, whereas they do not tire of hearing 
the Night Before Christmas or the story of 
the birth of Jesus, because ideas are 
tiring as things. Rightly approached, no 
child will lose his affection for the ‘little 
Jesus,” or his personal gratitude for the te1 
der relationship 

Long after his Christmas toys are 
that feeling will remain fresh and unjad 
because feelings are even of more permanent 
texture than ideas. 

I suppose that in all giving the true orde1 
is—feeling, ideas and then thing 


not so 


broken, 


Ideas iy ithout Feeling 
POSI ve had the feeli S ( 


| fase . if { 1e feelings w oO 
velcome the ideas. But our trouble is t 


e have ideas without feelin Son 
ire even more nfortunat | 
s That is, we give things ( 
even guess the joy « i 


vital reason for all giv 


that our Lord meant 





g 1g 1s { i 

iy clear Y Or s | r 
rr a rummage sak 

Everything that Jesus said t 
1€ ps olog I g 

His i i { s 

dinar ewpoint 

\ zoo prea ( H 


varying ways that because Gox 

He is moved by our needs, and becau 

His children we have the right t pres 
Him our needs, and that we can be as na 
about it as the mice and the birds aré 
God is natural about His | 
as His creatures are. Why not inde 


since in Him ve live and mov in 


also as 


nood 


» learn to give | e (,;0d 



































































or 
Christmas give 
Priscilla Stationery 


You Chr 1g and 
Vv st tv 
t x wa y d nter, 
$ or frier vill be happy to r 4 x of 
=— 


PRISCILLA PERSONAI ¢ 
PRINTED STATIONERY ¥& 
\ O Single Sheets, 6 x inches 


100 Envelopes to match 
D saume a9 } 


Send us a list of the names and addresses printed or 
Enclose $1 tor each box (west 


. We will 


t to your frie na enclosing 


of Denver $1.10 promptly mail them 


| written very plainly 
to you postpaid, or dire 
your card if furnished. Each set, individually 
printed in rich dark Blue on White Bond Paper; 
guaranteed to please. Order today. 
HERMAN GOLDBERGER 
110-D High Street Boston, Mass. 
In business since 1899 
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366 Fifth Avenue New York Cit 
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| THE PARENTS ASSOCIATION 
| Dept. 4412 Pleasant Hiil, Ohio 
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Booktet Free 


The Pet Garment Co. 
Bryan. Ohio 
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Princess Mary Min- 
iature—A Mesh Bag 
for the cute, little 








CA over America 
the ‘feminine Heart is longing 


fora Mesh Bag 7 


y . ] . . . ‘ Ss ° ” 
No single gift is tugging at the heart of a nation of women so 
appealingly right now, as a beautiful WHITING & Davis Mesh Bag. 


It is the loveliest of feminine accessories, whose charm and elegance everybody acknowledges 

the refined adornment that fashion quietly centers in her mirror—the companionable 
necessity for all occasions—Opera, Dance, Wedding, Street, Business—everywhere. Truly, 
the Mesh Bag is the very embodiment of queenly beauty, refinement and utility. 


[here is a charming WHITING & DAVIS Mesh Bag for every type and age. Yes, even little 
sister can flaunt her cute Princess Mary Miniature alongside Mother with her Princess Mary 
Sunset design. No other Christmas gift has such a universal feminine appeal. 


Make your choice NOW—while your leading jeweler or jewelry department has a complete 
stock of the charming holiday designs featured here. Prices range from $5 up to $500, thus 
providing for any desired selection. 


. WHITING & DAVIS COMPANY Gifts 

4 jp) Plainville Norfoik County Massachusetts Th if 
ad Canadian Factory—Sherbrooke, Que. ” 
SS Last 













The New Dome Shape Filigree — An 
other Renaissan 


silken mesh and char 








December, 1923 


Whiting & Davis Mesh is used in the beautiful 
mesh scene in Irving Berlin’s New Music Box 
Revue, staged by Hassard Short and presented 
by Sam H. Harris at the Music Box Theatre in 
New York. 












The Princess Mary in Sunset Mesh— 
Radiates the del blending of red gol 


e Filigree creation <¢ 
ming bracelet stray 


Solid Gold Square Bag with Inlaid 
Mesh—P ses t lignit 
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Whiting dy Davis Mesh Bags 


In the Better Grades, Made of the Famous Whiting Soldered Mesh vain CORP 


December, 1923 


utiful 
c Box 
ented 
itre in 








ith Inlaid 








| December, 1923 


The Ladies' HOME JOURNAL 








To the 25 th of ‘December 


AY, traditionally merry; 
Day of greens and holly 


berry; 
Da of shrieks and childisl 
caper, 
Day of strings and ippin 
paper; 
Da when folk by endle doze! 
SI affection toward their ¢ I 
\ the best i Iriends resemblir 
All assemble hile dissemblir 


With a fervor strange and com 


Day ot prowess gastronomic: 


Day of youthful gasps and thrills 

Day prece ng score of bills 

Day that fattest l 

1) 

Da . 3 ; 
ht f te? 1] 


Greetings, laughter, infan 
Candles, fir trees, shout and jest; 
Day of anything but rest; 

Day when most of us feel slighted 
By some present unrequited; 

Day by humans held most dear 
Of the many in the year 

With your faults, I love you more 
Than the other eighteen score. 


—-F. F. V. 
cA Christmas Ordeal 


SCENE—A Department Store. Time: Shopping 
time. Characters: A CutLp, A MOTHER, 
and A ‘TERRIBLE STRANGER 

b+ CuILD: Mamma, will you take me up 

to see the toys now? You know you said 
you would, mamma 
MoruHeER: Yes, dear. You've been a good 
boy and real patient while mother was doing 
her shopping 

Rounding the aisle. they run plump into 
irge woman ali Oushy un fur 
MortHer: I beg your pardon, I’m 

Why Mis-sus Spitzwottle! Well, we 

How do you do? I hardly kne uu. Yo 

grown so stout. Well, this is a surpris¢ 
PHe OrHer One: Dear, dear, dear! To 


think I should rurf across you after all these 
vears. You’re looking the me as ever rf 
1 day ldet And « this be the bal 
MorTnH Yes s the baby I 
ttle Bobl F 
THE OTHer ON1 My, m H time 
pos < G } hi } ” ; 
4 ) ner ’ ” [ / Ai rem 


M iE} Con dear. W 


THe OTuHer Op Oh. he doesn’t remen 
ber Why. ( 
Auntie Ooboo. Don’t you remember Aunt 
Ooboo? Don't you remember how you used 
to sit in Auntie Ooboo’s lap and play with 
her spectac le case? 

[Child makes sign that he wants to whis per 


Moruer: Yes, dear. What is it? 


Bobbie, you used to call me 


What? WHAT? Why, Bobbie, she isn’t 
She’s smiling at you Do you kn 
it he asked me He anted to KI 


at the lady making tact it nim for 
\UNTIE OoBOO mewhat abashed Well 
of all things! What an imaginative child 
He certainly cannot remember me after that 
Mortuer: Bobbie, I’m ashamed of you 


To be frightened yes, frightened, at Mrs 





Spitzwottl Give her a kiss this minute 
CHILD convinced that the last state of man 
} than ¢ first lt dé 
nding AUNTIE OoRnt R | f st 
fur } / f hot | 1 ty 7 na 
j lr } ind then he n tite It 


AUNTIE Oospoo: Do vou kn 
ake you home with me. I live in a g-r-e-a-t 
And I’ve got a g-r-e-a-t 


r-¢ bla-a-a-a-a-ck pussy cat with 


t 
big-g-g-g-g house 
" 
i 


ou or i I | 

her. What do 

CHILD § / 
Sunda hool the d the ting evangelist 
cried udden ** Ever yonewh esGod 
tandup!”’ 
MOTHER Chere there dearie ! Don’t 

ry Mother won’t let you g Mother 
t spare Rea I t t I 


AUNTIE Oot Ver | WI 

these Christmas shopping days? Are you 

most through? 

Mortuer: Yes; but I promised Bobbie 
I’d take him up and let him see the toy de 
partment. 

AUNTIE OoBoo (glad she doesn’t have to go): 
That’s fine, dear. Have a good time with 
mother. And be sure to tell Santa Claus 
all the nice things you want him to bring 
you for Christmas. 

[Exit AUNTIE OoBoo, smiling, like the Cat in 
Alice in Wonderland. Loud alarm bell ring 
through the store. 

MortuHer: Oh, goodness, there’s the clos 
ing bell. And you haven’t seen the toys! 

BoBBIE (amazingly resigned): Never mind, 
mar-ma. I don’t care so much about the toys 


We might meet HER again \ H. I 
cAll’s lil That Ends Well 
tc Poor Little Match Girl heaved a 
he 


tbroken sig] 





art 














\ girl can’t dic r,” she com 
pia ed the st sne is bee 
> { My . 1 r lI sists I cat ne 
1 shopgirl and on having m« 
( ert an automoblik 
I } pe fh iets y ale cheere 
Scrooge We old timers kne ne 
| it 
No, he doesn’t. He marries me off 
to the conscience-stricken young man 
drove the automobile Alas, | 
et well and I learn that the depart 
ent store ich I am employed 
belongs to my fiancé’s father. Com 
pare that a snowstorm 
SI matches fl yut one by o1 
Are — iodern happy ending 
me i \ Mr 
w ’ ( ab t vo 
i time lor me to 
} Cas ‘ \l] 
{ ait a 
I | 
, M 
(y 
I 
I 
me a I were a medy <¢ racter 
He made me invest all my mise 
hoard in Russian rubles and in Germar 
marks He gave me billions without 


} 


purchasing power. What’s the use of 
being a miser with worthless foreign 
paper? It is true my rascally speed 
maniac of a son saves the department 
he wreckage of my un 
fortunate speculations. He marries a 


store out ol 


Father,” shrieked the P. L. M. G 
farther The u pp 
L’,”’ corrects scrooge, not “m« 
Even in my abasement I do not wish to 
forget that Iam a Victorian gentleman 


and correct both in morals and in lat 
guage Imagine the atrocity! Tr} 
upstart author has turned me into 


slapstick father-in-law, and you into a 
silly ingénue bride. There he sits at 
his machine, enjoying our misery.”’ 
Nothing was heard in the room save 
the sobbing of the Poor Little Mat 


Girl, the mumbled curses of Scrooge 
ind the steady click-click-click of the 
cr el author's type writer 

Bi LIEBERMAN 
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FRHE BOY 

| He I I , 
Santa Claus 

Tue Girt: What did you come back for? 
You said you wouldn't be back till next year. 

Tue Burerar: I came to see if there were 
any toys left for some kids that haven't got 
any. 

Tue Boy: Well, you nearly got left, ‘cause 
I heard mother tell Jenkins to take the tree 
away tomorrow, 
down tonight 

Tue Girt: Why didn’t the little children 
have any toys? 

THE BURGLAR 
busy to get them, see? 

Tue Boy: What’s his business? 


’ . . } 
that s why we sneaked 


Because their dad was too 


THE BURGLAR: Oh, he’s a kind a col 
lector 

THe Boy: Well, I’m glad to see you 
Santa Claus. (Shakes hands with the burglar 


But you ain’t dressed up the way you were 
THE BurGLaR: Oh, I onl 
Christmas nights 
Tue Girt: He looks like Uncle Dick when 
1€ goes fishing 


THE BURGLAR: I've often beer 


} 
someone eCis¢ 





THE Boy Where do you live 
in a chimney? 


[HE BuRGLAR: Pretty near, in 


Tue Boy: That’s not as nice as the ocean, 
is it? 

Tue Burciar: Well, it ain’t as open. 
There is the sound of the street door closing. 

Tue Boy: Gee, I guess that’s mother. 
She’s been to a party. Let’s all hide. 

THe BurGiaR: That'll suit me fine. (He 
goes quickly behind a screen, and the children 
hide behind a big armchair. THet MOTHER, a 
very pretty young woman, comes in and switches 
the light by the door 
THE Boy (springing out 


on 


Hello, mother; 


who d’ you think is here? (The children push 
reen to one sid Santa Claus! 
THe Girt: He came back to get some toys 
poor little children who haven't any. (The 
dren run to the tree and take off toys. THI 


MorTHER is too terrified to utter a sound 
THE BuRGLAR: Pleased to meet you. I’m 
not much on meetin’ grown folks. (His hand 
1 n his hip ¢ et, and he gives her a mean- 
But I guess we'll get along first rate. 





The children to THE BURGLAR a l hi 
” th t us, dolls, and m. H 

” l 1s he ta 
? / } 

; ’ ; } l } 
O I ) Merr 

( as. B 
THE Bur | S ‘ ) 
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~ Santa’s 


Choice 





He Knows What a Woman 


Wants for Christmas 


T isn’t at all difficult to know what to give a ' 

woman this Christmas. If you would really 
please her, don’t hang a painted thimble or a baby- 
ribboned coat hanger on the Christmas tree. Give 
her something of fascinating, personal interest; 
give her, not a transient thrill on Christmas Day, 
but a whole year of wholesome entertainment, 
stimulating ideas, romance, fashion news, business, 
® home and family diversion; give her, in other 





words, a year’s subscription for 


The Ladies’ HOME JOURNAL 
Only $1 for 
LY. amount of money you spent 


“a 
year will enable 





12 Big Issues 


eproduction of it is only a hint of 
the colorful loveliness of the origi- 
from one of Botticelli's best 
loved masterpieces. Mail your or- 


And to every person whom you ler and remittance now to the 


you to buy nal 


more welcome gitts this season 








delight with this address given 
yst worth below, giving 
while but inex Two Other your own name 
rift, W D . bl Gif ind address a 
*nd,in your ' esirable ifts well as those of 
ime, to arrivi ee eae oe, tae Eee the friends you 
the Christma Evening Post- wom — select You! 
| super! Country Gentleman 4.00 the yeu Christmas buy 
nnounce ing worries will 

This smal a then be over. 








T H E L A D 1 E s* 
195 INDEPENDENCE SQUARE, 


PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 
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Continued from Page 183 
BABY soon grows too old for a rattle, Nobody is wholly satisfied in this world. 
but certainly nobody can say that ofan The pioneer who went out and shot his 
automobile. Christmas turkey would doubtless envy the 
chap who can bring home a roast chicken 
Judged by the prevailing color of his cos from a rotisseric 
tume, Santa Claus is one of the most danger 
ous “‘reds”’ we have. \ boy, at Christmastide, thinks he | 
been cheated if he finds thing ve 
The needle in the haystack continues to among his present \ girl ha levance 
} . om , 
baffle mankind, but the pine needle on-the f she doesn’t 
parlor carpet has no secretiveness whatevet 
| at this time of year. The Perfect Gi e? 
In these days ol cramped city quarters ‘i R wife and you exchange Christ 
the boy who asks for a saxophone stands a J mas presents? 
better chance with Santa than the 1 wl Oh, ve she gives me ( 
nt big drum [ | v 
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Give hera HOOVER and you 
give her the best 
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- A Warning To 
\ Christmas Buyers 


AN Y women who would 
notthink of wearing any 
slipper but genuine Daniel 
Green Comfys tor their own 
leisure hours, are often tempted 


to buy cut-price slippers ot 


doubtful origin to use as gifts. 
If they could onlysee for them- 
selves how quickly these imi- 
tation Comfys wear out, they 
would never make such a mis- 
take. For no one wants to give 
a present that will disappoint 
the one who receives it. 

How much better—even at 
the cost of a few more cents— 
to choose genuine Daniel Green 


Comftys. Then you will have 


the comforting satisfaction of 
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knowing that long months atter ordinary slippers 


woul hav ebeen partially or wholly gone, thegenuine 


C omfy sare still earning for you the pleasant remem- 
brance of a worthy vift from a thoughtful giver. 


This year, Ww hen you select your Christmas gifts, 
be more careful than ever to look for the Daniel 


Green label in the slippers you buy. 


DANIEL GREEN FELT 


oo 4 





SHOE 
DOLGEVILLE, NEW YORK 


COMPANY 


Boston Sates Orr 
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Daniel Green 


Nake ana a 
tive f ¢ nty B 
j bD’O iy 
Mu nany i 
it cade ana va 
eather Also luxur 
M ind Breakfa 


Daniel Green 
Boudoir 


Slippers 


. Comfy slippers 


“When Buying Slippers 

























Say That dou Mean- 


Comfys 


Made Only by 


Daniel Green. 


December, 


Comfy, 


REG. U.S. PAT. My, 


PATENTED JULY 28,1908 





1923 






































| wife 


Peaches 

Apricots 
Pears 
Cherries 
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A very interesting 
booklet, “Libby's 
Luscious Fruits,’ will 
be sent you free upon 
request. Write today 


te have Libby’s California Peaches, Libby’s Apricots, Royal Anne Cherries 
and Bartlett Pears for their winter tables has quite become the custom in 
homes where the art of dining we// is daily practiced. Picked at the moment 
of perfect ripeness and packed with all their natural flavor sea/ed in, these fruits 
offer a measure of enjoyment distinctively their own. Still, as with the other 
fruits, the vegetables, meat delicacies and condiments which merit and bear the 
| ibby label, there is no added cost for the added pleasure that they bring 

each one coming from that place where in all the world it is found at its finest. 


Libby, M‘Neill & Libby, 112 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 
Libby, MCNeill & Libby of Canada, Ltd. 
Chatham, Ontario, Canada 








Now is the time to select 
your Victrola for Christmas 


Victrola Instruments and Victor Records are so much in demand 
for gifts that there is a shortage every Christmas. Place your order 
now while all the twenty-one instrument styles at from $25 up and 
complete record stocks are available. 

Ask your dealer or write to us for illustrated catalogs. 


JZAovictrola 


Look under the lid and on the labels for these Victor trade-marks 
Victor “Talking Machine Company, Camden.N. J. 














